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& 17 he Mind ef the Fromilpie. 


This EP. Portraiture before thine Eye, ' _ 

Is Wretched, Helpleſs: MAN, MA N born to Vie: 

On either ſide an N" NGEL doth prote@ him 

As well from EV IL, as ro GOOD-dire&him : 

Th' one points to Death, the other to a Crown; 

Who T HIS attains, muſk tread the other down ; 
All which denotes the” Brief of Man's eſtate; | | 
That HE's to go from Hence, by THIS, or TH AT. |F 


mmm THIERs || 


. © , © +» o 
- +5 + > 46% ww ea a... . - ik — 


—— -——  - - - 


 . 4 = : 


MN 


[ 
(1 


| NU 
oof 
L- 


= 


uy 


rf 


W MW # 


! 
| 


[ 


. 
- 


IGIES FRAN 


EFFIG 


; 
4k 


HE 


mera 


DIVINE 


POEMS, 


CONTAINING 
\Jonan;, 4 
The Hiſtory of - je IR 
los, 
I AMPSON. 
Together with 


cs 

SIONS 3} 
LEGIE $. 

"Wikren 271d Avgmented | | 


By F R. OM ARLES if 


— _— — cc _— | 


Now llaftrated with Sculp 2'nres tO the 
ſevera! Hiſtories, not 3n the cocmer Editio'ss. | 


LONDON, 
Printed for Tho. Sawbridze, at the Three | 
Flower ae Lees in Little B Britain. 100 | 


— _ 6 BY. 


— — ——__ FIR _ , oY _—_— ei. et ——— 


| 


| 


$$$$++$$$Þ 


$444444464:$3h 54554 
6040S LYN 0695000 


; TO THE 
Sacred Majeſty 


Kine CHARLES. 


X SIR, 32 501 

F< Hen your Landed Subject 
AA VG dics, and leaves none of 
WA /EFEMI his Blood to inherit , the 
Ba VA TER Laws of this your Kingdom 
Keg =y finds the King Heir : In this 
Volume are contained ſeve- 
ral Poems, lately dedicated to divers of 
your Nobility, whom they have out- 
lived ; So that the Muſes ( who ſeldom 


or never give honour for hves ) have 


found them all for the King , which I 
have here gathered together, and pro- 


ſtrated before the feet of your Sacred 


A 3 Majeſty. 


The Epi Ale Didicaury 


Maj jeſty.. Indeed one of them [former- 
ly ded icated, and;preſgnted to your Self: 
So that now they are become doubly - 
yous; both by. Eftheat, anJ as Survi- 
vor; : And'if Yoo! :pleaſe to ownime as 
your Servant, your Majeſty hath another 
| Title good, by, .which I_defire they 
ſhould be known Yours: I will not fin 
againſt the, common goed, ſo muchias to 
expe your Majelties ſerious Eye upon 
them : If when your Crown ſhall be moſt 
favourable to your Princely brows, You 
pleaſe to afford a gracious hearing, they 
will with the help- of ſome benevolous 
Reader, and your Royal acceptance (I 
hope) relliſh in your Sacred Ears, and 
receive honour from your accuſtomed 
Goodneſs, far above the merits, or the 
expeCation of 


Tour true-hearted 
and Loyal Liegman, 


FRA: QU ARLES. 
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''TO THE 


READER. 


LiSt not to tire thy patient Ears 
I with unneceſſary Language 
( the abuſe of Complement ) 
My mouth's no Dictionarie : 7t onely 
(owug as the needful Interpreter of 
| my Heart. 
| I have ſent theethe firs Fruits of 
an abortive Birth. It 3s a dainty 
Subject, not Fabulous, but Truth 
it ſelf. 
| Wonder not at the Title, ( A 
Feaſt for Worms: ) for it is a Song 
of Mercy : What greater Feaſt , 
| has 


To the Reader. 


than Mercy ? And what are Men, 
but Worms? 

Moreover, I bave pleaned ſam ome 
few Meditations. obwious to the | 
Hiſtory ; Let me edvi iſe thee to keep | 
the Taſte of the one , whilſt thou | 
readeſt the other, and that will make | 
thee relliſh both the better. | 

"Underſtanding Reader , favour | 
me : Gently expound , when it 1s 
to0 late ts corre. 


He leva le Golpe, Dios ſea con | 
ella. ; 


Farewel. 
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THE 
Propoſition of. this firſt Work. 


Ld 


IS not the Record of great Hedor's glory, 
whoſe matchleſs Valour makes the World 4 Story ; 
Nor yet the ſwelling of that Roman's name 

That onely Came, and Look'd, and Overcame 3 

Nor One, 2or All of thoſe-brave Worthies nine, 

( Whoſe Might was great, and Afts almoFt Divine, 

That liv'd like Gods, but di'd 1iþ! Men, and gone ) 

Shall grve my Pen a task to treat upon : 

I fong the 29 of the KING of Kzngs, 

Out of whoſe mouth a two-edg'd Smiter ſprings, - 

I hoſe Words are Myſtery, whoſe Works are Wonder, 

Whoſe Eyes are Lightning, and: whoſe Voice is Thunder z 

W ho like a Curtain ſpreads the Heavens out, ; 

Spangled with Stars, in glory round about : 

*73s He that cleft the furious waves in twain, 

Making a Highway-paſſage through the Main : 

*77s He, that turn'd the waters into Blood, 

And ſmote the Rocky ſtone, and caus'd a Flood ; 

'7z5 He, that's juſtly armed in hzs Tre, 

Behind with Plagues, before with flaming fire ; 

More bright, than mid-day Phoebus are his Eyes, 

And whoſoever ſees his Viſage, dies. 

T ſing the Praiſes of Great Judahs Lion, 

The fragrant Flower of Jeſ.e, the Lamb of Sion; 

Whoſe Head is whiter, than the driven Snow, ' 

w boſe Viſage doth, libe flames of Fire, glow 3 

His Loyns. begirt with golden Belt, his Eyne 

he Titan, riding in 7s Southern Shire, 


= 


His Eeet lihe burning Braſs, and as the noiſe 
Of ſurgy Neptunes roaring 75s his Voice, 
This t5 that Paſchal Lamb, whoſe deareft Blood - + 
Is ſovereign Drink, whoſe Fleſh 7s ſaving Food z 
Hes precious Blood, the Worthy's of the Earth 
Did aviah, which ( though but born of mortal birth ) 
Return'd them Denies : For, who drinks This, : 
Sball be receiv'd into Eternal bliſs ; Sr 
Himfelf's the Gift, which He himſelf did give, 
» His Stripes hexi-#s, and by His death we live : 
He ating God and Man, 71 double Nature, 
Dzd reconcile Mankind, a1d Man's Creator, 
I, bers a taſk indeed ; if Mortals could 
ot make a Verſe, yet Rocks and Mountains would : 
The Bl ſhall dance, the Sun ſhall ſtop bis Courſe, 
Heareng the Subjed of this high Diſcourſe : 
Tbe Horſe and Gryphin ſhall together ſleep, 
The Wolf ſhall fawn upon the filly Sheep, 
The crafty Serpent, and the fearful Hart, 
/ $ hall joyn in Conſort, and each bear a part, 
And leap for. joy, when my Urania ſo1gs, 
She ſings the praiſes of the Ring of Kings, 


%. 
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The IntroduG&1on. 


PyHat Ancient Kingdom, that old 4fſur ſway'd, 
| Shew'd two great Cities : Ah ! bur both decay'd: 
Both mighty Grear, but of unequal growth; 
Both great in People, and jn Building, bothz 
But ah ! What hold is there of carthly good ? 
Now grafs grows there, where theſe brave Cities ſtood, 
The name of one great Babylon was hight, : 
Through which the rich Euphrates takes her flight 
From high A4rmenra to the ruddy. Seas, | 
And ſtores the Land with rich Commodities, 
The other Nirzs, Niniueh the Great 3 
So huge a Fabrick, ard well-choſen Seat, + 
Don Phe&b: fiery Steeds ( with Manes becurl'd, 
Thar circundates in tv, ice twelve hours the world) 
Ne'r ſaw the like : By great King Nm hand, 
"Twas rais'd and builded in th* 4ſſyrians Land. 
On one hand, Lycs waſht her fruitful ſ:des, 
On r other, Tygris with her haſty tides. 
Begirt ſhe was with walls of wondrous might, 
Creeping twice fifty foot in meaſur'd height. 
Upon their bredth (if ought we may rely 
On the report of. Sage Antiquity ) 
Three Chariots fairly might themſelves diſplay, 
And rank together in a Battel-ray : : 
The circuit that her mighty Bulk imbraces, 
Contains the mete of ſixty thouſand paces : 
Within hcr well-fenc'd walls you might diſcover 
Five hundred ſtately Towers, thrice told over 3 
Whereof the higheſt draweth up the eye 3 
As well the low'ſt, an hundred Cubits high 3 


The Introduttion. 


All rich in thoſe things which to ſtate belong, 
For beauty brevr, and for munition ſtrong : 
Duly, and daily this great Pork was tended 
With ter thouſand Worbmen; begun and ended 
In eight years ſpace ; How beautiful ! how fair 
Thy Buildings / And hew foul thy 7/7:ces are : 
Thou Land of A4fſur, double then thy pride, 

And let thy Wells of 7oy be never dry'd, 
Thon haft a Palace, that's renown'd ſo much, 
The like was never, 1s, nor will be ſuch. 

\ Thou Land of A4ſſzr, treble then thy oe, 
And let thy Tears ( do as thy Cups o'rflow ) 
For this thy Palace of ſo great renown, 

Shall be deſtroy'd, and ſackt, and batter'd down, 
But chear up, Niyzveh, thine inbred might 
Hath means enough to quell thy Foe-mans ſpite ; 
Thy Bulwarks are like Mountarns, and thy Wall 

Difdains to ſtoop to thundring Ordnance call : 
Thy watchful Towers mounted round abour, 
Reep thee 1n ſafery, and thy Foe-men out : 

I, but thy Bulwarks aid cannot withſtand 

The direfnl ſtroke of the 4/mightie's hand 3; 
Thy wafer-walls at dread 7ehovah's blaſt 

Shall quake, and quiver, and ſhall down be caſt : 
Thy watchful Towers ſhall afleep be found, 

And nod their drowfte heads down to the ground : 
Thy Bulwarks are not Pengeance-proof ; thy Wall 
When 7u{tice brandtſheth her Sword, mult fall : 
Thy lofty Towers ſhall be dumb and yield 

To high Revenge; Revenge muſt win the field : 
Vengeance cries loud from Heaven, ſhe cannot ſtay 
Her Fury, but ( impatient of delay ) 

Hath brimm'd her /7als full of deadly Bane : 
Thy Palace ſhall be burnt, thy People ſlain ; 
Thy Hart is hard as Flint, and fwoln with pride, 
Tiy murth*rous Hands with guiltleſs blood are dy'd ; 


The Introduftion. 


Thy filly Bgbes do ſtarve for want of Food - 
Whoſe tender Mothers thou haſt drenchrt in Blood : 
- Women with Child, lie in the ſtreets abour, $5;3 
Whoſe Brains thy ſavage hands have daſhed out; 
Diſtreſſed #7iddows weep, (but weep in vain) 
For their dear Husbands, whom thy hands have lain. 
By one man's Force, another man's devour'd ; 
Thy wives are raviſht, and thy Xazds deflour'd ; 
Where Zuſtice ſhould, there Tort and Bribes are plac't 
Thy Altars defiled and holy things defac't : gre; 
Thy Lps have taſted of proud Babes Cup, 
What thou haſt left, thy Children have drunk up, 
Thy bloody fins, thine 4bels guiltleſs blood, 
Cries up to Heaven for vengeance, crics aloud ; 
Thy {ns are [eir, and ready for the fire, 
Here royze, ( my Myſe) and for a ſpace; reſpire: 


TO-THE 


Moſt High: 


His 


Humble Servant implores his 
favourable AsS1STANCE. 


All-ſuſfcient God; great Lord of . Light, 
B Without whoſe: gracious aid; and conſtant 
No laboursprofper, ( howſoe'r begun) ( ſprite, 
Bat flie like Miſts before the morning Sun : © 
' O raiſe my thoughts, and clear my Apprehenſion, 
fab Spirit into my weak invention : 
Refie& thy Beams upon my feeble Eyes, 
 dhew me'the Mirror of thy Myſteries , 
: My Avt-leſs Hand, my bumble Heart inſpire, 
.  Inflame myfrozen tongue with holy fire : 
Raviſh my ſtupid Senſes with thy Glory ; 
Sweeren my Lips with ſacred Oratory : 
Andthou( O Firſt and Laſt) aſſiſt my Quill, 
" That firſt and laſt I may perform thy will : 
Ay ſole intent 's to blazonJorth thy Praiſe z 
My ruder Pen expetts no crown of Bays. 
Suffice it then, Thine Altar Thave hit : 
Crown me with Glory : Take the Bays that lis. 
A 
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By FR. QUARLES. 
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1 © Me pleaſes not to ſend thee ( Jonah ) down, 
« 7o ſweet Gath-Hepher, thy dear-natrve Town, 
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. That Word came to'him, and beſpake him thus ; 
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Feaſt for W OR-MS. 


_ _ 
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THE ARGUMENT. ,. 
The Word. of God to. Jonah came, 
commanded Jonah to proclatm - 
The vengeance of bis\ Majeſty, 

Againſt the fins of” Nimivih. 


Sf. I. 


| H' Eternal Word of God, whoſe high Decree © 
Admits no charige, and cannot fruſtrate be, - 
Came down to:7onab, from the Heavens above, - 
| Came down to ;70n4h, Heavens anointed Dove, / 
Jonah, the flower of old: Amittay's yourh, | | 
7onah, the Prophet, Son; and' Heir to Truth ; 
The bleſied Type of him'that ranſom'd us, 


&« Ariſe ; truſs up thy loins, make all things meet, 
« 4nd put thy Sandals on thy baſty feet, 
&« Gird up thy reins, and tabe thy ftaff in band, 
« Make no delay, but go where I command 3 . 


& Whoſe ten-ler paps with plenty overflow, 
& Nor yet unto thy brethren: ſhalt-thau go : 
—_- ; Bach 


<« 4mong? 


4 Hf Feaſt for Worms. 


& 4mongrt the Hebrews, where thy ſpreaden fame 
<ram-rops inf rlcens of thine. honeys Ramks = 
& No; Ile #6t fend thee thither *, up, ariſe, 

« 4x4 g0 to-Niniveh, where no Alltes, 

& Nor conſanguinity preſerves thy blood, 
*« Ty Ninh where fpangers are-withſtood : 

<« To Ninfveh, a City far tmovid; 
 E From thine acquaintance, where thou'rt not belov'd * 
« 7 ſexd-thee to- Mount. Sinai, not Mount Sion, 

« Not to a gentle Lamb, but to a Lion © 

&« Nor yet to Lydit, but to bloody Paſhur, 

« Not to the Iztnd of Canaan, but to Aſhur, 

« whoſe Language wiltbe riddles to thine ears, 

« 4nd thine again will bt. 2s ftynge to theirs - 

<« I ſay, to Niniveh; theworlds great Hall, 

& The Monarch's ſeat,high Court Imperial. 

&« But terrible Mount Sinai will affright thee, 

« 4nd Paſhur's heavy hand zs bent fo ſmite thee : 
&« The L1ons roar , the prop!'s ſtrong and ſtout, 

« The Bulwarks\ſtand afront to keep thee ont. - 

« Great Afhur menaces with whis in band, 

« Tyentertain thet { welcome) to his Land. 

<« hat thex'?: Ariſe, be gone ; ſtay not to think 2 

« Bad is the cloth, that will in wetting ſhrink. 

<« what then, if cruel Paſhur beap on ſtrokes ? 

&« Or Sinai blaft thee with ber ſulph*rous ſmokes ? 
« Or Aſhur: whip thee ? or the Lions rent thee ? 

&« Piſh,on with a courage ; Ithe Lord have ſent thee : 
« 4way, awey, lay by thy fooliſh pity, 

« 4nd go to Niniveh, that mighty City ; 

&« Cry loud againF it, let thy dreadful vorce, 

« Mabe a the City eccha with the noiſe : 

&« Not libe a Dove but lit a Dragon go, 

« Pronouyce my .Judgment, and denounce my Wot ; - 
«* Mak? not thy bead a fountain full of tears, 
&* To Weep in ſecret ſor hen. fins, Thane ears 


_—_ A 
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A- Feaſ} for Worms, 
& chal! beer fuch things will make thine vu8 Over, 
% Thine eyes ſhalt ſmart with what they ſhall Hiſcover. 
& cpend not in private thoſe thy xgalous drops, 
 & put hew, and hah; ſpare neithey trunc not _ 
© Mabe Heaven and Earth rebound, when thou 
& Plead not ( tit Pant ) but roar ( like Boanarges ©} 
&« Nor let the beauty of the buildings blear thee 3 
«© ret not the ttrrors of the Rampiers fear thee 3 
&« Let no man bribe thy fed, ( 1 well adviſe thie } 
& Nor foul means forte thee, nav lot fair entice thee ; 
* Ram up thine ears : Thine heart of ſtone ſhall by 
& Be deaf to them, as they are deaf to me ; 
< Go, cry againft it. If thiy ach thee, why ? 
< Say, Heavens great Lord commanded thee to cry: - 
© My Altars ceaſe to ſmoak 1, their boly fires 


< The fatneſs of thtir fornication fries 
< On coals of raging luft, and upward flies, 
* And makes me I hear the mournful groans, 
= © 4nd heavy ffgbs 7 why Whoſe akbing bones 
| © Th" Oppreſſor grinds : Alas, their grief implores mt, 


© Their pray'rs, preſerr*d with tears, plead loud before mt ; 


© Behold, my ſons, they have oppreF and kill d, 
* And bath'd their hands within the Blood they fpill'd * 
* The ftream of guiltleſs blood makes ſuit unto me, 
| © The worce of many bloods is mounted tom; 
* The+ vile profaner of my ſacred Names, 
* He tears my titles, and my bonour maims, © 
* Makes Rhet"rich of aw oath, ſwears and forſwears, _ 
* Rechs not my mercy, nor my judgment ſears : 
* They. eat, they drink, they ſleep, they tire the night 
* In wanton dalliance, and unclean delight. 
* Heavens winged Herald Jonas, up and go, 
«To mighty Niniveh, denounce my woe. 
* Advance thy voice, and when thou ha# advanc'd it, 
* Spare Shrub, nor Cedar, but ery out again} it ; 

is * "ob 7h 


Fd 


iſcharges, 


—y 
I 


* Are =—_ and where prayers ſhonld, there fin aſpires: 


* Hold 


5 A. Feaſt for\ Worms.:. 


« old out thy:Trumpet, and with louder breath. 
' « Proetaim my ſudden. coming, and their deaths' 


[- was my morning Muſe; A Muſe whoſe ſpirit 
Tranſcends ( I fear) the fortunes of her merit z 
Too bold a Muſe, whoſe feathers ( yet in blood ) 
She never bath'd in'the Pyrenean Flood; .' 

A Muſe unbreath'd, unkkely to attain 

An eaſe honour, by ſoſtont a Train; - 

Expedt no lofty Hagard, that: ſhall fly 

A leſining pitch, to the deceived eye, 

If in her.Downy Soreage, ſhe but ruff 

So ſtronga Dove, may 1t be thought enough: 
-Bear with her ;- Time and Fortune may requite 
Your patient ſufferance with a fairer flight. 


The general Application, 


s/o thee (:Malfido.) now I turn my Quill ; 

- That God 1s ftill: that God, and will be ſtill : 
The painful Paſtors take'up 7onah's room, 

And thou .the /Ninivite, to whom they come. 


— 


. Meditat. I. 
| H OW great's. the love of God unto his creature? 
Or 1s his Wiſdom, or his Mercy. greater ? 
I know not whether. : Oth' exceeding,love. 
Of higheſt God, that from his Throne.above 
Will fend the brightneſs of his grace to thoſe 
That grope in darkneſs, and his grace,oppoſe : 
He helps, provides, inſpires, and freely. gives, 
i As pleas d toſce us ravel.out our lives ; 


A- Feaſt for: Worms, \. 
He gives us from the heap, he meaſures nor, . 
Nor deals ( like —_ each his. ſtinteq lot, | —_— 
But daily ſends the DoUors of his Spouſe, -- :;-. +, 1 5.5 
With ſuch lrke Oil as from the'Wi1dows Cruſe - -. .* 
Did ifſue forth!) in fulneſs without waſting,  -,,. ; '.,- | 
Where plenty ſtill was had, yet-plenty laſting, ; ; : -- 
I, there 1s care in Heaven, and heavenly ſprights, - 
That guides the:World, and guar poor mortal wights ; 
There 15; elſe were the miſerable ſtate |; ..-+.. ., 
Of man, mbre wretched and unfortunate Þþ |. ..,,, -, 
Than ſavage beaſts : Bur, O th? abounding love; :. 
| Of higheſt God ! whoſe Angels from above 
Diſmount the Tower of Bliſs, fly to and fro, 
Aﬀfiſting wretched man, their deadly foe. - 
What thing is man, that God's regard-1s ſuch ? 
Or, why ſhould Heaven love wretchleſs man ſo much ? 
Why ? whatare men, but quickned lumps of earth ? 
A Feat for worms : A bubble fullof breath ; 
A m—_ for grief; a flaſh, a minute; 
A painted Tomb, with putrefaGon in it; 
A map of death 3 A burthen of a ſong ; 
A winters duſt ; A worm of five foot long ; 
Begot 1n fin; in darkneſs nouriſht; born 
In ſorrow ; naked, ſhiftleſs, and forlorn : 
His firſt voice ( heard 1s crying for relief : - | 
- & Alas! He comes into a World of grief; WEE 
His Age 1s ſinful, and his Youth is vain, _— 
His life's a puniſhment, his Death's a pain ; 
Hs life's an hour of Joy, a World of Sorrow ; 

' His death's a winters. night, that finds no morrow.: - 
Man's life's an Hour-glaſs, which being run, - 
Concludes that hour of joy, and ſo is done, 
Jonah muſt go, nor 15 this charge confin'd 
To 7onab, but to-all the World enjoyn'd : - 
You Magiſtrates, ariſe, and take delight 
In dealing Juſtice, and nmintaining right 3 

B 


? 


There 


JNMI 


6? 
There lies your Niniveb 3 Merchancs, arile, - 
And mingle conſcience with your Merchandite : 
Lawyers, ariſe, make not Jour righteous Laws 
A trick for gain ;, Let 2affice rake the caute : 


 Tradef! arxe. and our thriving ſho 
men, are, and ply y Cops : 


With truer hands, and eat your meat w1 

Paxl to thy Tents, and Peter to thy Net, + 

And all muft go that courfe, which God hath ſer. 
Great God awake us in theſe drowzy mes, 

Leſt vengance find us ney in our Crunes | 

Encreaſe ſucceſſion int thy Prophets lieu, . 

For lo, thy Harveſt's grear, and workmen few, 


THE ARGUMENT, 


' But Jonah toward Tharfis went, 
4 tanpeft doth bis courſe prevent : 


The Mariners are fore oppref, 
# bile Jonah ſleeps and takes his reſt. 


—_—_— 


OS Tu" FIR 


Seite 2. 


BUT 7orab thus bethoughe ; The City's great, 
+ And mighty Aſhur ftands with deadly threat, 
T beir bearts are bardened, that they cannot beay : 
will green wood burn, when ſo unapt's the ſear ? 
Strange is the charge : Sball 1 go to aplue 
Unkmwn and forein ? Aye me ! bard's the cafe, 
That righteous 1{r'el muſt be thus neglefied, 
when miſcreants and Gentiles are refpeiFed. 
How might Ibope my words fhould there ſucceed , 
Which thrive not with the Flocks 1 daily feed ? 
I know my God is gentle, and mend © 
Fo tender mercy, apy #0 change bis ming, 


wy 2 DO oT —C == m0. i. 4c. CS 


A Feaſt for Warns. © | 


A Feaſt for Warns. 


Upon the 12a} repentance : Then ſhall "We 
B 1 deewd, as falſe, and (hame my Propheſit. 


Ob heavy burden. of 4 doubtful mand bt | 
w bere ſhall fy or which way ſhall I wind ?+ _- | 


My heart, like Janus, looketh'to and fro :_ 


My credit bids ms, Stay ; my God byds, Goo : - pe 


1/ Go, my labour's loft, my ſhame's at hand; . © 


If ſtay, Lord 1 tranſgreſs my Lord's command © .  : 


If go, from bad eftate, to worſe I fall : 

if ftay, 1 ſlide from bad, to worft of all, 
My God bids Go, my Credit bids me Stay, 
My guilty fear bids fly another way. 


So 7onab ſtraight aroſe, himſelf begdight \. - 
| With fit accoutrements ſor haſty flight « 
Inſtead of ſtaff, he took a Shipmans weed 3 - 
| Inſtead of going, lo, he flies with | es a] 

Like as a Hawk ( thatover-matcht with might ) 
Doing ſad penance for th'anequal fight, | 
( Anſw'ring the Falk*ners ſecond ſhout) does flec 
From fiſt, turns tail tofoul, and takes a tree : 
So Jonah baulks the place where he was ſent, 
( To Nizeweh ) and down to Zaffz went: 
He ſought, enquired, and ar laſt, he found 
A welcome Ship, that was to Thayſss hound, 
Where he may flie the preſence of the Lord : 
He makes ao1tay, but ſtraightway goes aboard : 
| His haſty purle for bargain finds no leſyre, - 
(Where t11n delights, ther 
Nor did he know, nor ask, how much his Fare; 
He gave; They took : all parties pleaſed are, 
( How thriftleſs of our coſt, and pains, are we, 
Great God of Heaven, and Earth to fliefrom thee |! 
Now have the Sailors drunk their Parting cup, 
They go aboard, the Sails are hoyiting up 

B 4 


e's no account of treaſure ). 


The 
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The Anchor's weigh'd':* the Keel begins r obey 

Her gentle Rudder, leaves her quiet Key, :* © 
Divides the ſtreams, and without Wind or Oar, | 

She ecafily glides along the moving ſhore; | © 

Her ſwelling Canvas gives her nimbler motron, 
Sh'out-ſtrips the Tide, and hies her ro the Ocean: 
Forth to the Deep ſhe launches, and out-braves - 
The prouder Billows, rides upon the Waves ; © © 
She plyes that courfe her Compaſs hath enjoyn'dher , 
And ſoon hath left pol cream evens behind herz” © 
By this, the breath of Heaven began'to ceaſe3'' \'- 
Calm were the Seas; the Wayes were al at peace 3 
The flagging Main-ſay{ flapt againſt her Yard, © 

The uſeleſs Compaſs, and the idle Card-. 

Were both negle&ed: Upun every fide 

The gameſom Porpoiſe tumbled on the Tide 

Like as a Maſtiff, whey reſtrain'd a while, © 
Is made more fprious, and'more apt for ſpoil: '' | 
Or when the breath of Man being barr'd the courſe, 
At length breaks forth with a far greater force 3 - 
Even ſo the milder breath of Heaven, at laſt,” 
Lets fly more fierce, and blows a ſtronger blaſt : 

All on a ſudden darkned'was'the'Sky 

With gloomy clouds 3 Heaven's more refulgent eye 
Was all obſcur'd ; Theair grew damp and cold, . | 


And ſtrong-mouth'd Bereas could no longer hold? i 
eA0'1u5 Jetslooſe his uncontrouled breath, © * - ©. ': 
Whoſe lingirage threatens nothing under death+/ 

The Rugder fails; the Ship* at ratidom driven! 


The erEno obje& owns, but Sea and Heaven : ' 
The Welkin ſtorms, and rages more and more 3 
The rain powrs down; the Heaveris begin to roar, 
As they would ſplit the maſlie Globe 1n tunder, *_ 
rom thoſe thatlive above, to thoſe liye under; - 
The Pilot's frifhred, knows not what todo';' - 
Als Art's amaz:d,-inſuch a maze of woe z * 
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Faces 


Al Feaſt for Worms.- 
Faces grow ſad, Prayers and complaints are rife, 

- Fach one's become an Orator for life: . 
The winds above, the waters underneath, 
Joyn 1n rebellion, and conſpire death. 
The Sea-mens courage now begins to quail, 
Some ply the Pump, while others ſtrike the Sail, 
Their hands are buſie, while their hearts deſpair, 
Their fears and dangers move their lips to prayer : 
They pray'd, bur winds did ſnatch their words away, 
Ard Jets their pray*rs not go to whom they pray : 
But ſti] rhey pray, bur ſtill the wind and weather -* | 
Do turn both ſhip and pray*rs they know not whither, -_ 
Their gods were deaf, their danger waxed greater 
They caſt their wares ovr, and yer ne'r the better ; 
Bur all this while was 70nah drown'd 1n ſleep, 
Ard in the lower Deck was burjed deep. 
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BRUT ſtay: This was a ſtrange and uncouth word, 
Did 7onah fly the preſence of the Lord ? 

What miſter word 1s that? He that repleats 

The mighty Univerſe, whoſe lofty ſeat's 

Th' imperial Heaven, whoſe foot-ſtool is the face 

Of maſhie Earth ? Can he from any place 

Be bart*d ?' or yet by any means excluded, 

That is in all things ? ( and nor yet included ) 

Could 7onab find a reſting any where 

So void, or ſecret, that God was not there ? 

Iftand amaz'd, and affrighted at this word : 

Did 7onab fly the preſence of the Lord ? _ 

Mount up to Heaven, and there thou ſhalt diſcover 

The exc'lent glory of his Kingly power : 

Beſtride the Earth beneath ( with weary pace) 


And there he bears the Olive branch of Grace ; 
| 2 Dive 


— 
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of Hell, 


0 _ 
Dive down into th*extreme Abyſs 


And there 1n Juſtice doth th'Almi dwell, 
What ſecret Cloiſter could there then afford 


A Screen 'twixt faithleſs 7onab, and his Lord? 


Fonah was charg'd to take a charge in hand> 
But 7onab turn'd his back on God's command 3: 
Shook off his yoke, and wilfully negleQed, 
And what was ſtri&ly charg'd, he quite reje&ed : 
And (© he fled the power of his Word; 
Ando he fled the preſence of the Load. ; 
Good God ! how poor a thing is wretched man ? 
So fraxh, ahat let him ſtrive the beſt he can, 


,With every little blaſt he's overdone, 


If mighty Cedars of great Lebanon, - 
Cannot the danger of the Ax withſtand, 
Lord! how we, that are but buſhes, ſtand ? 
How fond, corrupt, how ſenſleſs is mankind ? 
How faining deaf is he ? how wilful blintl ? 
He ſtops his ears, and fins ; he ſhuts his eyes, 
And ( blindfold ) in the lap of danger flies : 
He fs, deſpairs ; and then to ſtint his grief, 
He chuſeth death, to baulk the God of life. 

Poor wretched finner ! travel where thou wilt, 


' Thy travel ſhall be burthen'd with thy guilt : 


Climb tops of hills, that proſpe&s may delight thee, 


There will thy fins (like Wolves and Bears) afright thee ; 


Fly to the valleys, that thoſe frights may ſhun thee, 


And there (like Mountains ) they will fall upon thee : 


Or to the raging Seas ( with Zonah ) go; 

There will thy fins, like ſtormy Neptune flow: 

Poor ſhiftleſs man ! what ſhall become of thee ? 

Where-e're thou fly'ſt, thy griping fin will flee. 
Bart all this while, the Ship where 7oxah ſleeps, 

Js toft, and torn, and batter'd on the deeps, 

And well-nigh ſplit upon the threatning Rock, 

With many a bazſterous bruſh, and churly knock. 


God 
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. A Feaſt. for Worms, 
God help atNeſp'rate voyagers:and keep; | .. : - 
All ſuch, as feel thy wonders.in the deep. 
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The Pilot thumps on Jonas breaF, | 


And rouzzth Jonah jrom his ret: © '' 
They all caft Lots, ( berng ſore affrighttd ) 


The ſacred Lot on Jonah /ighted. 


- 
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*HE amazed Pilot finding no ſucceſs, . 
( But that the ſtorm grew rather more;: 


For all their tozlſom pains, and needleſs 
Deſpairing borh of life and goods ) re 
To Jonah's drowzy Cabbin; mainly calls; 
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Calls, 7onab, Jonah; and yet louder yauls ; 
Yet Jonah ſleeps, and gives a ſhrug, or two, 
And ſnoars, ( as greedy ſleepers uſe to do. ) 


The woful Pilor jogs him, ( but in vain) 


(Perchance he dreams an idle word, or twaing} 
At length he'tugs and puls his heavy coarſe, 

And thunders on his breaſt with all his force : 

But ( after many yawns ) he did awake him, 
And ( being borh affri ) thus beſpake him : 


& 4riſe, O Sleeper, O ariſe; and ſee, 


« There's not a'twiny thred "twixt death and thee 2 
* This darksom place ( thou meaſur'Ft ) is thy grave, 
« 4nd ſudden Death rides proud on yonder wave : 


* Ariſe, O ſlzeper, O arife, and-pray ; 
* Perhaps thy God will bear, and not ſay Nay 3 
&« Reparr the loſs of theſe our ill ſpent hours, 


* Perchance thy God's mote powerful thas ours : 


than leſs, - 


< rrraven's 
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 & xpraven's hand miy ceaſe; and.bave compaſſion 0th, * 
« 4nd turn away this mifebieftit hath done us. ':, + 11, ,f'e 


- Theſturdy ww 6e weary of their pain )” © = 
Finding their bootleſs labour loſt; and vain, ; 
Forbear their toilfom taſk, and wrou ghr no more, 
ExpeCting death, for which they lookt before ; 
They call;aparley, and conſult rogether, _. 
They count their fins, ( accuſing one another ) 
That for his fin, or his, this ill was wrought: | 
In fine, they all prove guitry of the fault; ---—-.. ... 
But yet the queſtion was not endedſo; 

One ſays, *Twas thine i he.ſays, No, 

But *twas for thy ſabe, that accuſes me 3 | 

Ruſht forth dfthird (the worſtr of the three) 
And ſwore it "was anothers, which ( he hearing ) 
Deny'd it flat, and ſaid, "Twas thine, for ſwearings » ' © 
It comes a fijth, accuſing all; ( replying 7 

But little elſe ) they alt cid him for lying 3 

One ſaid it was, andthis ſaid twas not, : 

So all agreed to ſtint theſtmſe byiLot :_ 

4 Then all was whiſt, and all to prayer went ; 

| - (For ſuch «buſineſsaffir complement )... 

The Lot was caſts *t pleas'd God'by Lots to:tell :- 

The Lot was caſt ; the Lot ow 7ozab fell. '.., :-! 
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O Sacred: ſubje& of a Meditation! ' HERE 
Thy Works (© Lord ) are full of Admiration ; 
Thy judgments are all juſt, fevere, and-ſure, -. 
They quite cut off, or elſe, by lancing, cure - 
The feitring ſore of a rebelhous heart, | 
; Leaſt foul infettion taint th' immortal part. ': - , | __ 
FO | | How 


q 


A Feaſt for Worms. +173 
How deep a Lethargy doth-this diſcaſe' ru 7465 
Bring to:the ſlumbring ſoul,;through careleſs;eaſe! | 
Which once being wak'd,'( as from golden dream )- * 
Looks up and ſees her-griets: the-more extreme... Z 
How ſeeming ſweet's the;quiet/ſJeep of-fin2-': | ,- 
Which, when a; wretched; man's 'once nuzzled in, 
How ſoundly ſleeps he, without fear or wit? [ 
No ſooner do his arms infolded;knir - 
A drowfſie knot upon his careleſs breſt, 
But there he ſnorts, and ſnoars-1n endlaſs reſt ; 
His eyes are cloſed faſt, and deaf his ears; 
And ( like-Endymion ) ſleeps himſelf in years 3. . 
His ſenſe-bound heart relents not at the yoice 
Of gentle warning, neither.does the noiſe by 
of Gas reproof awake his ſleeping ear, 
Nor louder threatnings thunder make hinrhear : 

So deaf's the ſinners ear, ſo numb'd his ſenſe, 
# Thar fin's no corrofive, breeds no offence ; 
For cuſtom brings delight, deludes-the heart, 
Beguiles the ſenſe, and takes away the ſmart. 

Bur ſtay ; Did one of God's elefted number, | 
( Whoſe eyes ſhould never ſleep, nor eye-lids ſlumber) - 
So much forget himſelf? did Jonah ſleep, 
That ſhould be watchful, and the Tower keep ? 
Did 7onab ( the ſele&ed mouth of God )| ... 
Inſtead of roaring Judgments, does he nod ? 
{ Did Jonah _ {o ſound? Could he ſleep then. 

When ( with the ſudden fight of death ) the mey 
| (So many men) with yelling ſtriks, and erys,* * 7. 
Made.very Heaven report-?' Were onab's eyes | - « | 
Still clos'd, and he, not of his life bereaven?- 
Hard muſt he wink that ſhnts his eyes from Heaven, 
O righteous 1/re/, where, © where art thou? 
Where 1s thy Lamp ? thy zealous Shepherd now ?” 
Alas! the rav*nous Wolves willwopr* thy Sheep z 
Thy Shepherd's careleſs, and'is faln aſleep 3 _ 
'O Thy 
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Thy wandering flocks are frighted from their fold, 
The Shepherd's gone, and Foxes are too bold ; 
They, they whoſe ſmooth-fac'd words become the Altar 
Their words diffent, and firſt begin to fanlter ; 
And they that ſhould be Watch-highes inthe Temple, 
Are ſnuffs, and want the oyl of good example 
The choſen Watch-tmen that the Tow'r ſhould keep, 
Are wikxen heavy-ey'd and fall aſteep. | 

Lord, if thy Watchmen fall aſteep, awake them, 

Although they ſlumber, do not quite forſake them ; 
The flejh is weak, __ ( if duineſs ſeize 
Their heavy eyes) ſleep henceforth ;- rake'your cafe : 
And we poor weaklings, when we ſleep in fin, 
Knock at our drowzy hearts and never lin, 
Till thou awake our fin-congealed eyes 3 
Leaſt ( drown'd infleep ) we fink and never riſe. 
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T bey queſtion Jonah whence be came; 


His Country, and his Peoples Name, 8 7 

He makes reply : They moan thiit woe, 'F 

And asþ his counſel what to do. | W 

JV 
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S when a Theif's apprehended on ſuſpeR, Tj 
And charg'd for ſome ſuppoſed malefact, T; 


A rude concourſe of people ſtrajght accrues, 
Whoſe itching ears even ſmart to know the news : 
The guilty pris'ner ( to himſelf betraid ) 
He ſtands dejeRed, trembling, and afraid : 
So Jonah ſtood the — all among, 
Incloſed round amid the rnder throng. 's 
| As 


A Feaſt for Worms. 
is in a Summer's eventing you ſhall.hear 

n Hives of Bees ( if you lay cloſe your car } 
onfuſed buzzing, and ſeditious noiſe, = 
Fuch was the murmure of the Saylors voice, 


what was thy ſinful aft, that cauſes this ? 

k ( Says one ) wherein haſt tho ſo done amiſs ? 

Tell us, what is thine Art ( another ſays ) 

That thou profeſſeft ? Speak man, whence aways, 
From what Confines cam thou ? ( a third replies ) 
what is thy Country ? and of what allies ? 

What art thou born a Jew? or Gentile ? whether ? 
Fre be could lend an anſwer unto either ; 

A Fourth demands, Where bath thy breeding been ? 


Il what they askt, they all askt o're agen. 
n fine, their cars ( impatient of delay ) 
—[Wecalm*d their tongues, to hear what he could ſay, 
- So 7onab ( humbly rearing up his eyes ) 
creaking his long-kept ſilence, thus replies : 


I am an Hebrew, Son of Abraham, 
From whom my Land did firft derive ber name; 
Within the Land of Jury was 1 born 3 
My name is Jonah, wretchleſs and forlorn « 
I am a Prophet : ab / but woe is me, 
For, from before the {ace-of God 1 flee ; 
From whence ( through diſobedience ) I am driven, 
Tfear JTEHOVAH, the great God of Heaven : 
1 jear the Lord of Hoſts, whoſe glorious hand, 
Dia make this ftormy Sea, and Maſſie Land. 


d ſad, their ears with double raviſhment, 
111 hung upon his melting lips, atrent, 


hat from themſelyes, themſelyes were quite diverſt. 


ſhoſe dreadful words their hearrs ſo- near 1mpierc't; 
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As in aſoultry Summers'evening Tide, - 5. 
. ( When luftful Pheh reffalutes his Bride, 
And Philomela *gins her:caroling,)/.': ES } 
A Herd of Deer are browzing ina Spring, 
With eagerappetite, miſdeeming nought, 
Nor 11 ſo deep a filence fearing ought ; 
A ſudden crack, or ſome unthought-of ſound, 
Or bounce of fowlers Peece, or yelp of Hound, 
Diſturbs their quiet peace with ſtrange amaze; 
Where( ſenſleſs halt) 
So Nag the Sea-men, ( as:with Ghoſts affrighred ) 
Entraunc'd with what this man of God recited :; 
Their tyred limbs do now wax faint, and-lither, 


* Their hearts did yern, their knees did ſmite together : 


Congealed blood uſurps their trembling hearts, 
And left a faintneſs 1n their feeble parts : 
Who ( trembling out. diſtraing language ) thus : 


« why ha thou brought this miſchief upon #5 2 
<« What humor led thee to.a place unknown, 

&« To {ze out forrein Land, and leave thine own ? 
« whit faith hadft thou, by leaving thine abode, 
<« To think to fly the preſence of thy God ? 

« hy bat thou not obey" d ( but thus tranſgreft ): 
&« The vozce of Gol, whom thou achnowledgeit ? 
« {rt thou a Prodhet ? a»d dot thou amiſs? + 

<« phat is the cauſe ? and why bai thou done this? 
<« 7Phat fall we do 2 the tempest lends no ear 

« To fruit! Gs 107 do the biilows hear, . 


<« Or mark ouy language : Waves ave nat attent : 

« Our goods they float, our needleſs pains are ſpent 1 

< Onr Barks not. weather proof 5 no Fort”s ſo we”. 

& To b2?p continual ſrge and. battery out. | 

« The Lit accuſes they, thy words condemn thety;: 4: | 
« Thy: Waves: ( my Mretles ) ”_ to averiiieles thee ; 
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)through fear rhey ſtand at gaze: 
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& Thou fear” the Lord; Alas ! we may not ſlay thee - 
8 © Or ſhall we ſave thee ? No, for thou dot flie 
$ «The {ace of God, and ſo deſert to dit. 
«Thou Prophet, ſpeak, what ſhall be done to thee, 
« That angty Seas may calm and quiet be ? 


17 
« what ſhall we do ? Thou Prophet, ſpeak, we pray thee s 


- Meditate 4o 


Ge leave a little to adjourn your Text, 

Andeaſe my ſoul, my ſoul with doubts perplexr. 
Can he be ſaid to fear the Lord, that flies him ? 
*BCan word confeſs him, when-as deed denies him ? 

My ſacred Muſe hach rounded in mine ear, 

And read the miſt'ry of a twofold fear : 

The firſt, a ſervile fear, for judgments ſake ; 

And thus Hells Fire-brands do fear and quake. 
Thus 44am fear'd, and fled behind a tree : 

And thus did bloody Carr both fear and flee. 
Unlike to this there is a ſecond kind 

Of fear, extrated from a zealous mind, | 
Full fraught with love, and with a conſcience clear 
From baſe reſpetts : It 1s a filial fear ; 

Afﬀear whoſe. ground would juſt remain, and level, 
Were neither Heaven, nor Hell, nor God, nor Dev1l. 
Such was the fear that Princely David made 

And thus our wretched 7onah fear'd and fled : 

He fled aſham'd, becauſe his fins were ſuch ; 

tHe fled aſham'd, becauſe his fear was much. 

He fear'd Zehovah, other fear'd he none: 

Him he acknowledg'd ; him he fear'd alone : 
Unlike to thoſe who ( being blind with error ) 
{Frame many gods, and multiply their terror. 

I Egyptians god Apis did implore, 

od Aſſas the Chaldeans did adore: 
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Babel to the Devourmeg Dragon ſeeks ; 
Th* Arabians Aftaroth 5 Juno, the Greeks ; 
The name of Belys, the Aſſyrians hallow ; 
The Trojans, Vefta ; Corinth, wiſe Apollo; 
Tl Argimians ſacrifice unto the Sun; 

To light-foot Mercury, bows Macedon : 

To god Volunrs, Lovers bend their knee : 
To Pavor, thoſe that faint, and fearful be : 


Who pray for health, and ſtrength, to Murc;z thoſe, 


And to /7&#ora, they that fear to loſe : 
To Muta, they that fear a womans tongue : 
To preat Lucina, women great with young : 
To £/culapiys, they that live oppreſt: 
And ſuch to Qs, that defire reſt, 

O blinded ignorance of antique times , 
How blent with error, and how ſtuft with crimes 
Your Temples were! And how adulterate ' 
How clogg'd with needleſs gods | How obſtinate ! 
How void of reaſon, order, how confuſe ! 
How full of dangerous and faul abule ! 
How ſandy were thy grounds, and how unſtable ! 
How many Deities ! yet how unable ! 

Implore theſe gods thar liſt to howl and bark, 
They bow to Dagon, Dagon to the Ark : 
But he to whom the ſeal of mercy's given, 
Adores 7ehovah the great. God of Heaven : 
Upon the mention of whoſe ſacred Name, 


” 


Meek Lambs grow fierce, and the fierce Lyons tame : 


Bright So! ſhall ſtop, and heav*n ſhall turn his courſe, 
Mountains ſhall dance, and Nepture flake his force : 
The-Seas ſhall part, the fire want his flame, 

Lipon the mention of 72hovah's Name : 

f Name that makes the roof of Heaven to ſhake, 
The frame of Earth to quiver, Hell to quake : 

A Name, to which all Angels blow their Trumps : 
A Name, puts frolick man into his dumps, 
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( Though ne'r ſo gb 2 A. Name of high renown 
It mounts the meek, and beats the lofty down : 
A Name, divides the marrow 1n the bone ; 
A Name, which out of hard and flinty ſtone 
 Extra&eth hearts of fleſh; and makes relent 
| Thoſe hearts that never knew what mercy meant. 
© Lord ! how great's thy Name 1n all the Land ? 
E How mighty are the wonders of thy hand ? 
How is thy glory plac'd above the Heaven ? 
To tender mouths of Sucklins thon haft given 
Coercive pow'r, and boldneſs to reprove, 
When elder men do what them not behove. 
O Lord ! how great's the power of thine hand ! 
{0 God ! how great's thy Name in all the Land ! 


Mu EE 
P 'THE ARGUMENT. 
th Che Prophet dath his fault difcouer, 
4 Per/wades the men-to caft him over : 
LP They row, and toyl, but do no good, 


They pray to be excus'd from blood. 
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CO 7014h fram'd this ſpeech to their demand, 
* Not that I ſerb to traverſe the command 
0! my dear Lord, and out of mind perver[e, 
T 1 4av0:d the Ninivites, do I amerce 
My ſ:lf;, nor that Tever heard you threat, 

# ( V's I went to Niniveh { the great ) 

$ 41d do the meſſage ſent ber from the Lord ) 

That you would kili, or caft me overboard, 
Do T aothis; *tis my deſerved fine : 
T0 all are guiltleſs, and the fault is min. 
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20 A Feaft for Worms. 
<»7;5 I, *tis 1 alone, "tis Tambe ; 
© The tempeft comes from Heaven, the cauſe from me : 
< You hall not loſe a batr for this my ſin, «. 
* Nor periſh for the oo that mine hath been ; 
© Lo, 1the man am here ;, Lo, Tam he, 
<« The root of all ;- End your revenge on me ; 
< r fled th* Eternal God, O, let me then, 
* Becauſe I fled my God ) ſo flie from men: 
© Redeem youy lives with mine, Ab, why ſhould I 
© Not guiltleſs, live ; and you not guilty, die ? 
< x am the man for whom theſe billows dance, 
* My death ſhall purchace your deliverance ; 
© Fear not to ceaſe your. fears, but throw me is ; 
© Alas! my ſoul is burthen'd with my ſon, 
* And God is juft, aud bent to his Decree, 
* which certain is, and cannot alter'd be ; 
« I am proclaim'd a Traytor to the King 
* Of Heaven and Farth; the winds with ſpeedy wing 
« Acquaint the Seas : The Seas mount np on high, 
« And cannot ret until the Traytor de ; 
« Oh, caft me 1, and let my life be ended ; 
« Let death make Juſtice mends which life offended ; 
« Oh, let the ſwelling waters me embalm; 
<« So ſhall the waves be Fill, and Sea be calm. 


So ſaid, th* amazed Mariners grew ſad, 
New love abſtra&ted, what old fear did add; 
Love called pity; Fear call'd Vengeance in; 
Love view'd the Sinner ; Fear beheld the Sin ; 


Love cry*d out, Hold ; for better ſav'd than ſpill'd; 


But fear cry*d K1ll; O better kill than kll'd : 
Thus plung'd with Paſſions they diftrafted were 
Betw1xt the hopes and doubts of Love and Fear ; 
Some cry*'d out, Save: if this foul deed we do, 

Vengeance that haunted him, will haunt us tov : 
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Qthefs cry'd, No : May rather death befal 

o one ( that hath deſery'd to die ) rhan all : 
Save him ( ſays one ) Oh ſave the man that thus 
is deareſt blood hath proffer*d to fave us : 
No, ( ſays amy, Vengeance muſt have blood, | 
\nd vengeance ſtrikes moſt hard, when moſt withſtood. 
Wn fine ( ſay all) Then let the Prophet die, 

\nd we ſhall live ; For Prophets cannot lie. 
Loth to be guilty of their own, yet loth 
ohaſte poor onah's death, with hope, that both 
approaching evils might be at once prevented, 

ith prayers, and pains re-utterr'd, re-attended ; 
hey tri'd new ways deſpairing of the old, 
Love quickens courage, makes the ſpirits bold : 

hey ſtrove, in vain, by toyl to win the ſhore, 
\nd wrought more hard than e'r they did before : 
But now, both hands and hearts begin to qual, 
For bodies wanting reſt, muſt faint and fail; ) 
he Seas are angry, and the waves ariſe, 
SAppeas'd with nothing but a Sacrifice 3 
God's vengeance ſtormeth like the raging Seas , 
Which nought but 7onah ( dying ) can appeaſe : 
Fond is that labour, which attempts to free 

hat Heaven hath bound by a divine decree: 
onah muſt die, Heaven hath decreed it ſo ; 
04h muſt die, or elſe they all die too ; 
onah muſt die, that from his Lord did flie; 
he Lot determines, . 7onah then muſt die 3 
1s guilty word confirms the ſacred Lot : 
£/0nab muſt die then, if they periſh nor. 


* 17 Juſtice then appoint [ (once he muft die 
* Said they ) us Attors of bis Tragedy, 

(Wwe beg not ( Lord ) a warrant to offend ) 
* O pardon blood-thed, that we muft intend ; 
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« Though not our hands, yet ſhall our hearts be clear, * 
&« Then let not ſtainleſs conſciences bear 

« The pond'rous burden of a Murders guilt, 

« Gy pay the price of blood that mug be ſpilt; 

« For loe, ( dear Lord) it is thine own decree, 

« 4nd we ſad miniſters of Juſtice be. 


Meditat. 5* 


BUT ſtay awile ; this thing would firſt be known : 


Can 7onah give himſelf, and not his own ? 
Thar part to God, and to his Country this 
Pertains, ſo thata ſlender third 1s his. © 
Why then ſhould 70n4b do a double wrong, 

To deal himſelf away, that did belong 

The leaſt unto himfelf? or how could he 

Teach this, [ Tho# ſhalt not bit | 1f Jonah be 

His life's own Butcher ? What, was this a deed. 


That with the calling he profeſt agreed ? 

The purblind age ( whoſe works ( almoſt divine ) 
Did meerly.with the oyl of Nature ſhine, 

That knew. no written Law, nor Grace, nor God, 
To whip their conſcience with ſteely rod, ) 

How much 4d they abhor ſo foul a fact ? 


When ( led by Natures glimpſe ):they made an At 
Self-murderers ſhould be deny*d to have | 
The charitable honour -of a Grave : 
Can ſuch do ſo, when 7onah does amils ? 
What 70225, 1/r”els Teacher, and do this ? 

The Law of Charity doth all forbid, 
In this thing to do that which 70z2h did; 
Moreo'r, 1n Charity, *Tis thy beheſt, — 2 
Of dying men to think and ſpeak the beſt ; 
"The mighty Sampſon did as much as this : 
And who dare fay that Sam/or did amiſs, 
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ff Heavens high Spirit whiſper'd in his ear 
Expreſs command to do't? no wav'ring fear 
Drew back the righteous Abrams armed hand 
From 1/aac*s death, ſecur*'d by Heav'ns command. 
Sure 1s the knot that true Religion ties, 

And Love that's rightly grounded never dies; 
It ſeems a Paradox beyond belicf, 
That men 1n trouble ſhould prolong relief: 
ThatPagans ( to withſtand a Strangers Fate ) 
Should be negle&ive of their own ecftate, 
{ Where 1s this love become 1n later age ? 
EAlas! *tis gone in endleſs pilgrimage 

Irom hence, and never to return ( I doubt) 
Till revolution wheel thoſe times abour : 
iChill breaſts have ftarv*d her here, and ſhe is driven 
Away; and with 4ſftrea fled to Heaven. 

ZPoor Charity, that naked Babe 1s gone, 
EHer honey's ſpent, and all her ſtore 1s done; 
er wingleſs Bees can find out ne'r a bloom, 
#And crooked At? doth uſurp her room : _ 
ENepenthe's dry, and Love can get no drink, 
And curs'd Ardenne flows above the brink. 
Brave Mariners, the World your name ſhall hallow, 
ZAdmiring that in you, that none dare follow : 
TY our friendſhip's rare, and your converſion ſtrange 
From Pag*miſme to zeal: A ſudden change ! y 

hoſe men do now the God of Heaven 1mplcre, 

hat bow'd to Puppets but an hour before ; 
Their zeal is fervent, ( though but new begin ) 
Before their Egg-ſhels were done off, they ran. 
Z4s when bright Phebys in a Summer tide, 

New riſen from the boſome of his Bride ) 
Enveloped with miſty foggs, at length 
Breaks forth, diſplays the miſt, with Southern ſtrength : 
Lven ſo theſe Mariners ( of peerlefs niirror ) 

heir faith being yeil'd within the miſt of error, 
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At length their zeal chac'd ignorance away, 
They lefr their puppets and began to pray. 
Lord, how unlimited are thy confines, 
That ſtill purſu'ſt man in his good defigns ! 
Thy mercie's like the dew. of Hermon hill, . 
Or like the Oyntment, dropping downward ft1!! 
From Aaron's head, to beard ; from beard to foot ; 
So do thy mercies drench us round about : 
' Thy love 3s boundleſs ; ' Thou art aptand free 
To turn to Man, when Man returns to thee. 


DEITY 


THE ARGUMENT. 


They caft the Prophet over Board : 

The ſtorm allay'd; they fear the Lord: 9 
A mighty Fiſh him quick devonrs, 78 
where he remained many hours. E 
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Ven as a member, whoſe corrupted tore 
Infeſts, and rankles, eating more and more, 
Threatning the bodies loſs ( if not prevented ) 
The wiſe Chyrurgion ( all farr means attempted ) 
Cuts off, and with adviſed skill doth chooſe 
To loſe a part, than all the body loſe; 
Even (o the feeble Saylors ( that addreſs 
Their 1dle.arms, where Heaven denies ſucceſs) 
Forbear their thriveleſs labonrs, -and: deviſe = 
To xoot that evil, from whence their harms ariſe : 4 
Treaſon 1s 1n their thoughts, and 1n their ears 
Danger revives the old, and adds new fears : 
Their hearts grow fierce, and every ſoul applies 
T* abandon mercy from his tender eyes; . .- 
RN i Sr | They 
"I 


T6. 


*.. Bd kk =®o L@f  Þ 


"— 


A Feaft for Worms. 
They ceaſe t attempt what Heav'n ſo long withſtood 
And bent to kill, their thoughts are all on blood : 

# They whiſper oft, each word is Death's Alarm: 

Z They hoyſt him up, each lends a bufie arm, 

# And with united powers they entomb 

# His out-caſt body 1n Thetis angry womb: 

S Whereat grim Neptune wip'd his fomy mouth, 

# Held his tridented Mace upon the South : 

& The winds were whitſt, the billows danc'd no more, 

# The ſtorm allay'd, the Heavens left off to roar, 


-_& The waves ( obedient to their pilgrimage ) 


E Gave ready paſſage, and ſurceaſt their rage 3 
#Z Theſkie grew clear, and now the welcome lighr 

# Begins to put the gloomy Clouds to flight : 

# Thus all on ſudden was the Sea tranquill, 
&Z The Heav*ns were quiet, and the waves were fill. 
= As when a friendly Creditor ( to get 
Z Along forborn, and much concerned debt ) 
Z Still plies his willing debtor with 1ntreats, 
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Z Importunes dayly, dayly, thumps, and beats 

© Thebatter'd portals of his tired cars, 

& Bedeafing him with what he knows, and hears 

& The weary debtor, to avoid the fight 

& He loaths, ſhifts here and there, and ev'ry night 

& Seeks out Prote&ion of another bed, 
= Yetne'rtheleſs ( purſu'd and followed 

& His ears are ſtill lazd at with lowder volley 

| Of harder Diale&; He melancholy 

Sits down, and fighs, and after long fore-ſlowing, 

® ( T avoid his preſence ) pays him what is owing. 
& The thankfull Creditor is now appeas'd, 
Takes leave, and goes away content, and pleas'd, * 
7 Even ſo theſe angry waves, with reſtleſs rage 
= Accoſted Jonas in his pilgrimage, 
& And thundred Judgment 1n his fearful ear, 
Preſenting Hybbxbs to his guilty fear ? 
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The waves roſe diſcontenr, the Snrges bear, 

And every moment, death the billows threat : 

The weather-beaten Ship did every minute 

Await deſtru&ion, while he was 1n 1t : 

Bur when his( long expected ) corps they threw 
Into the deep, a debt, ( through tretpaſs, due ) 
The Sea grew kind, and all her frowns abated, 
Her face was ſmooth to all that navigated. 

*T was finful 70:4þ made her ſtorm and rage, 

*T was finful 7onah did her ſtorm aſſwage. 

With that the Mariners aſtoniſht were, 

And fear'd 7:hbov2h with a mighty fear, 

Offring up Sacrifice with one accord, 
And vowing ſolemn vows unto the Lord. 

But he whoſe Word can make the earths foundation 
Tremble, and with his Word can make ceſſation, 
Whoſe wrath doth mount the Waves, and toſs the Seas 
And make them calm and ſmooth, when e'r he pleaſe : 
This God, ( whoſe mercy runs on endleſs wheele, 
And pulls ( Itke 7acob) Juſtice by the heel ) 
Prepar'd a Fiſh, prepar'd a mighty Whale, 
Whole beliy was both prifon-houſe and bale, 

For retchleis 7o24h. As the two leaf'd door 
Opens, to. welcome home the fruitful ſtore, 
Wherewith the harveſt quites the Plowman's hope : 
Even ſo the 7,v74than ſet ope 

His beam-lixe jaws, ( prepar'd for ſuch a boon ) 
And at a morſcl ſwallowed Jonah down, 

"Till dewy cheekt 411974's purple die 

Thrice dappled had the raddy morning ik1c, 

And thrice had ſpread the Curtains of the morn, 
To let 1n Titzz when the day was born, 
 Fonah was tenant to ls 11ving Grave, 
Embowell'd dcep in this ftupendious Cave, 
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| O, Death 15 now, as always 1t hath been, 
15The juſt procured ſtipend of our fin : 
bin 1s +golden Canfre, and a Road 
arnitht with joys, whoſe paths are even and broad, 
ut leads ar length to death, and endleſs grief, 
0 torir.ents, and tO pains without rehef. 
Juſtice fears nore, but maketh al! afraid, 
nd thcn falls hardeſt, when *rtis moſt delaid. 
But thou replrtft, thy fins are dayly great, 
et thou {tft uncontroul'd upon thy ſeat; 
hy wheat doth flaurith, and thy barns do thrive, 
hy ſheep encreaſe, thy ſons are all- alive, 
: and thou art buxom, and haſt nothing ſcant, 
inding no want of any thing, 'but want; 
hil'ſt others, whom the ſquint-ey'd world ccunts holy, 
Sit ſadly drooping in a Melancholy, : 
Vith brow dejected, and down-hangirg head, 
dr take of ahms, or . poorly beg their bread : 
But young man, know there 1s a Day of docm, 
The Feaſt is good, untill the reck*ning come, 
he time runs faſteſt, where is leaſt regard, 
he ſtone that's long in falling, falleth hard ; 
here is a Dying day, ( thou proſp”rous fool ) 
hen all thy laughter ſhall be tyrn'd to Dole, 
hy robes to tort'ring plagues, and fell tormer:ting 3 
hy whoops of joy, to howls of fad lameniingz = 
hy tongue Fall yell, and yawl, and never ſtop, 
\nd wiſh a World to give for one pocr drop 
0 flagter thine intolerable pain ; 
The wealth of Pluto could not then obtain 
A minutes freedom from that helli:h rour, 
Whoſe fire burns, and never gccth cut : 


Not 
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* Not houſe, nor land, nor meaſur'd heaps of wealth, 
 Canrender toa dying man his health : 

Our life on earth 15s like a thred of flax, 

That all may touch, and being toucht it cracks, 

As when anarcher ſhooteth for his ſport, 
Sometimes his ſhaft is gone, ſometimes *ris ſhort, 
Sometimes o'th* left hand wide, ſometimes o'th* right, 
Art laſt { through often trial ) hits the White ! 
| $0 death ſometimes with her uncertain Rover 
Hits our Superiours and ſo ſhoots over : 

Sometimes for change ſhe ſtrikes the meaner ſort, 
Strikes our Inferiours Yr then comes ſhort ) 
Sometimes upon the lett hand wide ſhe goes, 

And ſo (ſtill waunding fome ) ſhe ſtrikes our foes : 
And ſometimes wide upon the right hand bends, 
There with Imperial ſhafts ſhe ſtrikes our friends ; 
Art length ( through often trial.) hits the White, 
And ſo ſtrikes us into eternal night, 

Death 1s a Kalender compos'd by Fate, 

Concerning all men, neyer out of date : 3h 
Her days Dominical are writ in blood : Y 
She ſhews more bad days then ſhe ſheweth good : 

She tells when days, and months, and terms expire, 
Meas'ring the lives of mortals by her ſquire. | 

Death 15a Parſuivant with Eagles wings, | 
That knocks at poor mens doors, and gates of Kings. 
Worldling, beware betime, death ſculks behind thee, | 
And as ſhe leaves thee, ſo will judgment find thee. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Within the bowels of the fiſh, 

Jonah laments in great anguiſh 

God heard bis pray'r, at whoſe command 
The fiſh diſeorg'd him-on the Land. 


Seft. 7. 


'T Hen 7onah turn'd his face to Heav'n, and pray'd 
Within the bowels of the Whale, and ſaid, 


- © 7cry'd out of my baleful miſery 

« Unto my God, and he hath heard my cry ; 

« From out the paunch of Hell 1 made a noiſe, 

« 4nd thou haFt anſwer d me, and heard my voice © 
« Into the deeps and bottom thou hat thrown me, 

& Thy Surges and tby Waves have paſt upon me. 

« Then Lord ( [aid 1) from thy refulgent ſight 

« Tam expell'd, I am forſaben quite z, 

& Nay" the leſs, while theſe my wretched eyes rematt, 
« Unto thy Temple will 1 look agazn. 

« The + ago wat ers compasSt me about, 

« My body threats to let her pris'ner out 3 

« The boundleſs depth enclosd me, ( almoſt dead ) 

« The weeds are wrapt about my fainting bead 

« I:l7ve on eartharejecied at thine band 

« 4nd a perpetual pris ner in the Land , 


« Tet thou wilt cauſe my life t* aſcend at length, - 


« From out this pit, O Lord, my God, my ſtrength ; 
« when as my ſoul was overwhelm'd and faint, 
« Thad recourſe to thee, did thee asquaint, 
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. &« 7pith the condition of ty wotul caſe, 

« My cry came to thee in thine holy Place. 

& rwhoſo to- vanities themſelves betahe, 

« Renounce thy meveies, and thy love forſabe ; 

& "T9 thee I'| ſacrifice in endleſs days : | 

&« with vozce of thanks, and ever ſounding praiſ?, \ 
« rl pay my vows. for all the World records 

<« 79jth on? conſent, Salvation K the Lords, | 


But he ( whoſe word's a deed, whoſe breath's a lay, 
Whoſe juſt command implies a dreadful awe, 
Whoſe Word prepar'd a Whale upon the deep, 

To tend and wait for 7onab's fall, and keep . | 

His out-caſt body fafe, and ſou] ſecure ) 
' This very God ( whoſe mercy mult endure, 

When Heav*n, and Farth, when Sea, and all things fail) 
Diſclos'd his purpoſe, and beſpake the Whale 


To re-deliver 7onah to his hand 3 
Whereat the Whale diſgorg'd him on the Land. 
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Meditate. 7. 


] Well record a Holy Father ſays, 

« He teaches to deny that faintly prays : 
The ſuit ſurceaſes, when defire fails, 
But whoſo prays with fervency, prevails ; 
For prayr's the key that opes tir eternal gate, 
And finds admittance, whether earl” or late : 
It forces audience, it unlocks the car 


Of Heavens great God,(though deaf) 1t makes him hear. 
Upon a tine, Bve!, ; the World's fair Qucen 

Made drunk with choler, and enrag'd with ſpleen ) 

Through fell diſdain, d-rraigned war *gainſt them 

That tender'd homage to 7-r/.:e : 
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maiden fight it was, yet they were ſtrong 
\s men of War, the Battel laſted long, 
uch blood was ſhed, and ſpilt on either fide, 
hat all the ground with purple gore was dy'd : 
n fine, a Souldier of 7eryſalem , 
bariſſa hight ( the Almner of the Realm ) 
hilld with an agpe, and unapt to fighr, 
nto 7uſtitia*s Caſtle rook her flight, 
Vhereat great Babels _ commanded all | 
o lay their ſiege againſt-the Caſtle wall ; J 
ut poor Tymiſſa not with war acquainted, 
earing Charifſa*s death, fell down, and fainted ; 
dauntleſs Prudentia rear'd her from the ground, 
Vhere ſhe lay ( pale and ſenſeleſs ) in a (wound 3 
he rubb'd her temples, and at length awaking, 
he gave her water of F7difſa's making, 
nd ſaid, Chear up, ( dear tiſter ') though our foe 
ath tane us Captives, thus befieg'd with woe, 
e have a King puillant, and of might. 
Vill ſee us take no wrong, and dous right, 
-&& we poſſeſs him with our ſad complaint: 
hear up, we'll ſend to him, and him acquaint. 
miſſa ( new awak*d from ſwound ) replics, 
ur Caſtle 1s begirt with enemies, 
ind troops of armed men beftege our walls, 
hen ſurely death, or worſe then death befals 
o her, ( who er” ſhe )) that ſtirs a foot, 
ſr raſkly dares attempt to venture out z 
las ! what hope have we to find relief, 
nd want the ineans that may divulge our grief ? 
ithin that place a jolly Matron dwell'd, 
hoſe looks were fixt and fad ; her let hand held 
pair of equal ballances ; her riphr 
two- edg'd ſword ; her eyes were quick ard Erighesy 
ot apt to fquint, but nimble to diſcern 
cr viſage-lovciv was, yet bold and ftcrn ; 
HEr 
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Her name 7#ſtitia ; to her they make | 

Their moan, who well advis'd, them thus beſpake: 
Fair Maidens, more beloved then the light, | 

T rue the ſufffrance of your woful plight, 

But wb fond alone, recures no grief, 

But fruitleſs fals, unleſs 1t yield relief. 

Chear up, I have a Meſlenger 1n ſtore, 

Whoſe ſpeed is much, but faithful rruſt ts more ; 

Whoſe nimble wings ſhall cleave the ilitting ſkies, 

And ſcorn the terrour of your Enemies | 

Oratio hight, well known unto your King, 

Your meſſage ſhe ſhall do, and tidings bring ; 

Provided that F4iſſa travail with her, 

And ſo ( on Chriſt's Name ) let them go together. 
With that F:diſz having tane her errant, 

And good Oratio with 7uſtitia's warrant, 

| In filence of the midnight took her flight ; 

Arriving at the Court that very night ; 

But they were both as flames of fire hot, 

For they did flie as ſwift as Canons ſhot : 

But they (leaſt ſudden cold ſhould do them harm ) 

Together clung, and kept cach other warm : 

But now the Kingly gates were ſparr'd and lockr, 

They call'd, but none made anſwer ; then they knock 

_ TTogether joyning both their force 1n one, | 

They knockt again, yet anſwer there was none :- 

But they that never learn'd to take denial, 

With 1mportunity made further trial ; 

The King heard well, although he liſt nor ſpeak, 

Till they with ſtrokes the gate did well-nic break, 

In fine, the brazen gates flew open wide : 

Oratio mov'd her ſuite 3 The King replide, 

Oratio was a fair, and welcome gueſt ; 

So heard her ſuite, ſo granted her requeſt. 

Frail man, obſerve ; in thee the practice lies, 

Let ſacred Meditation moralizc: 
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et pray*r be fervent, and thy faith intire, 
\nd Heay'n at laſt, will grant thee thy deſire, 


—— n—_—— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The ſecond time was Jonah ſent 
To Nineveh: now Jonah went : 
Again#t her crying ſims be cry'd, - 
And her deſtruction prophecy'd. 


- 
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Sei, 8. | 


Nce more the voice .of Heavens high Commander 
Like horrid claps of Heavens dividing thunder, 
Dr like the fall of waters breach ( the noiſe 
Ring heard far diſtant off ) ſuch was the voice) 
ame down from Heayv*n to Jonah, new-born Man, 
To re-baptized 7onah, and thus began: 
< Am TI God? orart thou ought but duſt ? 
More than a man? Orare my Laws unjuſt ? 
Am Ia God, and ſhall I not command? - 
Art thou a man, and dar*ſt my Laws withſtand ? 
Shall T ( the motion of whoſe breath ſhall make 
Both Earth, and Sea, and Hell, and Heaven quake 
By thee ( fond man ) ſhall T be thus neglected, 
And thy preſumption ſcape uncorreGted ? 
Thy faith hath ſav'd thee (- Zonab:) Sin no more, 
Leſt worſe things happen after, than before. 
Ariſe ; let all traſſemhled pow'rs agree 
To do th* Embaſiage I 1mpoſe on thee ; 
Tritle no more; and, to avoid my fight, 
Think nor to balk me with a ſecond flight, 
Ariſe and go to Nineveh ( the great ) 
Where broods of Gentiles have ta'ne up their ſeat by 
| D 6 The 


34 A Feaſt for Worms. 


* The great Queen Regent mother of the Land, 
i . > . . 
. That multiplies 1n people like the ſand 
Away with wings of time, ( Il not eſſoin thee.) 
* Denounce thoſe fiery judgments, I enjoyn thee. 
Like as a youngling that to ſchool 15 ſent, 
Scarce weaned from his mothers blandiſhmentr, 
Where he was cocker'd with a ſtroking hand 
With ſtubborn heart denies the juſt comman 
His Tutor wils : but being once corrected, 
His home-bred ſtomach's curb'd, or quite ejected : 
His crooked natur's chang'd, and mollifi'd, - 
And humbly ſeeks what ſtoutly he denrd : 
So 7onah”s ſtout, perverſe, and ſtubborn heart, 
Was hardned once, but when 1t felt the ſmart 
Of Heav'ns avenging wrath, it ſtraight difſolv'd ; 
And what it once avoided, new reſolv'd 
Teeffe& with ſpeed, and with a careful hand, 
Fully repleniſh'd with his Lords Command, 
To N717veh he flieth like a Roe, 
Each ſtep the other ſtrives to overgo: 
Andas an arrow to the mark does tlie, 
So ( bent to flight ) flies he to N7zeveb : 
ow Nmeveh, a mighty City was, 
Which all the Cities of the world did paſs ; 
A City which o'r all the reſt aſpires 
Like midnight Phzbe *mongſt the leſſer fires : 
A City, which ( although to men was given } 
Better beſecm'd the Majeſty of Heaven : 
A City great to God, whoſe ample wall, 
Who undertakes to meet with paces, ſhall 
Bring Pheb: thrice to bed, ere it be done, 
( Although with dawning Heſþzrvs begun) 
When 7977s hath approacht the City gate, 
He made no ſtay to reſt, nor yet to bait, 
No ſupple oyl his fainting head anoints, 
Sta*'s not to bathe his weather-beaten joynts, 
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Nor ſmoorh'd his countenance, nor flick*d his skin, : 
Nor craved he the Hoſtage of an Inn, 
To eaſe his aking bones ( with travel ſore; ) 
But went as ſpeedy as he fled before: 
The Cities greatneſs made him not refuſe 
To be the trump of that unwelcom news | 
His tongue was great with ; but like thunders noiſe ) 
His mouth flew ope, and out there ruſhta voice. 

when dewy-cheeb'd Aurora ſha! diſpay 
Her golden locks, and ſummon up the day 
Twice twenty times, and ret her drowſze head 
Twice twenty nights, in aged Tithons bed, 
Then Nineveh, thzs place of high renown, 
Shall be deſtroy'd, and ſacht, and batterd down. 

He fate not down to take deliberation, 
What manner people were they, or what Nation, 
Or Gent”, or Salvage ; nor d1d he enquire 

hat place were moſt convenient for a Crier 3 
Nor like a ſweet-l|pt Orator did ſteer, 
Dr tune his language to the peoples ear ; 
But bold, and rough, yet full of Majeſty, 
ifrup his trumpet, and began to cry, 
hen forty times Don Phoebus ſhall falfzl 
is Journal courſe upon thOlympian Hill, 
[ben Niniveh ( the Worlds great wonder ) (hall 
tartle the Worlds foundation with her fall, 
The diſmal Prophet ſtands not to admire 
he Cities pomp, or peoples quaint attire, 
or yet (' with fond ettion ) doth pity, 
I” approaching downfal of ſo brave a City, 
ut dauntleſs he his dreadful voice extends. 
eſpetleſs, whom this bolder cry offends 3 

W hen forty days ſhall be expir”d, and run, 
nd that poor inch of time drawn out, and done, 
ben Niniveh ( theWorlds Imperial throne ) 
all not be leſt a ſtone upon a ſtone, 
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Meditat. 8. 


BU T ſtay ! Is God like one of us? Can he 
When he hath ſaid ir, alter his Decree ? 

Can he that1s the God of truth diſpence 

With what he vow'd ?. or offer violence 

Upon his ſacred Juſtice? Can his mind 

Revolt atall; or vary like the wind ? 

How comes this alteration then, that he 

Thus limitting th” effe& of his Decree | 

Upon th* expiring date of forty days, BF 

He then performs 1t not ? Bur ſtill delays 

His plagues denounc'd, and judgment ſtill forbears, 

And ſtead of forty days gives many years ? | 

Yet forty days, and N:»7veh ſhall periſh ; 

Yet forty years, and N7n7vth doth flouriſh : 

A change 1n man's infirm, in God *tis firange 3 

In God to change his Will, and will a Change, Y 

Are divers things : When he repents from 111, | - 

He wills a Change ; he changes not his will 3 

The ſubject's chang*d, which ſecret was to us, 

But not the mind, that did diſpoſe it thus ; 

Denounced Judgment God doth oft prevent, 

But neither changes coun(c], nor intent 

The voice of Heaven doth ſeldom threat perdition, 

But with expreſs, or an implrd condition, 

So that, if Nimveb return from 111, 

God turns his hand, he doth not turn his W1!l. 
The ſtinr of Ninivech was forty days, 

Tochange the bas of her crooked ways : 

Toſome the time 1s large to others ſmall ; 

To ſome *T1s many years z And not at all 

Toothers ; Some anhour have, and ſome 

Have ſcarce a minute of their time to come : 
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hy ſpan of life ( Malfido ) 15 thy ſpace 

—To call for mercy, and to cry for grace. 

Lord ! what is man, bur like a worm that crawls, 
Open to danger every foot that falls ? 

Death creeps C unheard ) and ſteals abroad ( unſeen, ) 
Her darts are ſudden, and her arrows keen ; 
ncertain when, but certain ſhe will ſtrike ; 
Reſpe&ing King and Beggar both alike ; 

The ftroke 1s deadly , come it ſoon or late, 

EWhich once being ſtruck, repenting's out of date ; 
E Death 1s a minute, full of ſudden ſorrow : 

£« Then live to day, as thou may'ſt die to morrow. 


— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Ninivites, believe the word, 
Therr hearts return unto the Lord ; 
In him they put theay only truf: 

They mourn in Sackcloth, aud in du. 
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NO ſaid, che Ninzvites believ'd the Word, - 
Believed 7onzs, and believ'd the Lord ; 
They made no pauſe, nor jeſted at the news, 
Nor ſleighted it, becauſe it was a Jew's 
Denouncement: No, nor did their gazing eyes 
( As taken captive with ſuch novelties ) 
Admire the ſtrangers garb, ſo quaint to theirs, 
No 1dle chat poſleſt their itching ears 
The whilſt he ſpake : nor were their tongues on fire 
To rail upon, nor interrupt the Crier : 
Nor did they queſtion whether true the Meſſage, . 7 
Or falſe the Prophet were, that brought th* Embaſſage. 
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But they gave faith to what he ſaid'; relented, 
And ( changing their miſ-wandred ways ) repented : 
Before the ſearching Air could cool his word, | | 
Their hearts returned, and beliey*d the Lord ; | 
And they, whoſe dainty lips were cloy'd while-ere 
With cates, and viands, and with wanton chear 
Do now enjoyn their palats not to taſte 
The offal bread ; (for they proclaim'd a Faſt ) 
And they, whoſe looſer bodies once did lie 
Wrapt up in Robes, and Silks of Princely Dye, 
Lo now, 1n ſtead of Robes, in rags they mourn, 
 Andall their Silks do into Sackcloth turn : 
They read themſelves ſad LeGures on the ground, 
Learning to want, as well as to abound ; 
The Prince was not exempted, nor the Peer, 
Nor yet the richeſt, nor the pooreft there; 
The old man was not freed, ( whoſe hoary age 
Had ev*n almoſt outworn his Pilgrimage ) 
Nor yet the young, whoſe glaſs ( but new begun ) 
By courſe of Nature had an age to run : 
For. when that fatal Word came to the King, 
( Convey'd with ſpeed upon the nimble wing. 
Of flitring Fame ) he ſtrazghr diſmovnts his Throne, 
; Forſakes his Chair of State he fate upon, 
Diſrob'd his body, and his head diſcrown'd, 
In duſt and aſhe; grov'ling on the ground, 
And when he rear'd his trembling corps again, 
( His hair all filthy with the duſt he lay 1n ) 
He clad 1n penfive Sackctoth, did depoſe 
Himſelf from State Imperial, and choſe 
To live a Vaſial, or a baſer thing, 
Than to uſurp the Scepter of a King : 
( Reſpectleſs of his pomp ) he quite forgate 
He was a Monarch mindleſs of his State, 
He neither ſought to rule, or be obey'd, 
Nor with his ſword, nor with the Scepter ſway'd. f 
| . - Meat at, 
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þ Meditat. 9. 
I&s faſting then the thing that God requires ? 
BI Can faſting expiate, or flake thoſe fires 
| Ihat fin hath blown to ſuch a mighty flame? 
Tan ſackcloth clothe a fault, or hide a ſame ? 
Can aſhes clenſe thy blot? or purge thy offence ! 
Dr do thy hands make Heaven a recompence, 
By ſtrowing duſt upon thy briny face? 
Are theſe the tricks to purchaſe heav'nly grace? 
No, though thou pine thy {elf with willing want ; 
Or face look thin, or Carkaſs ner ſo gaunt; 
EAlthough thon worſer weeds than ſackcloth wear, 
Or naked go; or ſleep in ſhirts of hair ; 
Or though thon chuſe an Aſh-tub for thy bed, 
Or make a daily duvghil on thy head ; 
gThy labor 15 not pois'd with equal gains, 
For thou haſt nought but labor for thy pains: 
Such holy madneſs God rejects, and loaths, 
That ſinks no deeper than the $kin, or cloaths : 
'Tisnot thine eyes which ( taught to weep by art ) 
Look red with tears, ( not guilty of thy heart ) 
'Tis not the holding of thy hands ſo high, 
Nor yet the purer ſ{quinting of thine eye z 
Tis not your mimick mouth, your antick faces, 
| Your Scripture phraſes, or affe&ted Graces, 
Your prodigal up-barding of thine eyes, 
EZ Whoſe gaſhful bals doſeem to pelt the skies 3 
*Tis not the ſtri& reforming of your hair 
So cloſe, that all the neighbour skull 1s bare 
"Tis not the drooping of thy head ſo low, 
Nor yet the lowring of thy ſullen brow, 
Nor wolviſh howling that diſturbs the air, 
Nor repetitions, or your tedious prayer 3 
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No, no, *tis none of this, that God regards ; \ 

Such ſort of fools their own applauſe rewards 5 | 
Such puppet-plays to Heaven are ſtrange and quaint, 
Their ſervice 1s unſweet, and foully taint ; 

Their words fall fruitleſs from their idle brain, 

Bnt true repentance runs in other ſtrain 3 

Where ſad contrition harbours, there the heart 

Ts truly acquainted with the ſecret ſmart , 
Of vaſt offences, hates the boſom fin . 
The moſt, which moſt the ſoul took pleaſure in 

No crime unfitted, no fin unprefented 

Can lurk unſeen, and ſeen, none unlamented ; 

The troubled ſoul's amaz'd with dire aſpects 

Of leſſer fins committed and detects 

The wounded Conſcience; it cries amain 

For mercy, mercy, cries, and.cries again 3 

It ſadly grieves, and ſoberly laments ; 

It yerns for grace, reforms, returns, repents, 

I, this 1s incenſe whoſe accepted favour : 

Mounts up the Heavenly Throne, and findeth fayour : 
T, this 1s 1t, whoſe valour never fails, 

With God it ſtoutly wraſtles, and prevails : 

T, this 1s 1tthat pierces Heaven above, 

Never returning home ( like Noah's Dove ) 
But brings an olive leaf, or ſome encreaſe, 

That works Salvation, and Eternal Peace, 


Py 


A A ea A [ln A A A - A Aa 


fo @ ©3A ay a A A A _ 


A Feaſt: for Worms. . 


> | THE ARGUMENT. | 
The Prince and people jaſts, and prays : 
God heard, accepted, 1iþd their ways © 
Upon therr timely true repentance, 
God rever, aud cang*d his ſentence, 


Self, 10. 


Hen ſuddenly, with holy zeal inflam'd, 
He caus'd a general Act robe proclaiin'd, 
By ſage advice, and counſel of his Peers 
{Let neither man, or ch1ld, of youth, or years,, 

« From-greateſt in the City, to the leaſt, 
© Nor herd, nor pining Flock, nor hungry beaſt, 

| £ Nor any thing that drawerh air, or breath, 
© On forfeiture of life, or preſent death, -. 

| ©Preſume to taſte of nonriſhinent,-or food, 
© Or move their hungry lips to chew the cud ; 
© From out their eyes let Springs of water burit, 
© With tears ( or nothing) let them ſlake their thirſt : 
© Moreo'r, let every man ( what er he be )- 
* Of higher quality, or low degree, 
* D'off all they wear, ( cxcepting but the ſame 
©That naturecraves, and that which covers ſhame ) 
Their nakedne(s with ſackcloth let them hide, 
F And mue the veſtments of their filken pride 3 
And let the brave carier ing Horſe of War, 

[ © Whoſe rich Capariſons, and trappings are 
© © The glorious Wardrobe of a Victors ſhow ) 

*Lethim diſrobe, and put on ſackcloth too 3 
* The Oxe( ordain'd for yoke ) the Aſs ( for load ) 


f The Horſe ( as ycll for race, as for the road ) "_ 
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© The burthen-bearing Camel ( ſtrong and great ) 
© The fruitful Kine, and every kind of Neat, | 
© Let all put ſackcloth on, and ſpare no voice, 
© But cry aloud to Heaven, with mighty noiſe ; 
< Let all men turn the bias of their ways, 
£ And change their fiercer hands to force of praiſe: 
£ For whocan tell, if God (whoſe angry face 
c£ Hath long been waining from us.) will embrace 
© This {lender pittance of our beſt indeayour ? 
© Who knows, 1f God will his intent perſevere ? 
© Or who can tell, 1f he ( whoſe tender love 
© Tranſcends his ſharper Juſtice ),will remove 
£ And change his highdecree, and turn his ſentence 
© Upon a timely, and unfain'd repentance ? 
£ And who can tell, if Heaven will change the Lot, 
That we and ours may live, and periſh not ? 

So God perceiv'd their works, and ſaw their-ways, 
Approv*d-the'faith, that in their works did-blaze, 
Approv'd their faith, approv'd their works the rather 
Becauſe their faith and works: went both together : 
He ſaw their faith, becauſe their faith abounded ; 

He ſaw their works, becauſe on faith they grounded; 
He ſaw their faith, their works, and ſo relented ; 

H* approv'd their works, their faith, and ſo repented; 
Repented of the plagues they apprehended ; 
Repented of the evil that he intended ; 

So God the vengeance of his hand withdrew, 

He rook no forfeiture, although *twere due ; 

The ev1l; that once he meant, he now forgot, 
Cancel['d the forfeit bond, and did it not. 
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| N E E, into what an ebbe of low eſtate 
3JThe ſoul that ſeeks to be regenerate 
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aſt firſt deſcend, before the ball rebound, 


be ſeced encreaſes not in fruitfnl ears, 

or can ſhe rear the goodly ſtalk ſhe bears, 
[nleſs beſtrow'd upon a mould of earth, 
\nd made more glorious by a ſecond birth : 
So man, before his wiſdom can bring forth 

he brave exploits of truly noble worth, 
Or hope the granting of his tins remutſion, 
le muſt be humbrL'd firſt in ſad contrition. . 
The plant (through want of {k1ll, or by negleat) 
f it be planted from the Suns refle&, 
ZOr lack the dew of ſeaſonable ſhowers :. 
Decays, and beareth neither fruit, nor flowers: 
8o wretched man, 1f his repentance hath 
o quickning Sun-ſhine of a lively Faith, 
Or not bedew'd with ſhowrs of timely tears, 
ZOr works of mercy, ( wherein Faith appears ) 
His prayers, and deeds, and all his forced grones, 
Are like the howls of dogs, and works of drones. 
The wiſe Chyrurgion, ( firſt by letting blood ) 
EWeakens his Patient ere he does him good; 

before the ſoul can a true comfort find, 
The body muſt be proſtrate; and the mind 
Truly repentive, and contrite within, 
nd loath the fawning of a boſome fin. 

But Lord ! Can man deſerve? Or can his beſt 
Do Juſtice equal right, which he tranſgreſt ? 
When Duſt and Aſhes mortally offends, 

an Duſt and Aſhes make eternal mends ? 
S Heaven unjuſt ? Muſt not the recompence 
a full equrvalent to the offence ? 
hat mends by mortal Man can then be given 
Tothe offended Majeſty of Heaven ? 

O Mercy ! Mercy ! on thee my ſoul relies, 
Dn thee we build our faith, we bend our eyes ; 


t muſt be thrown with force againſt the ground 


Thoy 


44- A Feaſt for Worms. 

Thou fillſt my empty ſtrain, thou fillſt my tongue ; 

Thou art the ſubje& of my Swan-like ſong ; 

Like pinton'd priswrs at the dying tree , 

Ourlingring hopes attend and wait on thee ; 

( Arraign'd at Juſtice Rar ) prevent our doom : 

To thee with joyful hearts we chearly come 3 

Thou art our Clergy ; Thou that deareſt Book, 

Wherein our fainting eyes defire to look ; 

In thee, we truſt to read ( what will releaſe us ) 

In bloody Characters, that name of ] ESUS. 
What ſhall we then return the God of Heaven ? 

Where nothing 1s (Lord ) nothing can be given ; 

Our ſouls, our bodies, ſtrength, and all our pow'rs, 

( Alas! ) were all too little, were they ours : 

Or ſhall we burn ( until our life expires ) 

An endleſs Sacrifice in holy fires ? 

My Sacrifice ſhall be my heart intire, 

My Chriſt the Altar, and my Zeal the Fire. 
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THE ARGUMENT... 


The Prophet diſcontented prays 

To God, that he: would end his days : 

God blames his wrath ſo unrepre#t, 
TT Reproves bis unadvisd requeR. 
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BU T this diſpleaſing was in Jonah's eyes, 
11is heart grew hor, his blood began to riſe, 
His eyes did ſparkle, and his teeth ſtruck fire, 
His veins did boil, his heart was full of ire : 
At laſt brake forth intoa ſtrange requeſt, | 
Theſe words he pray'd, and mumbl'd out the reft ; 
Wi; 
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© Was not, O was not this my thought ( O Lord ) 
«Before I fled ? Nay, was not this my word, 
« The very word my jealous language vented, - 
© When this miſhap might well have been prevented : 
© Was there, O was there not a juſt (ſuſpect, 
| © My preaching would procure this effect ? 
For Lord, I knew of old, thy tender love ; 
£1 knew the pow'r, thou gav'ſt my tongue, would move 
© Their adamantine hearts; I knew *rwould thaw 
© Their frozen ſpirits, and breed relenting awe 3 
© T knew ( great God ) upon their true repentance 
' * That thou determin'dft to reverſe thy fentence 3 
{ © For well I knew thou wert a gracious God, 
| © Of long forbearance, ſlow to uſe the Rod ; 
| © I knew, the power of thy Mercies bent 
© The ſtrength of all rhy other works outwent 3 
E ©I knew thy tender kindneſs, and how loath 
& © Thou wert to puniſh, and how ſlow to wrath ; 
| © Turning thy Judgments, and thy plagues preventing ; 
| © Thy mind reverſing, and of ev'l repenting 3 
| © Therefore ( O therefore ) upon this perſwaſion 
*I fled to Tarſhiſh, there to-make evafion, X 
* To ſave thy credit ( Lord ) to fave mine own : 
| © For when this blaſt of zeal is over-blown, 
E © Andſackcloth left, and they ſurceaſe to mourn, 
| © When they ( like dogs ) ſhall to their vomit turn, 
-& © They'll vilipend thy ſacred Word, and ſcoff it, 
* Saying, was that a God, or this a Propher ?. 
* They'll ſcorn thy judgments, and thy threats deſpiſe, 
*And call thy Prophets, Meſſengers of lies, | 
*Now therefore ( Lord ) bow down attentive ear, 
* For ah ! my burthen's more than fleſh can bear ) 
{ © Make ſpecd ( O Lord) and baniſh all delays, 
* T* extinguiſh now the Taper of my days: 
* Ler not the minutes of my time extend, 
* Put let my ſtretched hours find an end : 
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© Let not my fainting ſpirit longer ſtay 
< In this frail manſion of diſtemper'd clay ; 
© The thred's but weak, my life depends upon, 
© © cut that thred, and let my life be done ; 
© My breaſt ſtands fair, ſtrike then, and ſtrike again z. 
<£ For nought but dying can aſiwage my pain: 
© O may I rather die than live jn ſhame; 
© Better 1t 15 to leave, and yield the game, 
© Than toll, for what, at length, muſt needs be loft ; 
© O kill me, for my h@grt 1s fore 1mboſt : 
© This latter boon unnt&thy ſervant give, 
6 For better *tis for me ÞÞ digs than live. 
So wretched 7onah. Bf Zebovah thus : 
© What boots it ſo to ſtgefn ontragious ? 
© Becomes 1t thus my ſervant's heart to ſwell ? 
© Can anger help thee, 70» 2h, doſt thou well ? 
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H OW poor a thing is Man } How vain's his mind! 
How ſtrange ! how baſe! and wav'ring like the wind! 
How uncouth are his ways | how full of danger ! 
How to himſelf, is he himſelf a ſtranger ! 

His heart's corrupt, and all his thoughts are vain ; 
His ations ſinful, aud his words protane ; 

His will's deprav'd, his ſenſes are beguil'd, 

His reaſon's dark, his members all defil'd ; 

His haſty feetare ſwift and prone to 111; 

His guilty hands are ever bent to kill; 

. His tongue's a ſpunge of venome, ( or of worſe ) 

His practice is to ſwear, h1s ſkill to curſe ; 

His eyes are fire-bals of luſtful fire, 

And outward helps to inward foul defire ; 

His body 1s a well erecicd {tation, 

But full of folly and corrupred pathion : 
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Fond love, and raging luſt, and fooliſh fears; 
Griefs overwhelmed with 1mmod'rate tears ; 
Exceſſive joy 3 prodigious defire , 
Unholy anger, red and hot as fire; 
Theſe daily clog the ſoul, that's faſt in priſon, 
From whoſe encreaſe this luckleſs brood 1s riſen, 
Reſpe&leſs Pride, and luſtful 1dleneſs, 
Baſe ribauld talk, and loathſom Drunkenneſs, 
Faithleſs Deſpair, and vain Curiohrty : 
Both falſe, yet double-trongu'd Hypocrifie ; 
| Soft flattery, and haughty ey'd Ambition ; 
Heart-gnawing Hatred, and ſquint-ey*d Suſpition ; 
Self-eating Envy; envious Detraction, 
Hopeleſs diſtruſt, and too too ſad Dejection 
Revengeful Malice, helliſh Blaſphemy, 
| Idolatry, and light Inconſtancy 
Daring Preſumption, wry-mourth'd Derifion, 
Damned Apoſtafte, ford Superſtition, 
What heedful watch ? Ah what continuall ward ? 


E How great reſpet, and howerly regard 


Stands man 1n hand to. have ; when ſuch a brood 
Of furious hell-hounds ſeck to ſuck his blood ? 
Day, night, and hour, they rebel, and wraſtle, 
And never ccaſe, till they ſubdue the Caſtle. 
How ſlighta thing 1s man ? how frail and brittle ? 
How ſeeming great 1s he ? how truly little? 
Within the boſom of his holieſt works , 
Some hidden Embers of old 44am lurks, 
Which oftentimes jn men of pureſt ways, 
Burſt out jn flame, and for a ſeaſon blaze. 


. . - 
Lord, teach our hearts aid give our ſouls dire&ions, 


Subdue our paſſions, curb our ſtout affe&ions z 
Nip thou the bud bcfore the bloom begins : 
Lord ſhield thy ſervants from preſumptuous fins. 


THE 
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THE -ARGUMENT. 


A Booth for ſhelter Jonah made ; 
God ſent a Gourd ſor better ſhade ; 
But by the next approaching light, 
God ſent a Worm conſum'd it quite. 


Self. 12. 


g* Zonah ( ſore oppreſt and heavy-hearted ) 
From out the Cities circuit ſtraight departed. 
Departed to the Eaſtern borders of ir, 
Where fick with anguiſh ſate this ſullen Prophet, 
He built a Booth, and in the Booth he fate, 
( Until ſome few days had expir'd their date 
With over-tedious pace ) where he might ſee 
What would betide to threatned Ninh. 

A trunk that wanteth ſap, 1sſoon decay'd ; 
Fhe ſJender booth of boughs and branches made, 
Soon yielding to the Suns conſuming Ray, 
Crumbled to duſt, and early drid away : 

| Whereat the great 7ehovah ſpake the word, 
And over 7onah's head there ſprang a Gourd, 
Whoſe roots were fixt within the quickning carth, 
Which gave 1t nouriſhment, as well as birth :; 
God raiſed up a Gourd, a Gourd ſhould laſt, 
Let wind, or ſcorching Sun, or blow, or blaſt, 

As coals of fire rak*dup in embers, lie 
Obſcure, and undiſcerned by the eye; 

But being ſtirr'd, regain a glimm'ring light, 


Revive, and glow, burning afreth, and bright : tle 
Lo 7044h *gan to chear through this relief, N 
And joyful was, devoided all his grict, Im 


He 
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e joy'd to ſee that God had not forgot 
is aro, adhere, and forſook him not ; 
e joy'd, in hope the Gourd ſtrange wonder, will 
erſwade the people, he's a Prophet ſtill ; 
he freſh aſpe& did much refreſh his fight ; 
The herbal ſavour gave his ſenſe delight : 
Thus 70n4h much delighted in his Gourd, 
njoy'd the pleaſures that it d1d afford. 
Bur, Lord ! What earthly thing can long remain ? 
ow momentany are they ! and how vain ! 
ow vainis Earth, that man delighted in it ! 
er pleaſures riſe, and vaniſh in a minit : 
ow fleeting are the-joys we find below, 
hoſe tides ( uncertain ) oftner ebb, than flow ! 
or ſee ! this Gourd ( that was ſo fair and ſound ) 
$ quite conſum'd and eaten to the ground ; 
o ſooner T'itan had up-heav*d his head, 
rom off the pillow of his ſaffron bed, 
But Heav*n prepar*d a filly, filly worm, 


Perchance brought thither by an Eaſtern ſtorm ) 
he worm that muſt obey, and well knew how, 
onſum'd the Gourd, nor left 1t root nor bough 3; 
onſum*d it been within a minutes ſpace, 


cft nought, bur ( ſleeping ) 7oras in the place. 


Meditat. 12. 


HE pleaſures of the World ( which ſoon abate ) 
Are lively Emblems of our own eſtate, 
Which (like a Banquet at a Fur'ral ſhow ) 
ut \weeten grief, and ſerve to flatter wo. | 
Pleaſure 15 fleeting ſtill, and makes no ſtay, 
t lends a ſmile or twain, and ſteals away. 
Man's life 1s fickle, full of winged haſte, 
It mocks the ſcnſe with joy, and ſoon does waſte : 
; [9 Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure does crown thy youth, and lutls thy want; 

Bur ( ſullen age approaching ) ftraight avaunts. 
Man's life 1s joy, and ſorrow 1ecks to baniſh, 

It doth lament and mourn tn age, and vamſh. 
The time of pleaſures, like the life of Man 

Both joyful, both contained in a ſpan 3 

Both highly priz'd, and both on ſudden loſt ; 

When moſt we truſt them, they deceive us moft ; 

What fit of madneſs makes us love them thus ? 

We leave our lives, and pleafnre leaveth us : 

Why, what is pleaſure ? But a golden dream, 

Which ( waking ) makes our wants the more extrem 

And what 1s life ? A bubble fnll of care, : 

Which ( prickt by death) ſtraight empties into air : 

The flowers ( clad in a far more rich aray, 

Then e'r was Solomon ) do foon decay 

What thing more ſweet, or fairer than a flower ? 

And yet it blooms and fades within an hour ; 

What greater pleaſure than a rifing Sun ? 

Yet i this pleaſure every evening done : 

But thon art heir to Cr@{45, and thy treaſure 

Being great and endleſs, endleſs is thy pleaſure : 

But thou ( thon Cre heir ) conſider muſt, 

Thy wealth, and thou, came from, and goes to duſt : 

Another's noble, and his name 1s great, 

And takes his place upon a lofty ſeat ; 

True'*tis, but yet his many wants are ſuch, 

That better *twere he were not known ſo much. 

Another binds hrs ſoul in Hymens knot , 

His Spoufe 1s chaſte, unblemiſke with a ſpot ; 

Bur yet his. comfort is beda{kt, and:done, 

His grounds are ſtockt, and now-he wants a ſon, 
How fickke and nnconſtant's Man's eftate ! 

Man fain would have, but then he knows not what : 

And having, rightly knows not how to prize it, 

Eur [ike that fooliſh Dunghil-Cock, imploys it. 
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put who defires to live a life content, 
herein his Cruſe of joy ſhall ne'r be ſpent, 
ith fierce'purſuit let him that good defire, 
hoſe date no change, no fortune can expIre. 
or that's not worth the craving to obtain 

\ happineſs that muſt be loſt again. 

or that, which moſt do covet moſt, 15 beſt ; 
are the goods, mixt with contented reſt ; 
aſp not for honour, wiſh no blazing glory, 

or theſe will periſh in an ages ſtory ; 

of yet for power 3 power may be carv'd 

0 fools, as well as thee, that haſt deſerv'd : 
hirſt not for Lands nor Money ; wiſh for none : 
or wealth 1s neither laſting, nor our own : 
Riches are fair enticements to deceive us, 

ey flatter, while we live, and dying, leave us. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Jonas deſires to dze, the Lord 
Rebubes bim, he maintains bis word : 
His anger be doth juſtifie, 

Go4 pleads the cauſe for Ninivie, 


Set. 13» 


V/Hen ruddy Phe&bus had with morning hghr 
Subdu'd the Eaſt, and put the Stars to flight. 
eav*ns hand prepar'd a fervent Eaſtern wind, 
hoſe drought together with the Sun combin'd, 

he one as bellows blowing tothers fire, 

ith ſtrong united force did both conſpire 

o make aſſault upon the fainting head 
gÞr helpleſs 7onab, that was well-nigh dead, 
E 2 | 
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Who turning ofr, and tofling to and fro, 
( As they thar are in torments uſe to do ) 
And ( reſtleſs ) finding no ſucceſs of eaſe, 
Bur rather thar his rortures ſtil] increaſe 3 
His ſecret paſſion to his ſoul betraid, 
Craving no ſweeter boon than death, and ſaid, 
©O kill me ( Lord ) or lo my heart will rive, 
© For better tis for me to die, than live. 
So ſaid, the Lord did interrupt h1s pafſion, 
And ſaid, © How now, is this a ſeemly faſhion ? 
< Doth it become my ſervant's heart to (well ? 
© Can anger help thee ? 7onah, doſt thou well ? 
© Is this a fit ſpeech ? or a well-plac'd word ? 
< What art then angry ( 70nah ) for a Gourd ? 
© What if th* 4rab7ans with their ruder train, 
© Had kill'd thine Oxen, and thy Cattel flain ? 
< What if conſuming fire ( fal'n from Heaven ) 
< Had all thy ſervants of their life bereaven, 
< And burnt thy ſheep? What if by ſtrong oppreſſion 
< The chaldees had uſurp'd unjuſt poſſeſſion 
© Upon thy Camels ? Or had Boreas blown 
© His full-mouth'd blaſt and caſt thy houſes down, 
© And {lain thy ſons amid their jollities ? 
< Or hadfſt thou loſt thy Vineyard full of trees? 
© Radfſt thou been raviſh'd of thine only ſheep, 
© That in thy tender boſom us'd to ſleep ? 
* How would thy haſty ſpirit then been ſtirr'd, 
© If thou art angry, 702th, for a Gourd ? 
To which thus 702:h vents his 1dle breath, 
* Lord, 1 do well to ves unto the death ; 
© I bieſs not to acknowledge and profeſs 
« Peſervel rape, Pm angry, I confeſs : 
© *T world make a ſpirit that 1s thorow frozen, 
* Tovaze like flaming pitch, and fry ike Rozen : 
© Why dolſt thou afk that thing that thou canſt tell ? 
© Thou know'ft Fm angry, and it beſeems me well. - 


So 
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So ſaid, the Lord to 7onah thus beſpake ; 

Doſt thou bemoan and ſuch compatlion take 
Upon a Gourdz whoſleſeed thou didft not fowe, 
Nor move thy bufie hands to make 1t grow : 
Whoſe beauty ſmall, and value was bur ſlight, 
Which ſprang as alſo periſht in a night ? 

Hadſt thou ( O duſt and aſhes ) ſuch a care, 

* Such inbred-pity a trifling plant to ſpare? 

Hadſt thou ( O hard and incompaſſionate, 

To wiſh the razing of ſo brave a State ) 

& Hadſt thou ( I fay ) compaſſion to bewall 
B* Theextirpation of a Gourd ſo frail ? 

* And ſhall not ( that am the Lord of Lords ) 
[© Whoſe Fountain's never dry, but ftill affords 

* Sweet ſtreams of mercy, with a freſh ſupply, 

© To thoſe, that thirſt for grace : What ſhall not I 
#© That am the God of mercy, and have ſworn 
#*© To pardon finners whenſoc*r they turn ? 
© (Ifay ) ſhall T diſclaim. my wonted pity, 

&* Andbring to ruine ſuch a goodly City, 

{© Whoſe hearts ( ſo truly penitent ) 1mplore me, 
| Who day and night pour forth their ſouls before me ? 
© Shall I deſtroy the mighty N7nzveh, 

© Whoſe people are like ſands about the Sea ? 

z* "Mong which are fixſcore thouſand Babes ( at leaſt ) 

{* That hang upon their tender Mothers breſt, 
= Whoſe pretty ſmiles could never yet deſcry 

© The dear affetion of their mothers eye ? 
*Shall T ſubvert, and bring to defolation 

8 A City ( nay., more aptly term'd, a Nation ) 

" Whoſe walls boaſt leſs their beauty than their might ? 
* Whoſe hearts are ſorrowful, and ſouls contrite ? 
Whoſe Infants are in number ſo amounting ? 
| And beaſts, and cattel endleſs, without counring ? 

What, 70nah, ſhall a Gourd ſo move thy pity ? 

» And ſhall not I ſpare ſnch a goodly City? 

E 3 Mc aitat. 
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Meditatio ultima. 


MI heart is full, my vent 1s too too ſtrait 3 
My tongue”s too truſty ro my poor concett z 

My mind's in labour, and finds no redreſs; 

My heart conceives, my h1ps cannot _— : 

My Organs ſuffer through a main defect ; 

Alas ! I want a proper Dialect | 

To blazon forth the tithe of what I mnſe; 

The more I meditate, the more accrews z 

But lo, my faultring tongue muſt ſay no more, 

Unleſs ſhe ſtep where ſhe hath trod before. - 

What ? ſhall T then be filent ? No, I'll ſpeak 

(Till tongue be tired, and my lungs be weak ) 

Of deareſt Mercy, 1n as ſweet a ſtrain, 

As 1t ſnould'pleaſe my Muſe to lend a vein ; 

And when my voice ſhall ſtop within her ſourſe, 

And ſpeech ſhall faulter in this high diſcourfe ; 

My tyred tongue ( unſtaml'd ) fall thus extend 
Only to name, Dear Mercy and ſo end. 

' Ohigh Imperial King, Heavens Archire&t 

Is Man a thing befitting thy reſpect ? 

Lord, thou art Wiſdom, and thy ways are holy, 

Bur Man's pcllured, full of filth, andfolly z 

Yet 1s he (( Lerd) the fabrick of thy hand, 

. And in his Soul he bears thy glorious brand, 

Howe'r defaced with the ruſt of fin, 

Which hath abus'd thy ſtamp, and eaten in 

*T1s not the frailty of Man's corrupted nature, | 
Makes thee aſham'd acknowledge man thy creature; 
But like a tender Father, here on carth, 

( Whoſe child by nature, or abortive birth, 
Poth want thatſwcet and ſavorable relliſh, 
Vherewith her creatures Nature doth i1mbelliſh ) 
ECSius 5,7 oY | | ReſpeRs 
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Reſpeds him ne*rtheleſs ; even ſo thy grace 
Great God extends to Man ; though fin deface 
he glorious pourtrature that man Tb bear, 
hereby he loatl'd and ugly doth appear, 

et thou ( within whoſe tender bowels are 

Deep gulfs of Mercy: (ſweet beyond compare ) 
Regard'ſt, and lov'ſt ( with rev'rence be it ſaid ) 


Lord, thou haſt brought him to his fold again; 
henhe was loſt, thou didit not then diſdain 
To think npon a vagabond, and giye 

Thy deareſt Son to die, thathe mightlive. 
How poor a mite art thou content withal, 


Though baſe we are, yet thou doſt not abhior us, 
But ( as our Story ſpeaks ) art pleading for us, 
To fave us harmleſs from our Fo-fmans jaws ; 
Art thou turn*d Orator to plead our cauſe ? 
How are thy mercics full of admiration ! 
How ſoveraign ! how ſweet's their application ! 
Fatning the foul with ſweetneſs, and repairing 
The rotten-ruines of a Soul deſpairing. | 
Lo here ( Malfido ) 1s a Feaſt prepar'd ; 

Fall to with courage, and let nought be ſpar'd; 
Taſte freely of 1t, Here's no Myſers Feaſt; 

Eat what thou can'ſt, and pocket up the reſt : 
Theſe precious Viands are Reſtoratire, 

Eat then; and if the ſweetneſs make thee dry, 
Drink large Carouſes out of the Mercies Cup, 
The beſt lies an the bottom, Drink all up ; 
Theſe Cates are ſweet Ambroſia to the Soul 
And that which fills the brim of mercies bowl, 
It's dainty Ne&ar z eat/and drink thy fill ; 
Spare not the one, nor yet the other ſpill ; 
' Provide in time : Thy banquet is begun, 

Lay up in ftore againſt the Feaſt be done : 


ay, ſeem'ſt to dote on Man ; when he hath ſtraid, 


That Man might fcape his down approaching fall ; 
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For lo, the time of banquetting is ſhort, 

And once being done, the World cannot reſtor*t ; 

It 1s a Feaſt of Mercy, and of Grace : 

It 15 a. Feaſt for all, or high, or baſe : 

A Feaſt for him that begs upon the way, 

As well for him that does the Scepter ſway; 

A Feaſt for him that hourly bemoans 

His deareſt fins, with ſighs, and tears, and groans ; 

A Feaſt for him, whoſe gentle heart reforms ; 

A Feaſt for Men ; and ſo A Feaſt ſor Worms. | 
< Dear liefeſt Lord, that feaſt'ſt the World with grac®# 

© Extend thy bounteous hand, thy glorious face. 

© Bid joyful welcom to thy hungry gueſt, p 

© That we may praiſe the Maſter of the Feaſt ; 

* And in thy mercy grant this boon-to me, 

© That I may die to f1n, and live to thee, 


S. AMBROSE. 


Atſericardia eſt plenitudo omnium virtutum. 


The general uſe of this Hiſtory, 


Wen 4s the ancient World did all imbark 
Within the compaſs of good.Noal”s Ark, 
Forth to the peter 1 earth a Dove was (ent, 
Who in her mouth return'd an Olive plant, 
Which 1n a filent language this related, 
& How that the waters were at length abated. 
cM Thoſe ſwelling waters 1s the wrath of God, 
And like the Dove, are Prophets ſent abrcad ; 

[The Olive-leaf's a joyful type of peace, 

A faithful ſign God's vengeance doth decreaſe ; 
They ſalve the wounded heart, and make 1t wholc, 
They bring glad tidings to the drooping ſoul, 
Proclaiming grace to them that thirtt for grace, 
Mercy to thoſe that Mercy will embrace. 

Malfido, thou, in whoſe diſtruſiful breſt, 
Deſpair hath brought 1n ſticks to build her ncit, 
Whereſhe may ſafely lodge her luckleſs brood, 
To feed upon thy heart, and ſuck thy blood, 

Beware betimes, leſt cuſtom and permiſſion 

Preſcribe a title, and ſo claim poſſcilion. 

Deſpairing inan, whoſe barthen makes thee ſtoop 

Under the terror of thy fins, and droop 

Through dull deſpair, whoſe too too ſullen grief 

Makes Heav*n unable to apply relief; 

Whoſe ears are dull'd with noiſe of whips and chains , 
And yells of damned ſonls, through tort'red pains: 
Come here, and rouze thy ſelf, unſettle thoie cves, 

ch ſad Deſpair clos'd up ; Ariſe, Ariſe, 
and go to Nznzveh the Worlds. great Palace 
Earths mighty wonder, and behold the Ballace 

nd burthen of her bulk, is nought but fin, 
Which ( wilfirl ) ſhe commits and wallows in ; 


Be- 
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Behold her Images, her fornications, | 
Her crying fins, her vile abominations : 

Behold the guiltleſs blood that ſhe did (pill 
Like Spring-tides in the ſtreets and recking till ; 
Behold her ſcorching luſts and taint defire 

Like fulph"rous «<t:2 blaze, and blaze up higher ; 
She rapes, and rends, and theeves, and there is none 
Can juſtly call the thing he hath his own : 

That facred Name of God, that Name of wonder, 
Inſtead of worſhipping ſhe tears im ſunder ; 

She's not inthrall['d to this fin or another, 

But like a Leper's all infe&ted over ; 

Nor only ſinful, butin fins ſubje&ion; 

She's not infected, but a meer infe&1on. 

No ſooner had the Prophet ( Heav*ns great Spy ) 

Begun an onſet to hs lowder Cry, _ 

But ſhe repented, figh'd, and wept, and tore 

Her curious hair, and garments that ſhe wore : 
She fate in aſhes, and with ſackcloth clad her, 

All drencht 1n brine, that grief cannot be ſadder ; 
She calls a Faſt, proclaims a prohibition 

To manand beaſt ( fad tokens of contrition, ) 

No ſooner pray*'d, but heard 3 No ſooner proan'd, 
- But pitied ; No ſooner griev'd, but moan'd ; 
Timely repentance ſpeedy grace procur'd, 

The ſore that's ſalv'd 1n time 1s eafily cur'd, 

No ſooner had her trickling tears o'r-flowg 

Her blubber'd cheeks, but Heav'n was apt to mone 
Her penfive heert, wip'd her ſuffuſed eyes, 

And gently ſtroak*d her cheeks, and bid her riſe ; 
No faulrs were ſeen, as 1f no fault had been, 

Dear Mercy made a Quittance for her fin. 

Maſfi4o, rouze thy leadenſpirit, beſtir thee, 
Hold up thy drouzy head, here's comforr for thee:.: 
What 1t thy zeal be frozen hard ? what then? 
Thy Savicur's blocd will thaw thy -froſt agen : 
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Thy pray'rs, that ſFould be fervent, hot as fire, 
Proceed but coldly from a dull defire 3 
What then? Grieve uly, but do not diſmay, | 
[Who hears thy pray*rs, will give thee ſtrength to pray : 
Though left a while, thou art not quite giv'n ore, 
where ſin abounds, there Grace aboundeth more, 

This, this is all the good that I can do thee, 

To eaſe thy grief; I here commend unto thee 

\ little Book, but a great myſtery, 

\ preat delight, a !ittle Hiſtory 3 

\ |1ttle branch ſlipt from a ſaving tree, 
But bearing frujt as great, as great might be z 

\ ſmall abridgement of thy Lord's great love ; 

\ meſiage ſent from Heaven by a Dove : 
Jt 1s a heavenly Lecture, that relates 
o Princes, Paſtors, People, all Eſtates 
heir ſev*ral Duties. 
Peruſe tt well, and bind it to thy breſt, 
There reſts the cauſe of thy defedt of reſt: 
Eut read it often, or elſe rcad it not, 
Once read 1s not obſerv*d, and ſoon forgot : 
Nor 1St enough to read, but underſtand, 
Or elſe thy tongue for want of wit*s profan'd. 

or 15*tenongh to purchaſe knowledge by it, 
dalve heals no ſore, unlcſs the party apply it ; 

 pply 1t then, which if thy flcſh reſtrains, <- 
pirive what thou canſt, and pray for what remains, 


The particular Application. 


Hou then that art oppreſt with ſad deſpair, 

7 Here ſhalt thou ſee the firong effett of pray'r : 
Then pray with faith, and ( fervent ) without ceaſing : 
Like 7acob) wreſtle, till thou get a bleſſing. 

Here ſhalt rhou ſee the type of Chriſt thy Saviour 
hen let thy ſuits be through his name and favour. 

* Here 
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Here ſhalt thou find repentance, and true gricf 
Of fingers like thy ſelf,and their belief; 

Then ſuit thy grief to theirs, and ler thy {oul 

Cry mightily, until her wounds be whole. 

Here ſhalt thou ſee the meekneſs of thy God, 

Who on Repentance turns, and burns the Rod ; 
Repents of what he purpos'd, and 1s ſorry ; 
Here may he hear him ſtoutly pleading for ye : 
Then thus ſhall be thy meed, if thou repent, 
Inſtead of plagues and direful puniſhment, 

Thou ſhalt find mercy, love, and Heav*ns applauſe, 
And God of Heav'n himſelf will plead thy. cauſe, 

_ Here haſt thou then compil'd within this treaſure, 
Firſt the Almightie's high and juſt diſpleaſure 
Againſt fonl fin, and ſuch as finful be, 

Or Prince, or poor, or high, or low degree, 

Here is deſcrrd the heaten Road to Faith : 

Here mayit thou ſee the force thar preaching hath : 

Here 1s deſcrib'd 1n brief, but full expreſſion, 
The nature of a Convert, and his paſſion : 

His fober diet, which 1s thin and ſpare : 

His clothing which is Sackcloth ; and his pray'r . 
Not faintly ſent to Heaven, nor ſparingly, 

Bur pierc1ag, fervent, and a mighty ory: 

Here mayſt thou ſee how pray'r and true repentance: 
Do ſtrive with God, prevail, and turn his ſentence 
From ſtrokes to ſtroaking, and from plagues infernal, 
To boundleſs Mzrcies, and to life Eternal. 

Til Zephyr lend my Bark a ſecond Gale, 

- Tilip mine Anchor, and I ſtrike my Sall. 


FIN: 1-So 


0 dulcis Salvator Mundi! ultima verba que tu dixiſti 1 
Cruce , fint ultima mea viroa in Lice; & quando att 
plirs effari no3 poſſum, exandi tu cordis m1 deſtderinn. 


! 


4 HYMN to GOD. 


HO gives me then an Adamantine quill ? 
A marble table ? and a David's {kill ? 
o blazon forth the praiſe of my dear Lord 
deep grav*n Characters upon record 
01aſt, for times eternal proceſs, ſure, | 
0 long as Sun, and Moon, and Stars endure. 
ad I as many mouths, as ſands there are, 
ad I a nimble tongue for every Star, 
Ind every word I ſpeak a Character , 
Ind ev'ry minutes time ten ages were, 
o chaunt forth all thy praiſe, it nought avall ; 
or tongues, and words, and times, and all would fail : 
uch leſs can 1, poor weakling, tune my torſgue, 
0 take a taſk befits an Angel's ſong : 
ing what thou canſt, when thou canſt fing no more, 
cep then as faſt, that thou canſt {ing no more; 
ze-blur thy Book wath tears, and go thy ways, 
or every blur will prove a Book of praiſe. 
hine eyes that view the moving Sphears above, 
&t 1t give praiſe to him that makes them move : 
hou riches haſt, thy hands that hold, and have them, 
ct them give praiſe to him that freely gave them : 
hine arms defend thee ; then for recompence, 
ct them praiſe him that gave thee ſuch defence : 
hy tongue was given to praiſe thy Lord, the Giver 
hen let thy torgue praiſe higheſt God for ever : 
ath comes by hearing, and thy faith will ſave thee : 
hen let thine ears praiſe him that hearing gave thee : 
hy heart is begg'd by him whoſe hands did make it, 
y Son, give me thy heart; Lord, ſreely take it : 


Jes, bands, and arms, tongues, ears, and hearts of Men 
ng praiſe, and let the people ſay, 4mer. 


Tune 


62 A Hymn to GOD. 


Tune you your Inſtruments, and let them vary, 
Praiſe him upon them in his Sanuary ; 
Praiſe him within the higheſt Firmament, 
Which ſhews his Power, and his Government : 


Praiſe him, for all his mighty As are known, 

And ſuit thy praiſes to his high Renown : 

Praiſe him with Trump vi&orious, ſhrill, and ſharp; 

With Pſaltry loud, and many ftringed Harp ; 

With ſounding Timbrel, and the warbling Flute 3 

With ( Muficks full Interpreter ) the Lute: 

Praiſe him upon the Maiden Virginals, 

Upon the Clerick Organs, and Cymbals, 

Upon the ſweet Majeſtick Viols fouch, 

Double your joys, and let your praiſe be fuch : 

Let all, 1n whom 1s life and breath, give praiſe 

To heav*ns eternal God, in engleſs days : 

Let every ſoul, to whom a voice 1s given, 

Sing holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Heaven 

For lo, a Lamb 1s found, that undertook 

To break the ſeven-fold Seal, and ope the BOOK. 
O let my life add number to my days, 

To ſhew thy glory, and to fing thy praiſe : 

Let every minute in thy praiſe be ſpent ; 

Let every head be bare, and knee be bent 

To thee ( dear Lamb; ) Who ere thy pratſes hide, 

Clos'd be his lips, and tongue for ever ty*d. 


Halelnjah. 


Gloria DEO in excellis. 
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Eleven Pious Meditations. 


I 


s TT Ithin the holy Legend I diſcover 
Three ſpecial Attributes of God: his Power, 
His Fuſtzce, and his Mercy all uncreated, 
Eternal all, and all unſeparated 
EFrom God's pure Eſſence, and from thence proceeding z 
All very God, All perfe&, All exceeding : 
And from that ſelf-ſame Text three names I gather, 
Of great Jehovah ; Lord, and God, and Father ; 
The firſt denotes him mounted on his Throne, 
In Power, Majeſty, Dominion ; 
The ſecond ſhews him on his Kingly Bench, 
Rewarding Ev'l with equal puniſhments ; 
The third deſcribes him on his Mercy-ſear, 
L Full great in Grace z and in his Mercy, great ; 
All three I worſhip, and before all three 
My heart ſhall humbly proſtrate, with my knee ; 
But in my private choice, I fancy rather. 
Then call him Lord, or God, to call. him Father, 


II. 


IN Hell no Ze, in Heaven no Death there is ; 
In earth both Life and Death, both Bale and Bliſs 3 
In 
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In Heaven's all Life, no end, nor new ſupplying ; 

In'Hell's all Death, and yet there 1s no dying : 

Earth ( like a partial Ambodexter) doth 

Prepare for Death, or L:/e, prepares for both : 

Who lives to fin, in Hell his portion's given, 

Who dies to fin, ſhall after live 1n Heaven. 
Though Earth my N#r/e be, Heav*n, be thou my Fat); 

Ten thouſand deaths let me endure rather 

Within my Nur/2s arms, then One to Thee 3 

Earth's honcur with thy frowns 1s death to me : 

I ive on Earth, as on a Stag: of ſorrow ; 

Lord, if thou pleaſeſt, end the Play to morrow : 

T live on Earth, as in a Dream of pleaſure, 

Awake me when thou wilt, I wait thy leiſure : 

T live on Earth, but as of life bercaven, 

My life's with thee, for ( Lord ) thou art 71 Heaven, 


_ 


ITE 


JJ bing that e'r was made, was made for nothing, 
Beaſts for thy food, their 5715 were for thy cloath 
Flowers for thy ſmell, and Heros for cure good, (ng 
Trees for thy ſhade, their Fruit for pleafing food. 
The Showers fall upon the fruitful ground, 
Whoſe kindlv Dew makcs tender Graſs abound ; 
TheGra/s iprings forth for beaſts to feed upon, 
And Beaſts are food for M:n; but Mai alone 
Is made to ſerve his Lord 1n all his ways, 
And he the Trumpet of his Makers praiſe. 

Let Heavn be then to me obdure as braſs, 
The Zr th as iron, unapt for grain or graſs, 
Then let my Flocks conſume, and never fteed me, 
Let pinching Fame want wherewith to feed me, 
When 1 forget to honour thee; ( my Lord ) 
Thy glortons Attri2utes, thy Works, thy Words 


ſet the Trump of thine eternal Fame, 
each us to anſwer; Hallow'd be thy Name. 


i, 


OD built the World, and all that therein is 
J He framed, yet how poor a part is his ? 
arter the Earth, and ſee how ſmall a room 
ſtiled with the name of Chriſt?ndom : 
ereſt ( through blinded jgnorance ) rebels, 
r-run with Pagans, Turks, and Infidels: 
or yet 1s all this little quarter his, 
or { though all know him ) half know him amis, 
ofcifing Chriſt for lucre, ( as they liſt 
nd ſerve the triple Crown of Antichriſ: : 
et 5 this little handful much made leſſer, 
here's many Lzbertines for one Profeſſor : 
or do Profeſſors all profeſs aright, 
ong whom there often lurks an Hypocrzte. | 
0 where, and what's thy Kingdom ( bleſſed God? } 
here is thy Scepter ? where's thine iron Rod ? 
duce thy reck*nings to their total ſum, 
tet thy Power, and thy Kzngdom come. 


V. 


AN ir himſelf's a little 7orld, Alone; 

Bis Soul*s the Court, or high Imperial Throne, 
Vhereinas Empreſs fits the Underſtanding, 
ently dire&ing, yet with awe Commanding : 
er Handmaid's wi : Afﬀeitions, Maids of Honour, 
Il following cloſe, and duly wairing on her : - 
ut Sin, that always envr'd man's Condition, 
thin this Kingdom raiſed up Diviſion, ES 
| : F With- 


R 
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Wichdrawn the 2/,, and brib'd the falſe 4ffef#o, 
That This, no order hath; nor That, Ele&ton ; 
The » /11 proves traytor to the Underſtanding 3 
Reaſon hath loſt her power, and left commanding; 
She's quite depos'd, and put to foul diſgrace, 
And tyrant Paſſion now uſurps her place. 

Vouchſafe ( Lord ) in this little #074 of mine 
Toreign, that I may reign with Thee 1n thine : 
And fince my 1/15 quite of good bereaven, 
Thy will be. done 0n Earth, as "tis it Heauene 


VI. 


WW HO live to fin, are all but theeves to Heaven 
And Earth ; They ſteal from God, and take ungin 

Good men they rob, and ſuch as live upright, 

And ( being baſtards ) ſhare the Freemans right 


They'r all as owners, in the owners ſtead, 
And ( like to Dogs ) devour the childens bread; 
They have, and lack, and want what they poſſeſs ; 
Unhappy moſt, in their moſt happineſs : 
They are not goods, but riches, that they waſte ; | 
And not be*ng goods, to els they turn at laſt, 

( Lord ) what I have, let me enjoy 1n thee, 
And thee 1n 1r, or clfe take it from me ; 
My ſtore or want, make thou, or fade, or flouriſh, 
So ſhall my comforts neither change, nor periſh ; 
That little ] enjoy, ( Lord ) make 1t mine, 
In making me ( that am a Sinner ) thine : 
*Tis thou or none that ih:i] ſupply my need, 
Great God, Gzve ws this day our daily bread. 


VIL 


HE quick conceited School-men do approve 
A difference *twixt Charity and Love : 
022 is 4 vertue, whereby we explam 
r ſelves to God, and God to 7 again : 
ut Charity's imparted to our Brother, 
hereby we trattick, oze man with another : 
he firſt extends to God ;. the [aff belongs 
o Man, \n giving 1/ght, and bearing wrongs : 
number they are twazn ; 1n.vertue oz? * 
or one not truly being, t others none. 
In loving God, 1f T negle& my Nezghbour , 
iy love hath loſt his proof, and I my labour. 
y Zeal, my Faith, my Hope, that never fails me, 
If charity be wanting ) nought avails me. 
(Lord ) in my ſoul, a Spirit of Love create me , 
nd I will love my Brother, if he hate me : 
n nought but love, let me envy my betters; 
\ndthen, Forgive my debts, as I my Debtors. 


b Y .. 


Find a trac reſemblance in the growth 

Of Sin and Man; Alike in breeding, both ; 
he Souls the Mother ; and the Devzl, Syer 3 
holuſting long in mutual defire, 

oy their 7/!s, and joyn in Copulation 3 
he Seed that fills her Womb, is foul Tentation 3 
Whe fins Conception, is the Souls conſent 3 
\nd then it quichers, when it breeds content 3 
he birth of $77 is finiſht in the ain, 

id Cuſtom brings it to its full perfettion, 

2 
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O let my fruitleſs Soul be barren rather, 

Than bring forth ſuch a ch41d for ſuch a Father : 

Or if my Soul breeds $£:» ( not being wary ) 

Let not her womb bring forth, or elſe miſcarry ; 

She 1s thy Spouſe ( O Lord ) do thon adviſe her, 
Reep rhou her chaſte ; Let not the Fzend entice her: 
Try thou my heart, thy Trya/s bring Salvation, 

But let me not be led znto Temptations | 
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| ng, ( that blind ſuppoſed Goddeſs ) is 
Still rated at, if ought ſuccee:t anus : 
*Tis ſhe ( the vain abuſe of Providence ) 
That bears the blame, when others make th” offence; 
When this man's bars finds not her wonted ſtore, 
Fortunes condemn'd, becauſe ſhe ſent no more z 
If this man die, or that man live too long, 
Fortunes accus'd, and ſte hath done the wrong ; 
Ah fooliſh Do/ts, and { like your Goddeſs ) blind! 
Yon make the fault, and call your Saint unkind; 
For when the cauſe of F:”! begins in Man, 
Tl effect enſues from whence the cauſe began ; 
Then know the reaſon of thy diſcontent, 
The ev'l of {#7, makes the ey'l of puniſhment. 

( Lord ) hold me up, or ſpur me when Ifall 
So ſhall my Ev'l be jt or not at all ; 
Defend me from the World, the Fleſh, the Devil, 
And ſo thou ſtalt deliver me from evil, 


p © 


TY HE Princely 5þirts of Aaron's holy Coat, 
I kiſs, and to my morning: ve devote ; 


21d never K2ng, In any Age, ot Nation, 
ch glorious Robes, ſet forth in ſuch a faſhion, 
ith Gold, and Gemms, and Silþs of Princely Dye, / 
\nd ftores befitting more than Majeſty ; 
The Perſian Sophzes, and rich Sheb42's Queen 
ad ne'r the like, nor er the like had ſeen : 
pon the 5sþ7rts ( 1n order as they fell ) 
rſt, a Pomegranat was, and then a Be' 
By each Pomegranat did a Bell appear ; 
any Pomegranates, many Bells there were : 
omegranats nouriſh, Bells do make a ſound ; 
As Bleſſings fall, Thanksgiving muſt rebound. 
If thou wilt clothe my heart with Aaron's tire, 
y tongue ſhall praiſe, as well as heart defire, 
y tongue, and pen ſhall dwell upon thy Story, 
[ Great God ) for thine zs Kj7yg1om, Power, Glory. 


 f- 


XI. 


HE antient Sophiſts, that were ſo preciſe, 

( And oftentimes (' perchance ) too cx170;45 nice ) 
\ver, that Nzture hath beſtow'd on Man, | 
Three perfe& Soy!s ; When this I truly ſcan, 
Methinks their Zearning (wath'd 1n Error lies; 

They were not 92? enough, and yet too wiſe 3 

Too curious wiſe; becauſe they mention more 

Than oe 3 Not wiſe enough, becauſe not fonr 

Nature, not Grace, 1s Miſtreſs of their Schools ; 

Gracz ccunts them w7ſe #, that are vericſit Fools * 
Three Souls in man ? Grace doth a fourth allow, 

The Soul of Faith : But this 1s Greeb to you, 

"Tis Faith that makes man truly wije : *Tis Faith 
Makes him poſſcfs that thing he never hath. 
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_ This Glorious Saul of Fazth beſtow on me, 
( O Lord) or elſe take thou the other three - 
Faith makes Men le/s than Children, more than Men, 
Tt makes the Soul cry Abba, and Amen. 


[Pentelogia. 


| Mors tug, Mors Chriſti, Fraus Mundz, Gloria Colt, 
Et Dolor Inferni, ſunt meditanda tibs. 


hy Death, the Death of Chriſt, the Worlds Tentat1on, 
| Heavens joy, Hells Torment, be thy Medirarion. 


Me 
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Mors "Tutte 


I, | 

| Pb I ſee Ml 3 TOP Sire 

\ Paſs ſwiftly by, with feet unapt to tire : 
Upon his head an Hor-glaſs he wears, 

| And jn his wrinkled hand a Syth: he bears ; 

| ( Both Inſtruments to take the lives from Men ) 


{ Th one ſhews with what, the other ſheweth whex 


 Methinks I hear the doleful Paſſ;rg-bell ; 

| Settingan on/et on his louder hell ; 
( This moody muſick of impartial death 
Who dances after, dances out of breath ) 
Methinks I ſee my deareſt friends lament, 

| With ſzzhs, and tears, and woful dryriment, 
My tender #7fe, and children ſtanding by, 
Dewing the death-bed, whereupon T lie ; 
Methinks I hear a vpzce ( 1n ſecret ) ſay, 

E Thy glaſs 7s Tun, and thou muſt dit to day. 


Mors Chriſt. 


2 
AN D amlT here, an my Redz:mer pore ? 
Can He be dead, and 1s not my life done ? 

Was he tormented in exceſs of meaſure ? 

And do Il7ve yet? and yet /7v2 1n pleaſure ? 
Alas: could ſinners find out ne'r a onc, 
| More fit than Thee, for them to ſpit upon ? 
Did thy Cheeks entertain a Traytors lips ? 


Was thy dear Body ſcourg'd, and torn with 7s ? 


So that the guiltleſs Blood came trickling after ? 


And did thy fainting brows ſweat b!vod ard water ? 
Wert thou ( Lord ) hang'd upon the C:1j:4 Tree 5 


0 yorld of grief! And was all this for 7 ? 


6 


74 : 

Burſt forth, my ?t2ars, into a world of ſorrow, 
And let my nights of grief find ne'r a morrow ; 
Since thou art dead ( Lord ) grant thy ſervant room, 
With his heart, to build thy heart a Tomb, 


Fraus Mundi, 


” $ 

\W/Hat 1s the world? a LE Exchange of ware, 

Wherein all /orts, and ſexes, cheapning are: 
The Fl?ſh, the Devil fit, and cry, W hat lack ye ? 
When moſt they fawn, they moſt intend to rack ye : 
The wares are cups of 7oy, and beds of Pleaſure, 
There's goodly choice, down wezght, and flowing meaſur; 
A ſonl's the przce, but they give time to pay, 
Upon the Death-bed, on the dying nay. 

Hard 15 the bargain, and unjuſt the m24ſure. 

When as the price ſo much out-laſts the pleaſure; 
The joys that are on Earth, are counterfezts ; 
If ought be true, *tis this, Th” are true Aecezts : 
They flatter, fawn, and ( like the I 
Kz4 where they laugh, and murther where they ſmile : 
They daily dip within thy Diſh, and cry, 
who hath betrayed thee ? Maſter, Is it 1? 


G.oria Cl, 


Ea 1. 

Hen [ behold, and well adviſe upon 

The Wilemans ſpecch, There's no2ht beneath the Sun 1 
Bf vanity, my foul rebels within, 
And loaths the dunghil-priſon ſhe is 1n : 
But when Þ look to New 7:ruſzlem, 
Wherein's reſerv'd my Crown, my D#adem, 
O what a H2-2ven of bliſs my ſoul enjoys, 


On ſudden rapt into that Heaven of joys ! 
Where 


d 


by 


J 


here raviſht ( in the depth of medztation ) 

thewell diſcerns, with eyes of contemplation , 

he glory of God, in his Imperzal Seat, 

ull ſtrong in Mzght, in Majefty compleat, 

Where troops of Powers, Vertues, Cheroims, 

ingels, Archangels, Saints, and Seraphims, 

\re chaunting prazſes to their Keavenly King, 
here Ha/k[njah they for ever fing. 


Dolor Trfernt, 


5. 
7 E T Poets pleaſe to torture 72ntalwus , 
Let griping Vultures gnaw Prom?thens, 
\nd let poor Ix/07 turn his endleſs wheel], 
et Nem?ſis torment with whips of ſteel ; 
hey far come ſhort, t'expreſs the pains of thoſe 
hat rage in R2/, enwraptin endleſs wocs : 
here Time no end, and Plagyzs find no exemption ; 
here Cries admit no help, nor Place redemption 
Yhere fire lacks no Flam?, the flame no Heat, 
o make their Torm?nts ſharp, and Plagves complete; 
Vhere wretched Souls to Tortares bound ſhall be, 
rving a 70rld of years, and not be Free 
Where nothing's heard but YeHs, and ſu1der Cries 
Vhere Fire never ſJakes, nor 7 orm er dies. 
ut where this H2// js plac'd (my Muje ) ſtop there 
ord, ſhew me what 1t 15, bur never whe. 


Miorts Tiude 
To. 
AN he befazr, that withers at a blaſt ? 
Or he be ſtrong, that airy breath can caſt ; 
an he be wiſe, that knows not how to live ? 
rhe be 14.5, that nothing hath to give ? 
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Can he be young; that's feeble, weak and win? 
$0 fair, ſtrong, wiſe, 10 rich, fo young is Man. 

So fair is Man, that Death ( a parting blaſt ) 

Blaſts his fair flow'r, and makes. him Zarth at laſt ; 
So ſtrong 15 Man, that with a gaſping Zreath 

He totters, and bequeaths his ſtrength to Death ; 

So wiſe is Mar, that if with Dezth he ſtrive, 

His wiſdom cannot teach him how to live ; 

So rich is Man, that ( all his Debts b'ing paid ) 

His wealth's the winding-ſheet wherein he's laid ; 
So young 1s Mar, that ( brokewith Care and ſorrow ) 
He's old enough to day, to 472 to morrow - | 
Why bragg'{t thou then, thou worn of five-foot long ! Þ 
Thi art neither farr, nor ftrong, nor wiſ?, nor rich, no 
J91tng 


Mors Chriftz, 


7 
1hirff, and who ſhall quench this eager '7hir5 ? 
I gritv, and with my grief my heart will burſt ; 
T grieve, becauſe I thirft without relief ; F- 
I thir, becauſe my ſoul 1s burnt with grief; 
1 thir, and ( dry'd with grief ) my heart will at; 
1 gritce, and thzrf the more, for ſorrow's ary : 
The more 7 grieve, the more my th;rf appears : 
Would Ged I-had not griev'd out all my tears : 
1 thirff, and yet my griefs have made a Flood, 
But tcarsarc ialt; 7 grieve, and thirsf for blood : 
7 grieve for blood, for blood muſt ſend relief : 
1 thirsf for blood, for b!ood muſt eaſe my grief < 
1 thirf tor ſacred blood of a dear 1.176 ; 
T7 griev2 to think from whence thar dear blood came: 
*T was ſhed for me, O let me drink my f11, 
Although my gr-ef remain entire ſtill : 
O (overaign pow'r of that/Vermillian Spring, 
Whoſe vertue, neither h2a7t concelves, no tcngue £47 ſit, 
Fran 
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Fraus Mind. 


[_ 3- _ 

[ Love the World ( as Cleats * HY the Laws ) 
To manage the uprightneſs of my Cauſe : 

The world loves me, as Shepherds do their flocks, 

To rob and ſpoil them of their fleecy locks : 

] love the World, and uſe 1t as mine 71:7, 

To bait, and reſt my tired Carcaſs 1n : 


The #orld loves me : For what ? To make her game 


For filthy /zn, ſhe ſells me timely ſhame ; 


# She's like the Baſz1zsh, by whoſe ſharp eyes 


The living objec, firſt diſcover'd dies; 
Forth from her eyes empoys'ned beams do burſt ; 
Dies like a Baſ#lz5þ , diſcerned firſt ; 


& Welve at jarrs, as froward Gameſters do, 


Still £uardzng, not regarding others foe ; 
I love the World, ty ſerve my turn, and leave her, 
'Tis no dec2zt to conen a decerver 


| Shell not miſs me 3 I, leſs the world ſhall miſs, 


To loſe a world of grief, t* enjoy a world of bliſs. 


Gloria Colts 


| 4- 
Arth ſtands immov'd, and fixt ; her ſcituation 
Admits nolocal change, no alteration : 


W Heaven alway moves, renewing ftill his place, 


And ever ſees us with another Face : 

Earth ſtandeth fixt, yet there I live oppreſt ; 
Heaven alway moves, yet there 1s all my reſt : 
Enlarge thy ſelf, my Soul, with meditation ; 
Mount there, and there beſpeak thy habitation; 


Where joys are, full, and pure, not mixt with mourning 


All endleſs, and from which is no returning : 


78 


No th#ft, no cruel murther harbours there, 

| No hoary-headed-Care, no ſudden fear, 

No pinching wart, no ( griping faſt ) »pprejſeor, 
Nor Death, the ſtipend of our firſt tranſereſſ;on : 
But deareſt Frizndſhip, Love, and laſting Pleaſure , 
Still there abides, without or ſtint, or meaſure : 
Fylneſs of Riches, comfort ſempiternal, | 
Exceſs withcurt a ſurtetting; and Life Ftcrnal, 


Dolor Tiferni. 


| #. 9 
== E Trump ſhall blow, the Dead ( awak'd ſhall riſe, 
And to the Clouds ſhall turn their wondring yes; 
The Hea7*vs ſhall ope, the Bridegroon forth ſhall come 
To judge the World, and give the World her doo : 
7oy to the 7ſt, to others endleſs ſmart; 
To thoſe the voice bids, Come ; to theſe, Depart : 
Dep.irt from Life, yet ( dying ) {ive for ever 
For ever 4yzng be, and yet d:2 newer : 
Depart like Dogs, with Devils take your lot ; 
Depart ike Devsls, for Thnow you not, | 
Like Dogs, like Devils go, Go howl, and bark ; | 
Depart in darkneſs, for your deeds were dark: | 
Let roaring be your Miſich, and your Food 
Be fleſh of Yipers, and your drink, their blood ; 
Let Fiends affiitt you with Reproach and Shame, 
Depart, depart into Eternal fam : 
If He? the Guerd1on then of S:»ers be, | 
Lord give me H?!! on Earth, ( Lord ) give me Heavet 
|. wath thee 
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HORA TT. Gde 6. 


Conamur tennes, grandiaz nec pudor, 


LImbelliſq; Lyre, Muſa potens vetat. 
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PREFACE 


TO THE 


READER. 


FE Sober vein beſt ſuits Theology : If 
Nl therefore thou expeteſ> ſuch Elegan- 
9 OY A cy as takes the Times, affeft ſome 
a= (ſubject, a5 will bear it. Had Ilaboured 
{With over-abundance of fittions, or flouriſhes, per- 
ws they had expoſed me cenſurable, and diſprized 
i ſacred Subjeft ? Therefore I reſt more ſparing 
r that kind. | 
Two things I would treat of : Firſt, the mat- 
r : ſcrondly, the manner of this Hiſtory. 
As for the matter , (ſo far as I have dealt ) 
# Canonical, and indited by the Holy Spirit of © 
OD, not liable to error, and needs no blanch- 


Ini Theology fits as Queen, attended by her 
andmaid Philoſophy - both concurring to mw 
G the 


82 The Epiſtle to the Reader. 
*be under ſtanding Reader a food Divine, ay 
wiſe Moralift. 
A: for the Divinity, it divers the Almig 

:# bi two great Artributes ; in his Mercy, 
livering his Church , in his 7uſtice, confounk 
her Enemies. 

 ' As for the Morality, it offers to ws the yi 
prattick, part of Philoſophy, dealt out into Ethid 
"—_ and Oeconomicks. 

. The Ethical part (the ob ect whereof ut 
manners of a private man) ranges through the wk 
Book, and empties it ſelf into the Catalos rue of M 
ral vertues; either thoſe that govern the Bady, 
Foritude, chap. 9, 2. and Temperance, chap. I: 
or thoſe which dire the Soul, either in out 
thing , as Liberality, chap. 1. 3. Aagnificen 
chap. I. 6. ay Ent chap. 2. 20. 4 
Modeſty, chap. 6. 12. or in Converſation, 
7aſtice, chap. 7. 9. IManſuetude, clap. $. 
CC 

2. The Political part ( the ebject whereof 
publich, ſociey ) inſtructs, Firſt, in the behavia 

of a Prince to his Sub; jet, in puniſhing hes vi 
chap. 7. 10. #n rewarding of vertues, chap. 

2,; 1$ Secondly, in th! 6:haviour of the Subj 
to bes Prince, in obſerving bis Laws, and ai Y 
Ver! g his Enemies, chap. 2. 22. Thirdly, t Pt 
b-haviour of a Sube 10 a Subjed, in mutvaliyd 
of lovr, chap. 4.7. in propagation of peace, chaſe; 
IO,-'3. 3. 49 


' __ The'Epiſtle' to the. Reader. Js 
3; The Otconomical part ( the objeft whereof 
private Society ) teacheth, Firſ#, the carriage of 
Wife, to her Husband, in obeying, chap. 1.22, 
the Hucband to bis Wife, in rung, chap.1.22. 
wondly, of a Father tohbis Cin:id, 51 adviſtu A 
hap. 2.7, IO. of a Child to h1s Father, 1» ob- 
vwng, chap. 2: 20. Thirdly, of & Maſter to 
s Servant, ' in Commandin7, Chap. 4.' F. of a 
ervant. to his Maſter, in effefting bu command, 
Further mare, in this Hiſtory the rwo principal 
culties of the ſoul are ( not 11 vain ) imployed. 

Firſt, The Intellef , whoſe prover ob'*(} 1s 
ruth. Secondly, the Will, whoſe proper object 
good , whether Philoſophical , which the great 
Mafter of Philoſophy calls Wiſdom: of T heoto- 


_—_— F 


tal, which we point at now, hoping to © oy here- 
4 \ c 


[rey J | 
Who the Penman of this ſacred Hiſtory was, or 
by the Name of God ( as in few other parts of the 
ible ) is unmentioned in this, it is immatcrial and 
mbiful. For the firſt, it 1s enouTh for an 1fCurious 
Pueſtioner to know, 1t was inaited by the Spirit of 
od: For the ſecond, let it ſuffice, that that Spirit 
l'd not bere to reveal his Name. 

As for th: Manner of this Hiſtory, ( conſiſting 
P the Periphraſe, the adjournment of the | tory, 
d interpoſition of Meditation ) I hope it had 
Wt innred the Matter : For in this I was not 


2 the 


4 


34. The Epiſtle to the Reader: 

the leaſt careful, to uſe the light of the beſt Ey 
ſfitors, not daring to go un-led, for fear of jiy 
bling. Some ſay, Divinity in Verſe # incongr 
ard unpleaſing : ſuch I refer to the Pſalms of I 
vid, or the Song, of his Son Solomon, tobe © 
refted. But in theſe lewd times, the ſalt, and 
of aVerſe, w obſcene ſcurrility, without whit 
ſeems dull, and liveleſs: And though the ſaw 
Hiſtory needs not ( as humane do ) Poetry, to wif 
petuate the remembrance, ( being by Goa's i 
mouth bleſs with Eternity ) yet Verſe ( work 
ſo near upon the ſoul, and ſpirit ) will oft-tin 
araw thoſe to have a Hiſtory in familiarity, 
( perchance ) before, ſcarce knew there was ſul 
A Book, 


Reader, Be more than my haſty pen ſtiles th 
Read me with advice, and thereafter judge miſ 
and in that judgment cenſure me. If T1 jangt 
think, my intent thereby, ts to toll better Ringers, 
Farewel. 
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T be Introdu@10n. 


Hen Zedebiah ( he whoſe hapleſs hand 
Once held the ſcepter of great 7ud4ah's Land) 
. Went up the Palace of proud Babylon 
( The Prince Serajah him attending on ) 
eadful Prophet, ( from whoſe blaſting breath 
ne ſudden death, and nothing elſe but death ) 
Serajh's peaceful hand betook | 
ſad Contents of a more diſma] Book, 
eab ope the leaves, thoſe leaves ſo full of dread, 
d ( ſon of thunder ) ſaid the Prophit, read ; 
thus, ſay freely thus, The Lord bath ſpoke it 3 
done, the worid*s unable to revoke it < 
wo, and heavy woes ten thouſand more 
de great Babylon, that painted Whore 3 
buildings, and thy fenced Towers ſhall 
me on 4 wm and to cinders fall ; 
(hall be left to wail thy griefs with howls : 
fireets ſhall be peop!”d with Bats and Owls : 
e ſhall remain to call thy.places void, 
' to poſſeſs, nor ought to be enjoy'd; 
ght hat be left for thee to term thine own, 
helpleſs ruines of a hapleſs Town, 
ud then the Prophet, when thy language hath 
t'd thy cheeks of thisthy borrow'd breath, 
then the Book, and bind a "a unto it, 
done, into the ſwift Euphrates throw 3t 3. 
G 3 And 
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And let this following ſpeech explain withal 

T hz Hizrog!yphick of proud Babels fall: 

Th, thus ſhall Bahcl, thys ſhall Babels glory, 

Of ber diftrudzon leave a Tragich Story : | 

T hs, thus ſhall Babel f:!l, and none relieve her, 

T bus, thus ſhall Babel ſ#1h, thus ſub for ever. 

And faln ſhe js, Thus after-times made good 

Thar ſacred Propheſie, confirm'd 1n blcod. 

_ Great Royal Dreamer, where is now that thing 

Thou ſo nuch vauntedit of ? where O Soyeretgn King 

Is that great Babel, that was rais'd ſo high 

To ſkew the highnelſs of thy Majeſty ? 

Where is thy Royal Oft-ſpring to ſucceed 

Thy Throne, and to preſerve thy Princely ſeed, 

Ti!l this time ? Sleeping how couldſt thou foreſee 

Thar tning,which waking, thou thoaghtſt ne*'r would} 
And thov Pe!ſhazgar, ( full of youthful fire, 

Unlucky Grandcinild to a lucklels Sire ) 

On thee the ſacred Oracles attended, . 

For with thy life great Babzls Kingdom ended : 

What made thy ſpirit tremble, and thy hair 

Bojt np? Whatmade thee ( fainting ) gaſp for air? 

A {mple word npon a painted Wall ? | 

What's that to thee-? If ought, what harm at ail ? 

Could words aftright thee ? O prepoſterous wit ,. 

Tao fear the writing, nat the han: that writ ! 

The hand that writ, 1t ſelf { unſcen ) did fhroud 

Within the gloomy boſom of a Cloud ;, + -- 

The hand that writ, was bent, ( not bent in vain ) 

To part the Kingdom, and the King in twain: 

The hand that writ, did write the ſentence down, 

And now ſtands armed to depoſe the Crown : 

The hand that writ, did threaten to tranſlate 

Thy Kingdom Bave!, to: the Perfian Stare”: 

Tiv effect whereof did brook no long delays, 

For when Be!ſpazzar had fpun out his daye. 


( 


The Introdnuttion. 


Soon cut by that Avengers fatal knife ) 
roud Babels Empire ended with his life. 

As when that rare Arabian Bird doth reſt 

er hed-rid carkaſs in her Spicy neſt, 

he quick-devouring fire of Heaven conſumes 
Che willing ſacrifice 1n ſweet perfumes, 

rom whoſe ſad cinders ( balnrd in furral Spices ) 
\ ſecond Phoenix ( like the firſt) ariſes : 
bo from the ruines of great Babels Seat, 

he Medes and Perſians Monarchy grew great. 

or when Be!ſhazxzar, laſt ot Babels Rings, 

jelded ro death, ( the ſum of mortal things ) 

ke earth-amazing thunder from above, 
\nd lightning from the houſe of angry 7ove, 
Ir like to billows 1n th? Euboean Seas, 

hoſe ſwelling, nought but 'hipwrack can appeaſe, 
$0 bravely came the fierce 27/5 On, 

arching with Cyrus 1nto Babylon ; 

wo Armies Royal ſtovtly following, 

he one was Mz4zs, the other Perſez's King. 
\s when the Harveſter with bui:ling brow, 
Reaping the intcreſt of 11s painful Plough ) 

ith crooked Sickle now a ſhock doth ſhear, 
\ handful here, and then a hanefvl there F 

ot leaving, till he nought but ſubble leave ; 
ere lies a new-faln rank ; and there a ſheave ; 
ven ſo the Perfian Holt jr ſelf be{tirr'd , 

fell great Babe! by the Perfian ſword, 
Which, warm with ſlaughter, and with blood imbru'd, 
er ſheath'd, till wounded Bab-/ fell ſubdw'd. 

But ſee : Theſe brave jointenanrs that ſurviy'd 
oſcea little world of inen unliv'd, 

uſt now be parted : Great Darizs dies, 
ind Cyr:z5 ſhares alone the new-got prize : 
le fights for Heaven, Heavens foemen he ſuhducs ; 
Ic builds the Temple; he reſtores the Jews. 
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By him was Zedeþ:ah's force disjointed, _ 
Unknown to God he was, yet God's Anointed ? 
But mark the malice of a wayward Fate ; 
He wham ſucceſs crown'd always fortunate, 
He that was ſtrong Yatchieve, bold to attempr, 
Wile to foreſee, and wary to pervent, 
Valiant 1n War, fucceſsful to obtain, 
Muſt now be ſlain, and by a Woman ſlain. 
Accurſed be thy ſacrilegious hand, 
; That of her Patron rob'd the Holy Land ; 
Curs'd be thy dying life, thy living death, 
And curs'd be all things that proud Tomyrzs hath. 
O worſt that death can do, to take a life ' 
Which ( loſt ) leaves Kingdoms to a Tyrant's Knife ; 
For now, alas! degenerate Cambyſes, [ vice] 
( Whoſe hand was filld with blood, whoſe heart wit 
= crowned King to vex the Perfian State, 
ith heavy burthens, and with ſore regrate. * 
O Cyrus, more unhappy in thy Son, \ | 
Than 1n thatſtroke wherewith thy life was done ! 
Cambyſes now ſits Ring, now Tyrant ( rather: ) 
( Unlucky Son of a renowned Father!) 
Blood cries for blood : Himſelf revenged hath 
His bloody Tyranny with his own death :/ 
That cruel Sword on his own fleſh doth feed, 
Which made fo many loyal Perſians bleed. 
Whoſe woful choice made an indift'rent thing, 
To leave their lives, or loſe their tyrant King : 
Cambyſes dead, with him the lateſt drop _ 
'Of Cyrus blood was ſpilt, his death did ſtop 
The infant ſource of his brave Sire's worth, 
Ere after-tzmmes could ſpend his rivers forth, 
Tyrant Cambyſes being dead and gone, 
On the reverſ:on of his empty Throne 
Mounts up a Magrs with difſembled right, 
Forging the name of him whoſe greedy night 
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Too early did perpetuate her own, 
And filentdeath hag ſnarch'd away unknown, 
But when the tidings of this Royal Cheat 
Times loyal Trump had fram'd, tht uſurped Seat 
Grew too too hot, and longer could not bear 
So proud a buxthen on ſo proud a Chair : 
The Nobles ſought their freedom to regain, 
Not reſting till the Mag /all were ſlain ; 
And ſo renowned was that happy ſJaughter, 
That it ſolemn1z'd was for ever after | 
$ So.that what Pen ſhall write the Perſian ſtory, 
Shall treat that Triumph, and write that days glory ; 
For to this time the Perſians ( as they ſay ) 
Obſerve a Feaſt, and keep it holy day; 
Now Perſza lacks a King, and now the State 
WW Labors as much 1n want, as it of late 

{ Did in abundance 3 Too great calins do harm 
Sometimes as much the Seaman, as the Storm ; 
One while they think t' ere& a Monarchy ; 
But that ( corrupted ) breeds a tyranny, 
And dead Cambyjes freſh before their eyes, 
Aﬀrights them with their new:ſcap'd miſeries 3 
Some to the Nobles would commit the State, 
In change of Rule, expecting change of fare 3 
Others cr1'd no, More Kings than one, 1ncumber : 
Better admit one T\ rant, than a number 
The rule of many doth diſquiet bring, 
One Monarch is enough, one Lord, one King : 
One ſays, Let's rule our ſelves; let's all be Kings; 
No, ſays anogher, that confuſion brings ; 
Thus modern danger bred a: carcful trouble, 
Donble theiy care 1s, as their fear is double 
And doubtleſs to reſolve of what concluſion, 
To bar confuſion, thus, they bred confuſion ; 
Atlaſt ( and well advis'd ) rhey put their choice 
Upon the verdi& cf a.Ju;ics voice ; 
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Seven his perfect number, then -by ſgyen 
Be Perſez's Royal Crown, and Sceptcr given : 
© Now Perſea, do thy plagues or joys commence ; 
< God give thy Jury ſacred evidence. 
Fearful ro chuſe, and faithleſs in their choice, 
( Since weal or wo depended on their voice ) 
A few from many they extracted forth, 
Whoſe even-pois'd vaiour, and !1ke equal worth 
Had ſet a Noz-plys on their doubciful rongues, 
Unweeting where the moſt reward belongs, 
They this agreed, and thus ( advis'd ) beſpzte: 
S1yce purblind mortals, of themſelues, can make 
No difference twixt good, and evil, nor bnow 
A 2ood, from what is only good in ſhow, 
B:t with unconſt int frailty, doth vary 
From what is good, to what 1s clean contrary © 
And' frece it lies not in the brain of man, 
To mak?! bisdrooping ſtate more happy, than . 
His unpropitions ftars allot, much leſs 
To lend another, or 4 State ſucceſs; 
1: vain you therefore ſhall expett this thing, 
That we ſhold giv you fortun', with a King, 
Sznce you have mide us means to propagate 
The joyful welf ar7 of our headleſs State, 
( Bound by the tender ſervice that we bear 
ur native ſoil, fav, this our lives, more dear, ) 
me fifted hav, and bolted from the re, 
whoſe worFi aimits ng vadneſs, and whoſe bet 
Cannotbe vetter'd. 
when Chanticlear ( the Be!l-man of the morn ) 
Shall ſummon twilight, with his Brgle horn, 
Z:t theſe brave Reroes areft in war'ihe wiſe, 
And richly mounted on their Palferies, 
Alitend our rifg1g Sui-god's ruddy face, 
24::his the limit of onr Koyal aces 
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And he, whoſe Iuſty Stallion fir ſhall nergh, 
To him be gtven the doubtful Monarchy : 

The choice of Kings lies not in mortals breaft 3 
This we; the gods and Fortune do the ret, 

So ſaid, the people tickled with the motion, 
Some toſt tneir caps, ſome fell ro their devotion, 
Some clap their joyful hands, ſome ſhout, ſome fing, 
And all at once cry*d out, A King, a King. 

When Ph#545 Harbinger had chas'd the night, 
And-rediovs Phoſp:zer brought the breaking light, 
Compleat 1n Arms, and glorious 1n their train, 
Came theſe brave H:rozs prancing o'r the Plain. 
With mighty Streamers came theſe blazing ſtars, 
Portending Wars, / and nothing elſe but Wars 3 ) 
Into the Royal Palace now they come : 

There ſounds the Martial Trump, here beats the Drum : 
There ſands a Steed, and champs his frothy ſteel, 

This ftroaks rhe ground, thar ſcorns ic with his heel : 
One ftrorts, arother puſs ont augry wii:dz 

This mounts, before ; and that curvets behind, 

By this. the foamy Steeds of Phaeton 
Puff too, and ſpurn the Eaſtern Horizon : 
Wherear the Nobles proſtrate to the ground, 
Ador'd their god, ( their god was early found. 
Forthwith from out the thickeſt of the crowd, 
In depth 5f ſilence there was heard the loud 
And luſtful langnage of Darin Horſe, 

Who in the Dialect of his diſcourſe, | 
Proclain;”'d his Rider King ; whercat the reſt 
(Patient ro bear what cannot be redreft ) 
Pilmcunt the1: lofty Steeds, and proſtrate bring 
Their humbled bodies to thei: happy King 3 

God ſ:ve the King, they joyntly ſay ; God bleſs 
Thy profp'rovs ations with a due ſucceſs ; 

The people clap their ſweaty palms, and ſhout ; 
' The Benkres tmoke, the Bells ring round abcur, 
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The Minſtrels play ; the Parrots learn to fing, 
 (Perchance as well as they ) God ſave the Kings 
Afſuer:5 now's 1nveſted in the Throne, 

And Perſ;2*s ruF'd by him, and him alone ; 

Prove happy Perſia : Great Aſſuerus prove 

As equal happy in thy peoples love. 

- Enough; and let this broken breviate, 

Suffice to ſhadow forth thy downfal ſtate 

O mighty Babe!, and the Conqueſt made 

By the fierce Medes and Perſians conqu'ring blade ; 
Whoſe juſt ſucceſſion we have traced down, 

T1! great Aſſuerus wear the Perfian Crown ; 

Him have we ſought, and having found him, reſt ; 


\ - To morrow go we to his royal Feaft. 
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Tothe HIGHEST: 


His Humble Seryant implores his 
Gractous A 1 Þp. 


T Hou great Direfer of the Hearts of Men, 
From whence [propagate whate'r 1s mine, 
Still my dsſquiet thoughts; Dire& my Pen, 
No more mine own, if thou adopt it thine : 
O Be thy Spirit All in All to me, 
That will implore no Aid, no 11uſe, but Thee. 


'Be thou the Load- ſtar to my wanaring wind, 
New rigg d, and bonnd npon a new Adventure : 
O fill my Canvaſs with a proſp'rous wind : 
Unlock, my ſoul, and let thy Spirit enter : 
So bleſs my Talent with afruitful Lone, 
That it, at leaſt, may render two for one. 


Unworthy I, to take ſo high a Task; 

Unworthy I, to crave ſo great a Boon; 

Alas! nunſeaſon'd is my ſlender Cash,, 

My Winters day hath ſcarcely ſeen her Noon 
But if the Childrens Bread muſt be deny'd, 
Tet let me lick, the Crums that fall beſide. 

THE 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
The King Alluerns makb!'s twy Feaſts, 
Invites his great and mezner Gueſts : 
FH makes a Statut? to reprejs 
The loathſom fin of DrYunkenntſs. 


- 


Stil. I. 


\ A 7 Hen great Aſſuer'ts ( under whoſe Command 
The wor!ds moſt part did 1n ſubjection ſtand, 


Whoſe Ringdom was to Eaſt and Weſt confin'd; - 
And ſtreteh from Ethiopza unto 17d” ) 
When this brave Monarch had with two years povi”r 
Confi'd himſelf the Perfitan Emperor; «< 
The pcoples patience nilling to ſuſtain 
The hard opprettion of a third years Reign, 
Softly began to grumble, ſore to vey, 
Feeling ſuch iributeon their ſervile necks ; 
Which when the King ( as he did quickly) heats ; 
( For Kings have tender, and the nimbleit cars) 
Partly to blow the coals of old affection, 
Which now are dying through a forc'd ſubjeEion ; 
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LIMI 


The Hiftory of Queen EST HER. oy 
Partly ro make his Princely might appear, 
 Tomake them fear for love, or love ior fear, 
He made a Feaſt : he made a Royal Feaſt, 
Fit for him<1lf, had he himſcif been Gueſt: 
- To which ke calls the Princes of his Land, 
Who ( paying tribnte ) by his power ſtand ; 
To which he calls his Servants of Eſtate, 
His Chptains, and his Rulers of the State : 
That he may ſhow the glory of his ſtore, 
The like unſeen by any Prince before 3 
| That he may boaſt his Kingdoms beauty forth; 
His ſervant Princes, and their Princely worth. 
That he way ſhew the Type of Sov're1gnty, 
FulflPd in th* honor cf his Majeſty ; 
He made a Feaſt, whoſe Date ſhould not expire 
Until ſeven Moons had loſt and gain'd their fire. 
When 3s this Royal te4ious Feaſt was ended. 
( For good, more common ris, *cis more commended } 
For meaner ſort he made a ſecond Feait | 
Hit Gueſts were from the greateſt to the leaſt 
In Syja*s place : Seven days they Gd reſort 
| Tofeaſt rh” Palace Garden ofthe Court: 
Where, in the widfſt, the houte of zacches ſtands, 
Toentertain, when Bounty claps her nands: 
The Tap'ſtry hangings were of divers hve, 
Pure winte, ard youthful green, and joyful blue : 
The main ſupporting Pillars of the Place, 
Were perfect Marie of the pureit race 3 
The beds were rich, right Princely to behold, 
Of beaten Silver, and of burniſhr Gold. 
The Pavement was diſcovlour'd Porphory, 
And during Marble, colonr'd diverlly : 
In lavith Cups of oft-refined Geld, | 
Came Wine unwiſhr, drink whar the people would : 
The Golden veſicls did in numbers paſs ; 
Great choice of Cups, great choice of Wine there was. 
| And 
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And fince Abuſe attends upon Exceſs, 

Leading ſweet Mirth to loathſom Drunkenneſs, 

A temp'rate Law was made, that no man might 
Inforce an undiſpoſed Appetite : 

So that a ſober mind may uſe his pleaſure, 

And meaſure drinking, though not drink by meaſure, 


n— 


Meditat. I. 


& T O man 1s born unto himſelf alone ; 

L VN. Who lives unto himſclk, he lives to none : 
The World's a body, each man a member 1s , 
To add ſome meaſure to the publick bliſs : 
Where mich is giv*n, there much ſha!l be requir'd : 
Where little, leſs ; for riches are but hir'd : 
Wiſdom 1s ſold for ſwear, pleaſures for pain; 
Who lives unto himſelf, he lives 1n vain : 
To be a Monarch 1s a glorious thing ; 
Who lives not full of Care, he lives no King : 
The boundleſs glory of a King 1s ſuch, 
To ſweeten Care, becaute h1s Care 1s much. 
The Sun ( whoſe radiant beams reile& fo bright ! 
Comforts and warms, as well as 1r gives light ; 
By whoſe example Px: ( though more dim ) 
Does counterfeit his beams, and ithines from hum - 
So mighty Kingsare not orcain'd alone 
To pearch in glory on the Princely Throne, 
But to dire in Peace, command in War 
Thoſe Subjects, for whote 1a): 5 rhey only are ; 
So loyal Subjects muſt adcop: them to 
Such vertuous actions as thor Princes do : 
So ſhall his People, even as well as He, 
Princes ( though 1n a lefier volum be, 

So often as I fix. my ſerious eye 

Upon 4ſuerus Feaſt, methinks, I ſpy 
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he Temple dance, methinks my raviſhr ear, 
Rapt with the ſecret mufick thar I hear ) 
\ trends the warble of an Angels tongue, 
qcſounding forth this ſenſe-bereaving ſong ; 
Vaſhri ſhall fall, and Eſther rſe, 
Sion ſhall thrive, when Haman dzes. 

leſt are the Meetings, and the Banquers bleſt, 
Where Angels carol mufick to the Feaſt, 

How do our wretched times degenerate 

rom former ages! How 1ntemperate 

ath laviſh cuſtom made our bed-rid Age, 
\&ing obſcene Scenes on her drunken Stage ! 
Our times are guided by a lewder lot, 
ks if that world another world begot : 
Their friendly Feaſts were filPd with ſweet ſobriety 
Ours, with unclean delights, and baſe ebriety : 
Theirs; the unvalued price of Love, intended 
Ours ſeek the cauſe whereby our Love 1s ended : 

ow 1n ſo blind an Age could thoſe men ſee ! 
And 1na ſeeing Ape, how blind are we ! 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Keng ſends for the Queen; the Queen 
Denzes to comes Bis haſty ſpleen 
In flames; unto the Perſian Laws, 
Hz leaves the cenſure of his cauſe. 


er. 


7 Stef, 2. 


O add more honour to this Royal Feaſt, 
That Glory may with Glory be encreaſt, 
"ſhti the Queen ( the faireſt Queen on earth 
he made a Feaſt, and put on jolly mirth, 
H 
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To bid welcom with her Princely cheer 
To all her Gueſts ; her gueſts all, women were. 
By this, the Royal bounty of the King 
Hath well-nigh ſpent the ſeven days banquetting. 
81x jovial days have run their hours our, 
And now the ſeventh revolves the week about, 
Upon which day ( the Queens unlucky day ) 
The King with jolity entic'd away, 
And gently having ſlipt the ſtricter reins 
Of temperance ( that over mirth reftrains ) 
Roſc up, commanded that without delay, 
( Howe'r the Perſean cuſtom do gain-ſay 
That men and married wives ſhould feaſt rogether ) 
That fair Queen Vaſhti be conducted thither, 
For him tothew the {weetnels of her face, 
And. peerleſs beauty mixt with Princely grace : 
To wound their wanton hearts, and to ſurpriſe 
The Princes with the Arnllery of her eyes. 
Put faireſt /aſhti ( 1n whoſe ſcornful eyes 


More hanghty pride, than Heavenly beauty lies ) 
With bold denial of a flinty breſt, 

Arſwer'd the longing of the Kings requeſt ; 
And ( filPd with _ return'd this Meſſage home. 


Qu#cn Vaſhti cannot, Vaſhti will not come 
Whereat, as Boreas with his bluſtering, 

( When ſturdy Ares uſhers in the Spring ) 
Here fells an aged Oke, there cleaves a Tree, 
Now holds his full mouth'd blaſt, now lets 1t flee, 
So ſtorms the King 3 now pale, now fiery red, 
His colour comes and goes, his angry head 

He ſternly ſhakes, ſpits his 1nraged ſpleen, 
Now on the meſſenger, now on the Queen: 
One while he deeply weighs the foul contempt; 
And then his paſſion bids his wrath attempt 

A quick revenge; now creep into his thought 
Such things as aggravate the peeviſh fault ; - 
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The place, the perſons preſent, and the time, 

creaſe his wrath, increaſe his Ladies Crime. 
But ſoon as paſſion had reſtor*d the Rein 

[o righteous Reaſon's government again 3 

he King ( unfit to judge his proper Cauſe ) 

eferr'd the trial to the Perſian Laws : 

Ie call'd his Learned Counſel, and diſplay'd 

he nature of his Grievance thus, and ſaid : 

By vertue of a Husband, and a King , 

mabe compleat our Royal Banquetting ) 

egrue command, we gave a ſtrict command, 

hat by the office of our Eunuchs Band, | 

uen Vaſhri ſhou!d in ſtate attended be 

pto the preſence of our Majeſty : 

ut in contempt ſhe ſlacks our dread beheF, 

eelefis performance of our dear Request, 

1d ( through diſdain ) difloyally deni'd, 

the a falſe Subjeti, and a faithleſs Bridt ;, 

Wy) then ( my Lords.) for you ( being truly wiſl ) 

vt brains to judge; and judgments to adviſe; 

y boldly C ſay ) What do the Laws aſſign ? 

bat puniſhment ? or what deſerved Fine ? 

liverus 62s, the mighty King commanas 3 

aſhtt denzes, the [cornful Queen withſtands, 


Meditat. 2. 


Vil manners breed good Laws; and that's the beſt 
That e'r was made of bad :' the Perſian Feaſt 
Inding the miſchief that was grown ſo-rife ) 
Imitted not with men a married wife. 
wcareful were they in preſerving thar, 
ch we ſo watchful are to violate ! 
Chaſtity, the flower of the ſoul, 
«W" 5 thy perfe& fairneſs turn'd to foul } 
WAI : How 
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How are thy Bloſſoms blaſted all to duſt, 1! 

By ſudden Lightning of untamed Luft ! : 

How haſt thou thus defid thy Iv'ry feet ! 

Thy ſweetneſs that was once, how far from ſweet! 

Where are thy maiden-ſmiles, thy bluſhing cheek! 

Thy Lamb-like countenance, ſo fair,ſo meek ? 

Where 15 that ſpotleſs flower, that while ere 

Within thy Lilly boſom thou d1dft wear ? 

Has wantron Cpzd ſnatch'd 1t ? Kath his Dart 

Sent courtly tokens to thy ſimple heart? 

Where do'ſt thou bide ? the Country half diſclaims th 

The City wonders when a body names thee : 

Or have the rural woods engroſt thee there, 

And thus foreſtalPd our empty Markets here ? 

Sure tart not, or kept where no man ſhows thee; 

Or chang'd ſo much, ſcarce man or woman knowst 
Our Grandame Eve, before it was forbid, 

Deſired nortthe fruit-ſhe after did : 

| Had not the cuſtem of thoſe times ordain'd 

That women from men feaſts ſhould be reſtrain'd 

Perhaps ( Aſſurrs ) Paſhti might have died 

Linſent for, and thy ſelf been undenied: 

Such are the fruits of mirth's and wine's abuſe, 

Cuſtoms muſt crack, and love muſt break his truce; 

Conjugal bands muſt Iloofe, and ſullen Hate 

Enſues the Feaſt, where Wine's 1nmoderate. 
More diffculr 1t 1s, and greater 1kill 

To bear a miſchief than prevent an ill : 

Paſſion 15 natural, but to bridle paſſion, 

Is more divine, and virtues operation : 

To do amis 1s natures Act : to err, 

' Is buta wretched mortals Characiecr ; 

But to prevent the danger of tlic 11], 

1s more than man, ſarpailing humane ſk1ll : 

Who plays a happy game with crafty ſlight, 

Confirms himſelt but Fortunes Favortscs : 


0! 
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the that husbands well an 1}H-dealt game, 
ſerves the credit of a Gameſters name. 
ord, If my Cards be bad, yet lend me $k11] 

o play them wiſely, and make the beſt of 1}. 


——__— 


' THE ARGUMENT. 


The learned Councel plead the Caſe ; 

The Queen degraded from her place : 
| Decrees are ſent throughout the Land, 

St That Wives obey, and Men command. 
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Sect. 3. 


HE righteous Councel ( having heard the cauſe ) 
Advis'da while, with reſpite of a pauſe, 
ll Memucan (the firſt that filence brake ) 
nſeal'd his ſerious lips, and thus beſpake : 
The great Aſſuerus Sovereign Lord and King, 
p grace the period of his Banquetting ) 
ath ſent to Vaſhti, Vaſhti would not come, 
rd now zt reſts in 1s to give the doom. 
) But leſt that too much raſhneſs violate 

he ſacred Juſtice of our happy State, 

e firſt propound the height of her offence, 
xt, the ſucceeding 1nconvenience, 
hich through the circumſtances does augitent , 
1d ſo deſcend to th* equal puniſhment 3 
W offence propounded, now we muſt relate 
< circumſtances that might aggravate, 
nd firft the place, ( the Palace of the King ) 
nd next the time, the Time of Bauqutting ) 
ily, the perſons, ( Princes of the Land ) 
< witneſs the contempt of the command 3 
a £2 | T8 


TO2 The Hiſtory of Queen ESTHER, 
The Place, the Perſons preſent, and the Time, 

. Make foul the fault, make foul the Ladies crume 
Nor was her fault unto the King alone, 
But tothe Princes and to every one : 
For when this ſpeech, divulg*d ſpall be, 
Vaſhti the Queen withſtood the Kings Decree , 
Women ( that ſoon can an advantage take 
Of things, which for their private ends do make ) 
Shall ſcorn their coward Husbands, and diſpi/e 
T hezr dear requeſts within their ſcornful eyes, 
And ſay, if we deny your heſts, then blame not, 
Aſſuerus ſent for Vaſhti, but ſhe came not : 
By Vaſhries pattern others will be taught 3 
T bus ber example*s fouler than ber fault : 
Now therefore if it like our gracious King , 
{ Since be refers to ws the cenſuring ) 

. Let him proclaim ( which untranſereſſed be ) 
Hs Royal Edid, and his ju$t Decree, 
That Vaſhti come no more before his face, 
But leave the titles of her Princely place : 
Tet firm divorce unlooſe the Nuptial Knot, 
And let the name of Queen be quite forgot : 
Let ber Fſtate, and Princely dignity, 
H?r Royal Crown, and ſeat aſſigned be 
To one whoſe ſacred vertue ſhall attain 
As high perfeftion, as her boid diſdain : 
So when this Royal Fditt ſhall be fam'd, 
And through the ſeveral Provinces proclaturd, 
Dzſdainful wives ſhall learn, by Vaſhties fall, 
To anſwer gently to. thety Husbanas call ? 

Thus ended Memuan, the King was pleas'd 
( His bluſtring paſſion-now at length appeas'd } 
And ſoon applrd himſelf ro undertake, | 
To put 1n practice what his Counſel ſpake : 
So into every Province of the Land, 

He ſent his ſpeedy Letters, with command 
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hat Husbands rule their Wives, and bear the ſway, 
Wd by ſubjection teach their Wives r obey. 


— 


Meditat. 3. 


Hen God with ſacred breath did firſt inſpire 
The new made earth, with quick, and holy fre? 
( well adviſing what a goodly creature 
e builded had, fo like himſelf in feature) 
rthwith concluded by his preſervation 
eternize that great ſtork of Mans creation 3 
oa ſleep he caſt this hving clay, | 
ockt up his ſenſe with drouzy Morphens key , 
pened his fruitful flank,-and from his fide 
2 drew the ſubſtance of h1s helpful Bride, 
leſh of his fleſh, and bone made of his boney 
framed Woman, making two of one ; 
hus broke in two, he did a new ordain 
hat theſe ſame Two, ſhould be made one again, 
ll fingling Death this ſacred knot undo, 
nd part this new-made our Once more in two. 
@ Since of a Rib firſt framed was a Wife, 
et Ribs be HY roglyphicks of their life : 
bs coaſt the heart, and guard it round about, 
hd like a tender Watch keep danger out : 
d tender Wives ſhould loyally impart 
heir watchful care, to fence their Spouſes hearr : 
lmembers elſe from our their places rove, 
ut Ribs are firmly fixr, and ſeldom move: 
omen ( like Ribs ) muſt keep their wonted home, 
nd not (like Din4h thar was raviſht ) rome : 
Ribs be over-bent, or handled rough, 
hey break ; If let alone, they bend enough ; 
omen muſt ( unconfſtraw'd ) be plant ſtill, 
nd gently bending to their Husbands will : 
> H 4. 
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The ſacred Academy of man's life, 
Is holy wedlock 1n a happy wite- | 
It was a wiſe man's ſpeech, Could never they 
Know to commana, that knew not firFt Pobey : 
Where's then that high command ? that ample fame 
Your ſex, to glorifie their honor*d name, 
Your noble ſex in former days atchiey'd ? 
Whoſe ſounding praiſe no after-times ont-l1v'd. 
What brave exploits, what well-deſerving glory, 
The ſubject of an everlaſting ſtory, 
Their hands atchiev'd ? they thruſt their Scepters tk 
As well in Kingdoms, as in hearts of men : 
And ſweet obedience was the lowly ſtair, 
Mounted their ſteps to that commanding chair, 
A Womans rule ſhould be 1n ſuch a fathion, 
Only to guide her houſhold, and her paſſion: 
And her obedience never's ont of ſcaſon, 
So long as either Husband lafts, or Reaſon : 
Til thrives the hapleſs Family, that ſhows 
A Cock that's filent, and a Hen that crows : 
T know not which live more unnatural lives, 


Obeying Husbands, or commanding Wives, 
þ 
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—— 


IHE ARGUMENT. 


Aſſuerus plrasd; his ſervants motion 

Propounded, gain his approvation. 

Eſthers deſcent, her Zewiſh race ; 
Her beauties, and her perfeit grace. 


a oe add. 
_- n—_ 


SHE) fo 


\/Hen Time ( that crideth all things ) did aſſivage 
The burning Fever of Auer rage, 


1 


tit 
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And quiet ſatisiaction had affign'd 

pelighrful Jvlips to his troubled mind, « 
He calla his old remembrance to account 

Of Yhti, and her crimes that did amounr 

To th' ſum of her divorcement ; In his thought 
Ke weigh'd the cenſure of her heedicts favlr ; 

His fawning ſervants willing, to prevent nm, 
Leſt too much thought ſhould make his love repent him, 
Said thus : ( Ij it (hould pleaſe our gracions Lord 

To crown with aidtence his jervants word } 

It rite inqueit, and carifu! inguifitinn 

1 all the Real ve made, and quich proviſto" 

Thro:ghout tve Medes and Perſians ail alovg . 


For comely Virgias, beautiful and young, 


which curz ouſly jeleged, let them bring, 

Into the Roy! Palace of the King : 

And let the F:inuchs of the King tab? cave 

For Princely Reves, and Veſture, and pripare 
Sweet Odours, chotce Perfumes, and all things age! 
To add a greatcy ſweetneſs to their ſweet : | 
And ſhe, who's prrfets beams ſhall beft delizit, 

And jeem mot 2r..cuos in his Princely fi2ht 1 

To hiy be given toe conqueſt of her face, 

And be entbro:"d in ſcornful Vaſhties p!4:7, 

The project plcas'd the King, who ttraight requires 
Thar ftrict performance ſecond their defircs. 
Within the walls of Sy{z dwelt there one, 

By breeding, and by birth a Jew, and known 
By tt name of Mordecaz, of mighry kin, 
Deſcended from the Trite of Benjamin ; 

( Whoſe neck was ſubjed tothe Yaviſh yoke, 
When 7:chon7ah was furpriz'd and took, 


. And carried captive 1nto Balz!s Land, 


With ſtrength of mighty Nev*chrdnr2gars hand 
Within his houſe abode a Virgin bright, 
Whoſe name was Ffther, or Had .:ſſu hight, 
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Hs brothers daughter, whom ( her Parents dead ) 
This Jew-did foſter 1n her Fathers ſtead ; 

She wanted none, though father ſhe had none, 
Her Unkles loveafſum'd her for his own : 

Bright beams of beauty ſtreamed from her eye, 
And in her cheek fate maiden modeſty ; 

Which peerlefs beauty lent fo kind a reltiſh 

To modeſt virtue, that they did 1mbelliſh 

Each other ex*lence, with a full aſſent, 

In her to beaſt their perfe&t complement. 


* ——  —— 


—_—_ 


Medilat, 4. '- 


HE- ſtrongeſt Arteries that knit and ric 
h The members of a mixed Monarchy, 

Are le:rned Counſels, timely Conſultations, 
* Rip'ned Advice, and ſage Deltherations ; 
And if thoſe Kingdoms be bur illbe-bleſt, 
Whoſe rule's committed to a young man's breſt : 
Then ſuch Eſtates are more unhappy far, 
Whoſe cho::eſt Councellors bur Children are : 
How many Eingdoms bleſt with high renown, 
( In all things happy ciſe ) have plac'd their Crown 
Upon the Temples of a childiſh head, 
Until with ruine, King, or State be ſped ; 
What Maſiacres ( begun by fa&tious jars, 
And ended by the ſpoil of Civil wars ) 
Have made brave Monarchies unfortunate, 
And raz'd the glory of many a mighty State ? 
How many hopeful Princes ( 11] advis'd = 
By young and ſmooth-fac'd Counſel} ) have deſpis'd 
The ſacred Oracles of ripcr years, 
Till dear Repentance waſh the Land with tcars ? 
Wirneſs thou Iuckleſs, and ſucceeding Son 
Of ( Wiſloms Favorite ) great Sol0722% 3 
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HOW 
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How did thy raſh and beardleſs Counſel bring 
Thy fortunes ſubje& to a ſtranger King ? 
And laying burthens on thy peoples neck, 
The weight hung ſadly on thy bended back. 
Thou ſecond Richard, once our Britain King, | 
Whoſe Syr's and Grandfir's fame the world did ring ) 
How was thy gentle nature led afide | 
By.green adviſements which thy State did gnide, 
Until the title of the Crown did crack, 
And fortunes ( as thy Fathers name ) ware black ? 
Now glorious Britain, clap thy hands, and bleſs 
Thy facred fortunes ; for thy happineſs 
(As doth thy Iſland ) does it ſelf divide, : 
And ſequeſter from all the world befide ; 
'Bleſt are thy open Gates with joyful peace, 
| Bleſt are thy fruitful Barns with ſweer increaſe, 
Bleſt in thy Councel, whoſe induſtrious sk1ll 
Is but to make thy fortunes happy ſtill; 
In all things bleſt, thar to a State pertain ; 
Thrice happy 1n my dreaded Sovereign, 
My facred Sov'reign in whoſe only breſt 
A wiſe Aſſembl* of Privy Councels reit, 
Whoconquers with his Princely heart as far 
| By peace as 4lexander did by War ; 
And with his Olive branch more hearts did board, 
| Than daring Ceſar did, with c4ſars ſword : 
Long maiſt thou hold within thy Royal hand, 
The peaceful Sceprter of our happy Lard : 
Great 7uda}”s Lion, and the Flow'r of 7:7, 
Preſerve thy Lions, and thy Flowers bleis, 


108 Fhe Hiſtory of Queen ESTHER, 
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_—_—— 


— 


| THE ARGUMENT. 
Fair Virgins brought to Hege's hand, 
T he cuſtom of the Perſian Land : 
Eſthers neglect of rich attire, 
To whet th: wanton Kings deſire. 


«a 4 am aA.c oc, foul tbow 


Sef. 5. 


AN D when the luſtful Kings Decree was read 
In every ear, and Shire preclaim'd and ſpread, 

Forthwith unto the Eunuch Hz2es hand 

The Bevy came, the pride of beauties band, 

Armed with joy, and warring with their eyes, 

To gain the Conqueſt of a princely prize ; 

But none 1n peerleſs beauty ſhin'd ſo bright 

As lovely xfther did 1n Hege”s fight : 

In loyal ſervice he obſerved her ; 

He ſent for coſtly Oiles, and fragrant Myrrhe, 

To fit her for the preſence of the King : | 

Rich Tires, and change of Veſture did he bring; 

Seven comely maids he gave to tend upon her, 

To ſhew his ſervice, and increaſe her honor : 

Put ſhe was watchful of her lips, and wile, 

Difcloſing not her kindred, or allies, 

For truſty Mordochers tender care 

Gave hopetul Fth:r Irems to beware 

To b'aze her kin, or make her people known, 

Leſt for ther fakes her hopes be overthrown. 

Before the Gates heto and fro did paſs, 

Wherein niclos'd the Courtly xſther was, 

To underſtand how z{thry did behave her, 

And how ſhe kept her 1© the Eunuchs favour. 


bt 


—— 


Noh 


The Hiftory of Queen ESTHER. 
Now when as time had fitted every. thing, 


By courſe theſe Virgins came before the King, 
Such was the cuſtome of the Perſian ſo1l, 


| $ix months the Virgins bath'd in Myrrh and O1l, 


Six months perfum'd in change of odours ſweet, 
That perfect luſt, and great exceſs may meet ; 
What coſtly robes, rare jewels, rich attire, 

Or curious fare, theſe Virgins did defire, 

'Twas given, and freely granted, when they bring 


| Their bodies to be proſtrate to the King : 


Each Virgin keeps her turn, and all the night 


They lewdly laviſh in the Kings delight : 
{ Asfoon as morning ſhall reſtore the day, 
| They in their boſoms bear black night away , 
| And (1n their guilty breafts, as their fins, 


Cloſe priſoners ) in the houſe of Concubins 


| Remain, until the ſatiate King ſhall pleaſe 
| Tolend their pamper'd bodies a releaſe. 


Now when the turn of Eſther was at hand, 


| 'To fatisfie the wanton Kings command, 
{ Sheſought not ( as thereſt ) with brave attire 
{ Tolend a needleſs ſpur t unchaſte defire, 
{ Nor yet endeavors with a whoriſh Grace, 
 T adulterate the beauty of her face; 
$ Nothing ſhe ſought to make her glory braver , 
| Burfimply took what gentle Hzge gave her : 


Her ſober viſage daily wan her honour : 


| Each wandringeye inflam'd, that lookt upon her. 
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Meditate. $. 


Hen God had with his All-producing Blaſt 

Blown up the bubble of the world, and plac'd 

In order that, which he had made in meaſfiire, 
As well for neceſſary uſe, as pleaſure : 


Then 
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Then out of earthly mould he fram'd a creature, 
Far more Divine, and of more glorious feature : 
Than erit he made, indu'd with underſtanding, 
With ſtrength, vi&orious, and with awe commanding 
With Reaſon, Wir, repleat with Majeſty, 
With heavenly Knowledge, and Capacity, 
True embleme of his maker : Him he made 
The Sov'reig Lord of all : Him all obey'd ; 
Yiekding their lives as tribute to their King : 
Both F1ſh, and Bird, and Beaſt, and every thing : 
His body's rear'd upright, and in his eye 
Stand radiant beams of awtul ſo'reignty ; 

All creatures elſe pore downward to the ground, 

Man looks to Heaven, and all hjs thoughts rebound. - 
Upon the earth ( where tides of pleaſures meet ) 

He treads and daily tramples with his feet ; 

Which reads ſweet Le@ures to his wandring eyes, 
And teach his luſtful heart to moraliZe : 

Naked he liv'd, naked to the world he came; 

For he had then no fault to hide, nor ſhame : 

His ſtate was level, and he had free-will 

To ſtand or fall, unforc'd to good or 11] : 

Man had ( ſuch ſtate he was created in ) 

Within his pow'r, a power not to fin: — 

But Man was tempted, yielded, finn'd, and fell. 
Abus'd his free-w1ll, loſt it, chen befel 

A worſe ſucceeding, ſtate ; who was created 
Compleat, is now become poor, blind, aud naked ; 
He's drawn with head-ſtrong bias wato 111, 
Bereft of ative pow'r to will, 9 nill 3 

A bleſſed Saint's become a bateful Devil. 
His freerw1ll's only ſtinted now to evil : 
Pleaſure's his Lords and in his Ladies eyes 
His Chryſtal Temple of Devotion lies : 
Pleaſures the white, whereat he takes the level, 
Which too much wronged with the name of evil ) 


With 
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ith beſt of bleſſings takes her lofty ſeat, 
reateſt of goods, and ſeeming beſt of great ; 
yhat's good ( like Iron ) ruſts for want of uſe, 
nd what is bad, 1s worſed with abuſe; 
leaſure, whoſe apr, and right ordained end 
but to (weeten labour, and attend 
he frailty of man, 1s now preferr'd ſo high, 
obe his Lord, and bear the Sov'retgnty, 
wing his laviſh thoughts, 1gnoble actions, 
nd gains the conqueſt of his beſt affetions, 
paring no colt to bolſter up delight, 
tforce vain pleaſures to unwonted height, 
Who adds exceſs unto a luſtful heart, 
Commits a coltly in, with. greater Art. 


y us — —— 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Eſther's belov*d, wedded, crown'd ; 
A Treaſon, Mordecal betrayed ;, 

The Traytors are purſu'd, and found, 
And for that Treaſon well apaid. 


\ 


$2(F. 6. 


OW, now the time 1s come, fair Eſther muſt 
Expoſe her beauty to the Lechers luſt ; 

ow, now muſt Z/ther ſtake her honor down, 

nd hazard Chaſtity, to gain a Crown ; 

one, gone ſhe 15, attended to the Court, 

nd ſpends the evening in the Princes ſport ; 

S when a Lady ( walking Flora's Bowr ) * 

cks herea Pink, and there a Gilly-flower, 

ow plucks a Vi'let from her purple bed, 


dthen a Primroſe ( the years Maiden-head ) 
Wo -- 
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There, nips the Briar ; here,' the Lovers Pauncy, 

Shifting her dainty Pleaſures, with her Fancy : 

This on her arm, and that ſhe hſts ro wear 

Upon the borders of her curious hair ; 

Ar length, a Roſe-bud ( paſſing all the reſt ) 

She plucks, and boſoms 1n her Lilly breſt ; 

So when Aſſuerus ( tickled with delighc ) 

Perceiv'd the beauties of thoſe Virgins bright, 

Re 1:k'd them all, but when with ſtri& revic 

He vjewed Fſthers face, his wounded eye 

Sparkled, whilſt cyp:4 with his yourhful Dart 

Transfxrt the Center of his feeble heart ; 

E(tner 1s now his joy, and1n her eyes 

The ſweeteſt flower of his Garland lics : 

Who now but zft9:r ? Eſther crowns his bliſs, 

And he's become her priſoner, that was his : 

F{ther obtains the prize, her high deſert 

Like DYmond's richly mounted 1n his heart ; 

13, now-16. Hymen ſing, for ſhe 

That crowns his joy, muſt likewiſe crowned be ; 

The Crown is ſet on Princely Eſfthers head, 

Eſther fits Queen, in ſcornful Paſhties ſtead. 
'To-confecrate this day to more delights, 

In dne ſolemnizing the Nuprial Rites, 

In Efthers name, Aſſuers made a Feaſt, 

Invitedall his Princes, and releaft 

The hard taxation that his heavy hand 

Laid on the Subjects-of his groaning Land ; 

No rights were wanting to augment his joys, 

Great gifts confirm'd the bounty of his choice ; 

Yet had not Fft»:rs laviſh tongue deſcrr'd 

Her Jewiſh Kin, or where ſhe was alli'd ;; 

For ſtill the words of Mordecaz did reſt 

Within the Cabbin of her Royal breſt, 

Who was as pliant ( being now a Queen ) 

To ſage advice as C'r before ſad been, 
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It came to paſs as 2/2r4och21us ſate 
vithin the Portal of the Princes gate, 
te heard two ſervants of the King, + 
loſely combin'd 1n hollow whiſpering, 
Like whiſtling Notzs that foretels a rain ) 
o breath out, treaſon *gainſt their Sovereign : 
Thich, ſoon as loyal Mardochers heard; 
orthwith to Eſthers preſence he repair'd ; 
diſclos'd to her, and to her care commended 
he traitors, and the treaſon they 1ntended ; 
Whereat the Queen ( impatient of delay ) 
dctray'd the traytors, that wopld her betray, 
ind to the King unboſour'd all her heart, 
\nd who her News-man was, and his deſert. 
Now all in hurly-burly was the Courr, 
All tongues were fill'd with wonder, and report : 
The watch was ſet, purſuit was made about, 
0 guard the King, and find the traytors our : 
ho found, and guilty found, by ſpeedy trial, 
Where witneſs ſpeaks, what boots a bare denial ? ) 
Vere both hanged upon the ſhamefal tree : 
( To bear ſuch fruit let trees ne'r barren be ; 
And what ſucceſs this happy-Day afforded, 
7as.1n the Perſian Chronicles recorded. 


Meditat. 6. 


HE hollow Concave of a humane breſt, 
Is God's Exchequer, and therein the beſt, 
ind ſum of all his chiefeſt wealth confiſts , 
Vhich he ſhuts up, and opens when he lifts : 
No power 1s of man; to love or hate, 
Lies not 1n mortals brgit, or pow'r of Fate: 
an wants the ſtrength to ſway his ſtrong affeRions, 
hat power 1s, 15 from Divine directions; 


I Which 
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Which oft ( unſeen through dulneſs of the mind ) 
We nick-name Chance, becauſe our ſelves are blind 
And that's the cauſe, man's firſt beholding eye 
Oir loves, or hates, and knows no reaſon why. 
'Twas not the brightneſs of Rebecca's face, 
Or ſervants ſkill, that wan the virgins grace ; - 
*T was not the witk or wealth of Abraham, 
Or Iſazc*s fortune, or renowned name. 
His comely perſonage, or h1s high deſert, 
Obtain'd the conqueſt of Rebecca's heart ; 
Old 4bra*m wiſht, in ſecret God directed; 
"Twas Abram us'd the means, *twas God effected. 
Beſt marriages are made in Heaven; In Heaven 
The hearts are joyn'd ; 1n Earth the handsare given; 
Firſt God ordains, then man confirms the Love, 
Prociaiming that on Earth'was done above, 
*T was not the ſharpneſs of thy wandring eye, 
( Great King Aſſers) to pick Majeſty 
From out the ſadneſs of a Captives face 
*T was not-alone thy chufing, nor her grace; 
Who mounts the meek, and beats the lofty down, 
Gave thee the heart to chuſe, gave her the Crown. 
Who'bleſt thy fortunes with a ſecond wife , 
He bleſt thy fortunes with a ſecond life ; 
That breaſt that entertain'd ſo ſweet a Bride, 
Stond fair to Treaſon, ( by her means deſcride ; ) 
With double fortunes, wert thou doubly bleſt, 
To find fo fair, and ſcape ſo foul a gueſt. 
Thou :gecd Father of our ycars and hours, 
( For thon as well difcover'ſt as devours ) 
Search ſtill the entrals of thy juſt Records, 
Wherein are entred the diurnal words 
And aceds of mortal men; bring ( thou to light 
All treach'rous projets mann'd by craft or might: 
With Tow'rs of braſs, their faithful hearts 1imboſs 


That bear the Chriſtian colours of the Crots, 
: L Ard 
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Andthon preſerver of all mortal things, | 
ithin whoſe hands are plac'd the kearts of Kings 3 
y whom all Kingdoms ſtand, and Princes reign, 
eſerve thy CHARLES, and my dear Sovereign 
t Trajtors plots, like wandring Atomes flie, 
nd on their heads pay tenfold uſury ; 
is boſom tutor, and h1s ſafety tendes : 
be thou his, as he's thy Faith's Defender : 
hat thou in him,and he 1n thee may reſt, 
nd we of both may live and die poilcſt, 


—_y 


__— 4 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The line of Haman , and hs race. 
His fortunes in the Princely grace : 
His rage to Mordecaj expref, 
Not bowing to him, as the reft, 


Set. 7 


Pon a time, to Perfia's Royal Courr, 

A forein ſtranger uſed to reſort, 

was the Iſſue of a Royal breed, 
e off-caſt oft-ſpring of the curled ſeed 
Amaleb , from his deſcended right, 
at ſold his birth-right for his Appentte : 
man nis name z His fortunes did 1mprove, 
reaſt by favour of the Princes love ; Too 
ll great he grew, preferr*d to high command, 
dplac'd before the Princes of the Land : 
d fince that honour and due reverence 
ong where Princes give pre-eminence 3 
Ring commands the ſervants of his State 
ſuit reſpe& to Hamans high eſtate, 

| {2 And 
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And dohim honor fitting his degree, | 

With vailed bonnet, and low bended knee : 

They all obſerv'd ; bur aged Mordecaz 

( Whoſe ſiubborn joynts neglected to obey 

Fhe ſced which Heaven with infamy had branded 
Stontly refuſed what the King commanded ; 
Which when the ſervants of the King had ſeen, 
Their fell diſdain mixt with an envious ſpleen, 
Inflam'd ; they queſtion'd how he durſt withſtand | 
The juſt perfortnance of the King's Command : 
Daily they check'd him for his high diſdain, 
And he their check did daily entertain 

With ſitent ſlight behaviour, which did prove. 
As full of care, as their rebukes of love. 

Since then their hearts ( not able to abide 

A longer ſufferance of his peevith pride ) 

( Whoſe ſcorching fires, paſſion did augment ) 
Muſt either break, or find a ſpeedy vent : 

To H1mas they th* unwelcome news related, 
And what they ſaid their malice aggravated. 
Envy did ope her ſnake-devouring jaws, 
Foam'd frothy blood, and bent her unked paws, 
Her hollow eyes did caſt out ſudden flame, 
And pale as aſhes look*d this angry Dame, 

And thus beſpake : Art thou that man of might, 
That Inpe of Glory ? Times great Favourtte ? 

2th thy a:frruved worth reſto” d again , 

The blemilht honour of thy Princely fra ? 

At thou that Wonder which the Perſian State 
Stands gaxing at ſo much, and pointing at ? 
Filling all wondring eyes with admiration, 

And try loyal heart with Adoration? 

Art thou that mighty H2 2 How haps it then 

1 bat wretchid Mordecai, the wort of men, 

A captive ſlave, a ſupirſtitions Jew, 


Slights thee, and robs thee of thy rightful due ? 
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or was his fault deſign'd with Tenoratice, 
The unfer'd Advocate of fin ) or Chance, 
ut bacht with arrogance and foul diſþ1ght 2 
je up, and do thy ſuff ring hononr right. 
Up like his deep Revenge ) roſe 44127 then, 
nd like a ſleeping Lion from his den, 
onz'd his refentleſs rage; But when his eye 
onfirm'd the news 3 Report did teſtifie, 
is reaſon ſtraight was heav*d from off h1s hinge, 
nd fury rounded in his car Revenge, 
Ind ( like a raſh Adviſer ( thus began : 
There's nothing ( Haman ) # more dear to man, 
1d cools*his boyling veins with ſweeter pleaſure, 
han quick revenge 5, for to revenge by leiſure, 
but libe feeding when the ſtomachs pat, 
leafng not eager appetite, nor taſte : 
't when delay returns Revenge the greater, 
j poynant ſauce, it mahes the meat the ſweeter , 
ts not th* honour of thy perſonage, 
or ſtands it with thy Greatneſs, to ingage 
by noble thoughts, to make Revenge ſo poor, 
p be reveng*d on one alone : thy ſore 
teds many plaiſters : mah? thy honour good, 
vt with a drop, but with a World of blood : 
prrow the Sythe of Time, and iet thy paſſion, 
tow down thy Zewi h Foe, with all bis Nation, 


Am. 4 


Oe IIa A Os. SO CO EEC ie ed a ee tee ——— 


Meditate. 7. 


lphts God for curſed Amaleb ? That hand 
That once did curſe, doth now the curſe withſtand : 
God unjuſt ? Is Juſtice fled from Heaven ? 
F are the righteous Ballances un-even ? 

this that Juſt Jehovah's ſacred Word, 

mly inrolF'd within the Laws Record , 


13 


o 
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Ill fight with Amalek, deſtroy bis Nation, 

And from remembrance blot his Generation ? 

What hall his curſe ro Amelek be void? 

And with thoſe plagues ſhall Ifr'l be deſtroy*d ? | 

Ah ſooner ſhall the ſprightful tlames of fire 

Deſcend and moiſten, and dull earth aſpire, 

And with her drineſs quench fair T:t4ns heat, 

Then ſhall thy words, and juſt Decrees retreat : 

The day ( as weary of his burthen ) tires 3 

The year ( full laden with her months ) expircs 3 

The heav*ns ( grown great with age ) muſt ſoon dec 

The pona'rous earth in time ſhall pais away 34 

Bur yet thy ſacred words ſhall alway flouriſh, 

Though days,and years,and Heaven,and Earth do petil 
How perks proud H:#47 then ? What proip*rous fat 

Exalts his Pagan head ? How fortunate 

Hath favour crown'd his times? Hath God decrecd 

No other curſe upon that curſed ſeed ? 

The mortal eye of man can but perceive 

Things preſent ; when his heart cannot concelve, 

He's either by his outward ſenſes guided, 

Or like a Nvare, leaves it undecided : 

The fleſhly eye thatlends a feeble fight, 

Fa1ls in extent, and hath no further might 

Than to attain the obje& , and there ends , 

His office, and of what it apprehends, 

Acquaints the underſtanding, which concetves, 

And deſcants on that thing the fight percetves, 

Or good, or bad ; unable to projeat 

The juſt occaſion, or the true effet: 

Man ſeeks like man, and can but comprehend 

Things as they preſent are, not as they end 

God lees a King's heart in a Shepherds breaſt, 

And 1n a mighty King he ſees a Beaſt :. 

*T1s not the ſpring tide of an high eſtate 

Creates a man ( though ſcemung ) Fortwrate : 
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The blaze of Honor.-. Fortunes ſweet exceſs, 
)oundeſerve the name of Happineſs : 

The frowns of 1ndiſpoſed Fortune makes 

{an poor, but not unhappy. He that takes 

xr checks with patience, leaves the name of poor, 
knd lets in fortune at a backer door. 

Lord, let my fortunes be rich, or poo: : 

f ſmall, the leſs account, 1f great, the more. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Unto the Kjng proud Haman ſus, 
For the deftruition of the Jews : 

The King conſents, and in big, name 
Decrees, were jent t effect the ſame. 


« Sell, 8. 


K TOW when the year had turw'd his conrſe about, 

And fully worn his weary hours our, 

ind left his circling travel to his heir, 

That now ſets onſet to the enſuing year, 

Proud Haman ( pain'd with travel in the birth, 

Till after-time could bring his miſchicf forth ) 

aſt Lots, from month to month, from day ro day, 

o pick the choiceſt time when fortune may | 

de moſt propitious to his damned plot; 

Till on the laſt month fell the unwilling Lot : 

d0 Hanan guided by his Tdol Fate, 

Cloaking with pullique good his private Hate ) 
plaintiff terms, where reaſon forg'd a reli, 

nto the King, his ſpeech did thus 1mbellith : 

Upon the limits of this happy Natzton, 

brre flotes a ſcum, an off-ca5i Generation, > 

1 F 4 Dilrrrsd 
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Diſpersd, deſpis'd, and noyſome to the Land, > 
þ And Refractory to the Laws, to thy Command. 

| Not tooping to thy Power, but deſpiſt1g 

A!l Government, but of their own deviſt1g, 
Which ftivs the glowing embers of diviſton, 

T hz bateful mother of a States perdition, 

T he which ( not ſoon redreft by Reformation ) 
mill rune breed, to thee and to thy Natzon, 
Beettting Rebels, and ſeditio ns brotls, 

And f:' thy peaceful Land with blooty ſpoils : 
Now therefore, if it pleaſe my gracious Lord, 

To right this greevance with bis Princely ſword, 
That death and equa! F+ſtice may o'r whilm 
The ſecret Ruiners of thy ſacred Realm, 

Unto tng Royal Treaſure of the King, 

Ten thouſand ſilver talents will T bring. 

Then gave the King, from off his heedleſs hand 
His Ring to Hamar, with that Ring command, 
And ſaid : Thy proffe rd wealth thy ſelf poſſeſs 3 
Yet be thy juft p:tition nertheleſs 
Futirely granted. Lo ! before thy face 
Thy wvaſſals lie, with all their rebel race 1 
T hive be the people, and the power thine, 
7” ellot theſe Rebels their deſerved Fine. 
Forthwith the Scribes were ſummon'd to appear, 
Decrees were written, ſent to every Shire | 
To all Lievtenants, Captains of the Band; 
And all the Provinces throughout the Land, 
Stil'd 1n the name and perſon of the Ring, 
And made authentick with his Royal Ring ; 
By ſpeedy Poſt-men were the Letters ſent ; 

And this the ſum 1s of their ſad content : 


ASSUERUSRE X. 


T.et ey Province in the Perſtan Lind, 
( Upon the day prefixt ) prepare his band: 


"VEL PE SI DS OO ROS Un I © + 
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To make the Channels flow with Rebels blood, 
And from-the Earth to root the Fewiſh brood : 
4nd let the ſoftneſs of no partial heart, 
Through melting pity, love or faiſe dejert, 
Spare either young, or old; or man, or woman, 
But like their fau'ts, ſo lt their plagues be common, 
pecreed, and fiened by our Princely Grace, 
And given at Shuſhan from »ur Royal Place, 

So Haman fill d with joy, ( his fortunes bleſt 
With fair ſucceſs, of his ſo foul requeſt ) 
Laid care afide to ſleep, and with the King 
Conſum'd the time jn jolly banquetting : 
Mean while the Jews ( the poor atiiicted Jews, 
Perplext and ſtartled with rhe new-bred news ) 
| With drooping heads and ſelf embracing arms, 
Wept forth the Dirge of their enſuing harms, 


% 


I2I 


—————— 


Meditate. 8. 


OF all Diſeaſes in a Publick weal, 

> No one more dangerous, and hard to heal, 
(Extepta Tyrant King ger when great m 
Is truſted to the hands, that take delight 

To bathe and paddle in the blood of thoſe ' 
Whom jealouſies, and not juſt cauſe oppoſe: 
For when as hanughty power is{coxjoyn'd 
Unto the will of a diſtemper'd mind, 

What er it can, it will, and what it will, 

It in it ſelf hath power to fulfil : 

What miſchief then can linger, unatrempred ? 
What baſe attempts can happen unprevented ? 


'ght 


Statutes muſt break, good Laws mutt go to Wrack 


And (like a Bow that's overbent ) twiſt crack : 
Juſtice ( the. life of Law ) becomes ſo furious , 
That ( over-doing right ) it proves injurious; 


2 


Mercy | 


Mercy ( the Stear of Juſtice ) flics the Cny, 

And falily muſt be term'd a fooliſh pity :. 

Mean while the gracious Princes tender breſt 
(Gently poſſeſt with nothing bur the beſt 

Of the Als d diſiembler ) 1s abus'd, 

And made the cloke, wherewith his fault's excus'd, 


The radiant beams that. warm, and ſhine fo bright, 


Comfort this lower world with heat and light, 
But drawn, and recolleed ina plas, 

They burn, and their appointed limits paſs, 
Even ſo the power from the Princes hand, 
Direds the fubje& with a ſweet command. 

But to perverſe fantaſticks if conferr'd, 

Whom wealth, or blinded fortune hath preferr'd, 
It ſpurs on w *TONg, and makes the right retire, 
And ſets th&prumbling Common-wealth on fire : 
Their foul 1ntent, the Commen good pretends, 
And with that good they mask their private-ends ; 
Their glory's dim, and cann't be underſtood, 


Unleſs ir ſhine 1n pride, or {w1m 1n blood : G 


Their will's a Law, their miſchief Policy, 
Their frowns are death, their power tyranny : 
Wl thrives the Statc that harbours ſuch a man, 
That can v-hat e'r he wills ; wills, what he can. 
May my ungarnt{kt quill preſume fo much 
To glorific it (elf, and give a touch 
Upon the Iſland of my Sovercign Lord ; 
What language ſhall I uice, what new found word, 
T*abr 1dge the mighty volame of his worth, 
nd xcep me blamelefs from th' untimely birth 
of ( ( ta!ſe-repured ) tlartery ? he lends 
fo o curled 447421 pow?r ro work his Ends 
GN 08 r ruin, but transfers h1s grace 
deſert, which 1n the ugly face 


Of foul dctracilon, { unto wy can dare, 
4 ſmile, till black-mouth”'d Envy blufh, and tare 
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ſnaky fleece: Thus, thus in a happy peace 
efules, to make our happineſs increaſe, 
dire&s with love, commands with Princely awe, 
And in his breaſt he bears a living Law : 
| Defend us thon, and Heavens thee defend, 
And let proud Haman have proud Haman's end. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Tews and Mordecal lament, 

Amd wail the height of their diſtreſſes : 

But Mordecal the Qu221 poſſeſſes , ' 
7'ith cruel Haman's foul intent, 


Seft. 9, 


NoV when as Fame ( the davghter of the Earth 
" Newly diſ-burthen'd of her plumed bxth ) 

From off her Turrers did her wings ciſplay, 

And pearcht 1n the ſad cars of Mordecat ; 

| He rent his garment, wearing 1n their ſtead 

Diſtreſſed Sackcloth : on h1s fainting head 

He ſtrowed Duſt, and from his fſFowring cyes 

Ran floods of ſorrow, and with bitter crics. 

His grief ſalured Heaven ; his groans did borrow 

No Art to draw the true pourtract of ſorrow : 

Nor yet within his troubled breaſt alone, 

( Too (inal! a ſtage for grief to trample on ) 

Did Tyrant forrow act her lively Scene, 

But d1d inlarge ( ſuch grief admits no mean ) 

| The lawleſs limits of her Theatre 

th” hearts of-all the Jewiſh Nation, were 

( With no diſſembled a&tion ) ſhe cxpreft 

The lively Paifion of a penfive breſt. 


Forth- 


ws" 


Ferthwith he poſteth to the Palace gate, * 

T” acquaint Queen Ffther with his ſad eſtate, 
But found no entrance : for the Perſian Court 
Gave welcome to delights, and youthful ſport, 
To jolly mirth, and ſuch delightful things : 
Soft ratment beſt befits the Courts of Rings : 
Therelies no welcome for a whining face, 

A mourning habir ſuits no Princely place : 


Which when the Maids, and Eunuchs of the Queen 


( Unable of themſelves to help ) had ſeen, 
Their Royal Miſtreſs ſtraight they did acquaint 
With the dum ſhew of her ſad Cozens plaint ; 
Whereat ( cill now a ſtranger to the cauſe ) 
Perplext and forced by the tender Laws 

Of dear affection, her gentle heart 

Did ſympathize, with his conceived ſmart : 
She ſent him change of raiment to put on, 

To yail his grief, but he received none ; 

Then ( ſore diſmard, impatient to forbear 
The knowledge of the thing ſhe fear'd to hear ) 
She ſent her ſervant to him, to importune, 
What ſudden Chance, or what diſaſtrous fortune 
Had caus'd this ſtrange and 1l]-apparell'd grief. 
That ſhe ( if in her lies ) may ſend relief: 

To whom his ſorrows made this ſad Relation: 
And this the tenour of his Declaration : - 

Haman's ( that cur/ed Haman's baughty pride, 

Becauſe my bnee deſorvedly denyd 

To make an 1101 of his greatneſs ) hath 

Tncenft the fury of his jealon wrath, 

And proffrr'd {avi/h bribes to buy the blood 

Of me, and all the /aithful Fewiſh brood : 
Zo, here the Copy, granted by the King, 

StiPd #n his name, confirmed with his Ring : 

By wv?rtue of the which, into his hands, 
Curt Hamain 4th ingroft our tvs, our lands : 
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Go tell the Queen, 3 reſteth zn her powers 
To help ;" the boy 7s hers, as well as ours : 

Go tell my Coxen Queen, #t is her charge 

To uſe the means whereby ſhe may inlarge 

Her aged Kinſman”s life, and all her Natuon 5 
preferring to the King ber ſupplication. 


Dn tn 


Meditate 9. 


WHO hopes t* attain the ſweet Elyfitan Lays 
To reap the harveſt of his well-ſpent days, 

Muſt paſs the joyleſs ſtreams of Acheron, 

The ſcorching waves of burning Phlegeton, 

And fable billows of the Stygian Lake : | 

{ Thus ſweet with ſowr each mortal muſt partake. 

What joyful Harveſter did e'r obtain 

The ſweer fruſtion of his hopeful gain, 

Until his hardy labors firſt had paſt 

The ſummers hear, and ſtormy winters blaſt ; 

A ſable night returns a ſhining morrow 3 

.And days of joy enſue ſad nights of ſorrow :; 

| The way to bliſs lies not on beds of Down, * 

Andhe that had no Croſs, deſerves,no Crown : 

[ here's but one Heav*n, one place of perfet eaſe, 

| In man 1tlies, to rake it where he pleaſe, 

Above, or here below : and few men do 

Enjoy the one, and taſte the other too : 

| Sweating, aud conſtant labor wins the Goal 

| Of reſt ; Affiictions clarifie the ſoul, 

And like hard Maſters, give more hard dire@tons , 

Tur'ring the nonage of uncurb'd affe&ions : 

Wiſdom ( the Antidote of fad deſpair ) 

Makes ſharp AﬀiGions ſeem not as they are, 

Through patient ſufferance ; and doth apprehend, 

Notas they ſeeming are, but as they end : 
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' To bear affliction with a bended brow, , | 

Or ſtubborn heart, 1s but to diſallow 

The ſpeedy means to health ; ſalve heals no ſore, 

If miſapplr'd, but makes the grief the more ; 

Who ſends Aﬀiition, ſends an end, and He 

Beſt knows what's beſt for him, what's heſt for me : 

*T1s not for me to carve me where I like ; 

Him pleaſes when he liſt to ſtroke or ſtrike : 

Tl neither wiſh, nor yet avoid tentation, 

Bur ſti] expe it, and make preparation : 

If he think beſt, my Faith ſhall not be tri'd, 

Lord keep me ſpotleſs from preſumptuous pride : 

If otherwiſe with trial, give me care, 

By thankful patience to prevent deſpair : 

Fit me to bear what-e*r thou ſhalt aſfign ; 

IT kiſs the Rod, becauſe the Rod is thine. 
How-C'r, let me not boaſt, nor yet repine, 
With trial, or without, ( Lord) make me thine. 


__—_ 
a 


_ THE ARGUMENT. 
Her aid implor'd, the Queen refuſes 
To help them, and her ſelf excuſes : 
But (urg'd by Mordecal) conſents 
To az, or croſs thezr foes intents. 


Set. 10s 


N O W when the ſervant had return'd the words 
Of wretched Mordecar, like painted ſwords 
\ They near 1mpierc'd Queen Eſthers tender heart, 


That we could pity, but no help 1mpar: ; 
Ballaic'd with grict, and with the burthen fol'd, 


(Like Ordnance over-charg'd ) ſhe thus recoil'd 5 


Go, Hatach, tell my wretched kinſman thus, 

Js concerns not you alone, but 1s : 

are the ſubjeft of proud Haman's hate, 

; well as you; onr life is pointed at , 
well as yours, or as the meaneſt Jew, 

jr can 1 help my ſelf, nor them, nov you 

y know the cuſtom of the Perſpan State, 

p King may break, no Subject violates 

mw may I then preſume to wr: Arg 

fore th* offendea King ? or rudely prejs 

Uncall'd ) into his preſence ? How can TI 

ud my ſuit, and bave deſerc”'d to die ? 

y my defires hope to find ſucceſs, 

bento rp them, I the Law tranſgriſs ? 

We thirty days uncalPd for have 1 been 

ne-my Lord, how dave Inow go in ? 

, Hatach, and return this heavy news, 


Whereof when Mordecas was full poſleſt, 
$troubled ſoul he boldly thus exprefſt : 

Go, tell the fearful Queen, too great”s her fear, 
jo ſmall hey eal ; her life ſhe rates too dear : l 
w poo!”s th* adventure, to engage thy blood, 
ſave thy peoples life, and Churches good ? 
what advantage cant thou moreexpeſe 
y life than this ? Tha but a life to loſe * 
mh not thy Greatneſs can excuſe our death, 
av thy life, thy life is but a breath 
well as ours, ( Great Queen ) thou hop” in vain, 
ang of a life, a life to gain 5 

0 brows if God on purpoſe did intend 

l high preferinent for this happy end ? 

a this nedfml time thou ſpare to (peak , 

fredy belp ſhall ( libe the morning ) break 
M Beaver, together with thy worss, and hz 

i ſuccors 125, ſhall keep his plagues on thee. 


Which 
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1 ſhew the truth of my enforc'd excuſe. ( 
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Which when Queen Eſther had right well perus'd; 
And on each' wounding word had ſadly mus'd, 

Startled with zeal, nor daring to deny, 

She rouz'd her faith, and ſent this meek reply : 
Since Heaven it is endows each enterprize 

With good ſucceſs, and only in ws lies 

To plant and water ; let ws fir obtain | 

Heavens high aſſijtancey left the work be vain : 

Let all the Jews #n Suſa ſunmon'd be, 

And keep a ſolemn three days Faſt, and we, 

With all our ſervants; and our maiden-train, 

Shall faF as long, and from our thoughts abſtain : 

Then to the King ( uncalPd ) will I repair, 

How?'r my boldneſs ſhall his Laws contraiy ) 

And bravely welcome Death before mine eye, 

And ſcorn her power : If 1 die, 1 die. 


——u— 


Meditat. 10; 
S in the winged Common-wealth of Bees, 
( Whoſe careful Summer Providence fore-ſees 
Th approaching fruitleſs Winter, which denies 
The crown of labour ) ſome with laden thighs }. 
Take charge to bear their waxy burthens home z 
Others receive the welcome load ; and ſome 
Diſpoſe the wax ; others the plot contrive ; 
Some build the curzous Comb, ſome guard the Hive, 
Like armed Centinels; others diſtrain 
The purer honey from the wax ; ſome train, 
And diſcipline the young, while others drive: 
The ſluggiſh Drones from their deſerved Hive : 
"Thus in the Common-wealth ( untaughtby Art ) 
Each winged Burger atts his buſfie part: ' 
So man ( whoſe firſt creation did intend, 
And chiefly pointed at no other end, 
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When ( as a faithful Steward, to recerve 

he Fine and quit-rent of the lives we live ) 

aſtſuit his dear endeavour to his might, 3 
E1ch one muſt lift to-make the burthen light, 
roving the power that h1s gifts afford 

ſoraiſe the beſt advantage for his Lord, 

hoſe ſubſtitute he 1s; and for whoſe ſake 

eliveand breath, each his account muſt make, 

Ir more of Jeſs ; and he whoſe power lacks 
hemeans to gather honey, muſt bring wax : 

ive talents double five 3; two render four , 
Where's little, little's crav*d; where's much,there's more : 
ling's by their Royal priviledge may do, ' 
What inbefits a mind to ſearch into. 

ut by the force of their prerogatives, 
They cannot free the cuſtom of their lives : 
The filly Widow ( from whoſe wrinkled brows 
aint drops d1iſtil, through labour that ſhe ows 
ler needy life ) muſt make her Audite too, 

$ well as King's and mighty Monarch's do : 

he World's a Stage, each mortal as thereon, 
s well the King that glitters on the throne, * 
s needy Beggars 3 Heav'n Spectator 15, 

nd marks who acteth well, and who amiſs, 

What part befits me beſt, I cannor tell : 

It matters not how mean, ſo acted well. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Unto the King Queen Eſther goes, 
He unexpefied favour ſhows 3 
Demands hey ſuit, ſhe doth requeS$t 
The King 'and Haman to a Feaff, 
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Hen as Queen Fſthers ſolemn three days Faſt 
Had feaſted Heaven with a ſweet repaſt, 
Her lowly bended body ſhe unbow'd, 
And like ( fair 7!tan breaking from a Cloud ) | 
She roſe, and with her Royal Robe ſhe clad 
_ Herliveleſs lms, and with a face as fad 
As grief could paint, ( wanting no Art to borrow 
A needleſs help to counterfeit a ſorrow. ) 
Softly ſhe did direct her feeble pace 
, Unto the Inner-Court, where for a ſpace 
She boldly ſtood before the Royal Throne, 
Like one that would, but durſt not make her mone : 
Which when her Princely Husband did behold, 
His heart relented, ( Fortune helps the bold ) 
And to expreſs a welcome unexpected, 
Forth to the Queen his ſcepter he directed; 
Whom ( now 1mboldned to approach ſecur'd ) 
In gracious terms he gently thus conjur*'d : 
What 15't Queen Eſther would ? what fad reques 
Hangs 0! hey lips, dwels in her doubtful breft ? 
Say, ſay, ( my lifes preſerver )- what”s the thing 
That lies in the performance of a King, 
Shall be den”d ? Fair Quien, whate'r is mine, * 
Unto the moity of my Kingdom's thine. 
So Fither thus : If in thy Princely eyes, 
Thy loyal ſervant hath oblaid the prize 
Of undeſeruid favour, let the King 
And Haman grace my this days bankquzting, 
To crown the dainties of his hand-maids Feat, 
Humbly devoted to ſo great a Gueft. 
The motion pleas'd, and fairly well ſucceeded : 
( To willing minds, no twice entreaty needed ) 
They came ; but in Queen Z{zb:rs troubled face, 
( Robb'd of the ſweetneſs of her wonted grace ) 
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he King read diſcontent ; her face divin'd 
e greatneſs of ſome further ſuit behind. 
Say, ſay, ( thou bounteous harveft of my joys ) 
ud then the King ) what dumpiſh grief annoys 
hy troubled Soul ? Speak Lady, what's the thing 
by beart deſores ? By th bonour of a Kzng, 

ly Kingdoms half, requeſted, Il! divide, 

' fair Queen Eſther, to my faiveft Bride, 

Lo then the tenour of my dear request, | 
Replied the Queen ) Unto a ſecond Feat, 

by humble Suztor doth preſume to bid 

h King, and Haman, as before the did : 

bw therefore if it pleaſe my gracions Lord 

p daign his Royal preſence, and afford 

h peerleſs treaſure of his Princely Grace, 

dry the ſorrows of his Handmaids face, 

bento my Kzngty, and thrice welcom Gueſt, 
ſervant ſhall unboſom ber reque Ft. 


Meditate 1. 


JE that 1nvites his Maker to a Feaſt, 
ning well the greatneſs of his Gueſt ) 
purge his dining Chamber from infections, 
d ſweep the Cobwebs of his lewd affe@ions, 
dd then provide ſuch Cates as moſt delight 
b Palate, and beſt pleaſe his Appetite 
d ſuch are holy works, and pious deeds, 
le are the dainties whereon Heaven feeds : 
th plays the Cook, ſeaſons, dire&s, and guids ; 
man finds meat, ſo God the Cook provides : 
drink are tears, ſprung from a midnight-cry, 
ven fips out Nectar from a Sinners eye; 
dining Chamber is the ſoul oppreit 
L keeps his Revels in a ſinners hreſt : BE. 
R 2 The 
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The muſick rhat attends the Feaſt, are groans, 
Dcep ſounding fighs, and loud lamenting moans : 

Heav'n hears no ſweeter muſick, than complaints; 

The Faſts of Sinners, are the Feaſts of Saints, 

To which Heav'n dains to ſtoop, -and Heav*ns high k 

Deſcends, whilſt all the Quire of Angels fing, 

And with ſuch ſenſe-bereaving Sonnets fill 

The hearts of wretched men, that my rude quill . 

( Dazell'd with roo much light ) it ſelf addreiling 

To blaze them forth, obſcures them 1n th* expreſſing; 

Thrice happy man, and thrice thrice happy Feaſt, 

Grac'd with the preſence of ſo greata gueſt ! 

To him are freely g1iv'n the privy keys 

Of Heav'n and Earth, to open when he pleaſe, 

And lock when e'r he liſt ; In him it hes 

To ope the ſhoring floodgates of the ſkes, . 

Or ſhut them at his pleaſure; 1n his hand 

The Hoſt of Heaven 1s put; if he command, 

The Sun ( not daring to withſtand ) obeys, 

Out-rurs his equal hours, flies back, or ftays; 

To tim there's nought uneaſfie to atchieve 3 

He'll rouze the Graves, and make the dead alive. 
Lord, I'm unfit t” invite thee to my home, 

My Cates are all too courſe; roo mean my Room : 
Yet comeand welcome : by thy power Divine, 
Thy grace may turn my Water into Wine, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Good Mordeca!r's unreverence 

Great Haman's haughty pride offends: 
FH” accquaints his Wit? with the offente ; 
T he Counſel of his Wife and Friends, 


Z3 


z 


| The Hiſtory of Queen ESTHER. 1323 


Set. 12. 


Tat day went Hamman forth ; for his ſwoln breſt 
* Was fill'd with joys, and heart was full poſt eſt 
If all the height Ambition could require, 
ſo fatisfie her prodigal Deſire, 
But when he paſſed through the Palace Gate, 
fis eye-ſore ) aged Mordoches ate, 
ith head unbarr'd, and ſtubborn knee unbenr, 
napt to fawn, with flaviſh blandi/hment : - 
hich when great Hamman ſaw, his boyling breſt 
So great diſdain unable to digeſt ) 
an o'r ; his blood grew hot, and new defires 
icenſt and kindled his avenging fires ; 6 
urchary'd with grief, and ſick with male-content 
hrough his diſtemper'd paſſion, home he went 
here ( toaſſwage the ſwelling of his forrow 
With words the pooreſt helps diſtreſs can borrow ) . 
Js Wifeand Friends he ſummon'd to partake 
Is cauſe of diſcontent, and thus beſpake : 
See, ſee, bow Fortune with a liberal hand, 
Lith with the be and ſweetest of the Land, 
wid my deſires, and hath timely blows 
ly budded hopes, whoſe ripeneſs bath out-grown 
be limits and the height of expectation, 
arce to be bad but in a;contemplation : 
Ste, ſee, how F ortune/ ( to znlarge his breati, 
[1d make m2 {iving in deſpight of Death ) 
ath multiplyid my loyns, that after-Fame, 
{ay in my ftoth preſerve my blood, my name. 
To mabe my\honour with my fort uncs even, 
hold, my gradious Lord the Kzng bath giv 
1d truſted to my hand the ſword of Pow'r ; 
1 life, or death lies where T laugh br laws ; 
ho tand's more gracions in my Princes eye ? 
ow frowns the King, 7f Haman ve not by 2 
K 3 Either 


\ ; . 
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Eſther the Queen hath made the Kzng ber guest, 
And wiſely weighing how to grace the Feast 
with moFft advantage ( bath in policie ) 
Invited me: And no man elſe but I 
Only ( a fit companion for a King ) 
May taſte the ſecrets of the banqueting. 
Tet what avails my wealth, my place, my might ? 
How can Irelliſh them 2 with what aelight ? 
what pleaſure is in dainties, if the taſte 
Be in it ſelf diſtemper'd 7 Better fat : 
In many ſweets, one ſowr offends the palate, 
One loathſom weed annoys the choicest Salat : 
hat ave my riches ? what my honour'd place ? 
I hat are my Children ? or my Princes Grace, 
So long as curſed Mordecal ſurvives ? 
I hoſe very breath injetis, nhoſe life deprives 
, My life of bliſs, and viſage ſtrrnly ſtrikes 
Worſe venome lo mint eyes than Baſulishs. 
When Haman then had launc'd his ripn'd grief, 
In bloody terms they thus applr'd relief ; 
Ereft a Gibbet, fifty Cubits high, | 
Thin urge the King ( what will the King deny 
17hen Haman ſues? ) that ſlzviſh Mordecal 
Be hang'd thereon, his blood will ſoon allay 
T he heat of thine; his curſed death ſhall fame 
7 he highneſs of thy power, and his ſhame, © 
So when thy ſuit {hall find a fair event, 
Go »anquet with the King, and live content. 
The Counſel pleas'd : the Gibbet fairly ſtands, 
Soon done, as faid: Revenge finds nimble hands. 


Meditate. 12, 

hi 
come Ev'ls I muſt approve ; all Goods, I dare not; {Whe 
—SOMC are, and teem not good; ſome ſeem, and are "Me n 
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In chooſing goods my heart will make the choice, 
My flatt'ring eye ſhall have no caſting voice : 
No outward ſenſe may chuſe an inward bliſs, 
For ſeeming happineſs leaſt happy 1s: 
he Eye ( the chiefeſt Cinque-port of the heart ) _ 
Keeps open doors, and plays the traytors partz / 
Lets painted pleaſures 1n, to bribe tli Aﬀetions, 
hich masks fonl faces under falſe compiex1ons : * 
It hath no power to judge, nor can it ſee 
hings as they are, but as they ſeem to be. 
| There's but one happineſs, one perfet bliſs 3 
But how obtain'd, or where, or what It 15, 
ſhe world of nature ne'r could apprehend, 
rounding their labors on no other end 
han bare opinion, diverſly afteting 
Some one thing, ſome another, ſtill projecting 
Prodigicus fancies, till their learned Schools 
ent ſo much knowledge as to make them fools : 
Dne builds h1s bliſs upon the blaze of glory : 
an perfect happineſs be tranſitory ? 
In ſtrength, another ſums felicity : 
What horſe is not more happy far than he ? 
Some pile their happineſs on heaps of wealth : 
hich (fick) they'd loath,if Gold could purchaſe health: 
Dome, 1n the uſe of beauty place their end: 
dome, in th* enjoyment of a Courtly friend : 
Like waſted Lamps, ſuch happineſies ſmother 3 
\ge puffeth out the one; and want, the other. 
he happineſs, whoſe worth deſerves the name 
df chief, with ſuch a fire doth inflame 
{Whe breſt of mortals, that Heaven thinks it fir 
Thatmen ſhould rather think, than taſte of it ; 
ll earthly joys ſome other aim intend, 
us, for 1t ſelf's defir*d, no other end : 
Thoſe ( if enjoy'd ) are croſt with difcontent, 
| Not 1n the purſuit, 10 the event : | 
F R 4 
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This ( truly good ) admits no contrariety, 


Without defe&, or yet a loath'd faticty. T 
The leaſt is more than my deſert can claun, T| 
( Thankful for both) at this alone I a1m. W 


— BY 


THE ARGUMENT... 

The King asþs Haman, what rejpefs | Di 

Befit the man that be affedts ; F 77 

And with that honour doth appay F 

The good deſerts of Mordecai. $] 


Se. 13, | b 


Now when as Morpheus ( Sergeant of the night 
Had laid his Mace upon the dawning light, 

And with his luſtlefs 11mbs had cloſely ſpred 

The ſable Curtains of his drouzy bed, 

The King ſlept not, bur ( indiſpos'd to reſt ) 

Diſguiſed thoughts within his troubled breſt 

Rept midnight Revels, | 

Wherefore ( to recollet his random thought ) 

He gave command the Chronicles be broughr 

And read before him ; where, with good attention, 

Ke mark'd how Mordecaz ( with fair prevention ) 

Of a foul treaſon *gainſt his blood intended, 

His life, and State had loyally defended : 

Whereat the King ( impatient to repay 

Such faithful ſervice with the leaſt delay ) 

Gently demands what thankful recompence, 

What worſhip, or deſerved reverence, 

Equivalent to ſuch great ſervice, hath 

Juſtly repaid this loyal Liege-man's faith ? 

They anſwer'd, None : Now Haman ( fully bent 

Togrve theveſicl of his poyſon, vent | 
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Stood ready charg'd with full Revenge, prepar” 
To beg his life, whom highly to reward 
The King intends : Say ( Haman ) qzoth th? King 
What worſhip, or what bonourable thing 
prftfits the pirſorn, whom the King (hall place 
| within the bounty of his hight Grace ? 
So Hamas thus bethought, 7 ho more thai T 
Deſerves the $1un-ſhine of my Princes eye ? 
| hom ſezbs the King to honour more than me ? 
| Fron Haman's mouth ſhall Haman bonour'd be ; 
Speab freely then, and let thy tongue proclaim 
An honour ſuiting to thy worth, thy name : 
So Hamman thus : This honour, this reſpect 
Be done to him the King (hail moFt affett, 
| 11 Robes Timper# al be his body dre, 
And bravely mounted on that very Beaft 
The King beſtrides;, then be the Crown of State 
Plard on his lofty brows : Lit Princes wait 
| Upon bis Stirrop, and in triumph lead 
This Ip of 970.10 33 Aſiueras trad ; 
| 4nd'to expreſs the glory of his nam, 
| Lik? H ralds, (it the Pren "5 ths prociazm . 
This pterieſs Honour, and big e Princely Ritis 
Be done to him tu whom the King deilights. : 
Said then the King, O ſudden change of Fate / 
| Within the Portal of onr Palace Gate 
There fits a Zero, whoſe name is Mordecai, 
Be he the ma! 5, lit noperyirſe dvlay: 
Protract , but what thy | avtly tongue hath ſaie, 
Do thou to him. So Haman ſore difmaid 
fs tougue ( 11'd to his Roof ) made no reply, 
But ( neither daring anſwer, nor deny ) 
Perforce obey*d, and ſo his Page became, 


Whoſe life he {ought to have bereav'd with Fame : 


The Rites folemniz'd, Mordecai return'd | 
Unto the Gate ; Hainan went home, and mourn'd, 


( His 


_ (His viſage muffled in a mournful vale ) 
And told his wife this melancholy tale ; 
Whereat amaz'd, and ſtartled at the news, 
Deſpairing, thus the pake : If from the Jews 
This Mordeca! derive this happy line, 
His be the palm of vifory not thine : 
T he highef Heavens have ſtill conſþ1r'd to beſs s 
That faithful ſeed, and with a fair ſucceſs 
Have crowd their jut deſigns : If Mordeca! 
Deſcend from thence, thy hopes ſhall ſoon deca 
And m:!t, like wax before the mid-day Sun. 
So ſaid, her broken ſpeech not fully done, 
Haman was hatted to Queen Eſthzrs Feaſt, 
To mirth and joy, an indiſpoſed Guclſt, 
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There's 5 nothing under Heaven more glorifies 
The name of King, or 1n a Subjects eyes 

Wins more obſervance, or true loy alty, 

Than ſacred Juſtice ſharcd equally : 

No greater glory can belong to Might, 


- Than to defend rhe feeble in their right, 


To help the helpleſs, and their wrongs redreſs, 
To curb the haughty-hearred, and ſuppreſs 
The proud ; requiting ev'ry ſpecial deed 
With puniſhment, or honorable meed : 
Herein Kings aptly may deſerve the'name 

Ot gods, enthrined inan ear thly frame; 

Nor can they any way approach more nigh 
The full perfe&ion of a Deity; 

Than by true Juſtice, 1mitating Heaven 

In nothing more, than 1n the poyzing even 
Their rightecus ballance : Juſtice 1s not blind, 
As Poets fein ; but, with a tight refin'd, 
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W a5 do their errors, that deny her ſight 
The ſoul of Jultice reſterh 1n her cyc, 
Her connemplation's chiefly to deicry 


True worth from painted ſhows ; and loyalty, 
From falſe, and deep diſſembled treachery, 


A noble Stateſman, trom a Paraſite ; 


And good, from what is meerly good in ſight ; 


Such hidden things her piercing eye can (ce: 
[If Juſtice then be blind, how blind are we |. 

| Right fondly have the Poets pleas'd to fay, 
From earth the fair 4ſfir24's fled away, 
And in the ſhining Baudrike takes her ſcat, 
To make the number of the Signs compleat : 
For why? 4ſtrea doth repoſe and reſt | 
Within the Zodiack of my Sov'reigns breſt, 
And from the Cradle of h1s Infancy 

Hath train'd his Royal heart with induſtry, 

In depth of righteous lore, and ſacred thews 
Of juſtice School, that this my Haggard Muſe 
Cannot contain the ſreencſs of her ſpright, 

| But make a Mounty at fo fair a flight, 


Perchance ( though like a baſtard Eagle ) daz'd 
| With too great.light, ſhe wink, and fall amaz'd, 
Heav'n make my-heart more thankfvl in confcfling 


So high a bliſs, than skilful in expretfing, 


EE 
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Her Lyncean eyes are-clear'd and ſhine as bright 


,—_— _ 
———— i 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Queen brings Haman's archfatin? 5 
The Kz”g's diſpleaſed, and grows in paſſion < 


Proud Haman's treachery deſtry'd ; 
The ſhameful end of ſhameleſs pride, 


= T ec i 
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Sets 
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Set. 14. 


Orthwith to ſatisfie the Queens requeſt, 

The King and Hamann came unto her Feaſt, 
Wherecart the King, ( what then can hap amiſs ? ) 
Became her ſuiror, that was humbly his, 

And fairly thus intreating, this Leſpake : 
een Eſther would ? and for her ſabe 
hat 1st the King would not ? prefer thy ſuit 
Fair Queens thoſe that deſpair, let them be mute. 
Clear up thoſ? clouded beams ( my faire Bride ) 
My Kingdoms half ( requiſted ) PU divide. 
Whereat the Queen, half hoping, half afraid, 
Diſclos'd her trembling lips, and thus ſhe ſaid : 
If in the bounty of thy Princely Grace, 
Thy fad petitioner may find a place 
To ſhrowd her mo#t unutterable grief, 
phich if not there, may hope for no relief; 
Tf in the treaſure of thy gracions eyes, 
( There mercy aud relenting pity lies ) 
Thy hand-mazd hath found favour ; let my Lord 
Grant me mylife ( my life ſo much abhord, 
To do him ſervice ) and my peoples life, 
mich now {ze op*n to atyrant”s bnife 2 
Gur lives are fold, is 1, tis guiltleſs I, 
Thy loyal Spofe, thy Queen, and hers muS$t dit : 
The fbotleſs blood of ms, thy faithful Bride, 
Mut ſwage the (willing of a tyrant”s pride : 
Had we been fold for drudees, to attend 
The bufte Spindle 5, or fur fla 
Our weary howrs, to ntftrue our bread, 
Go as the gain (iood but my Lord in ſtead, 
F 12d been ſltat, and ner (þ 
But netther he that ſecbs it, nor my death 
Can to bimilf the (raft advantage bring, 
7onge ) nor to my Lord the King. 


to ſpend 


iy breath - 
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Like to a Lion rouzed from his reſt, 


who is the man that dares attempt this thang ? 
where is the Traytor 2 What ? AmTa King ? 
| May not. our Subjetts ſerve, but muFt our Queen 
Be made the ſubject of a villains ſpleen ? 
Is not Queen Eſther boſons in our beart ? 
| what traytor then dares be fo bold, to part 
Our btart and us ? who dares attempt this thing ? 
can Eſther then be ſlain, and not the King ? 
Reply'd the Queen, The man that hath done thes, 
That curſed Hamian, wicked Haman 75. 
Like as a Felon ſhakes before the Bench. 
Whoſe troubled ſilence proves the Evidence, 
| $0 Haman trembled when Queen 7ſther ſpake, 
Nor anſwer, nor excuſe his guilt could make. 
The King, no longer able to diſgeſt 
So foul a treachery, forſook the Feaſt, 
Walk'd in the Garden, where conſuming rage 
| Boyin his heart, with fire ( unapt to ſwage ) 
$0 Haman pleading guilty to the fault, 
| Beſonght his life of her, whoſe life he ſought, 
When as the King had walk'd a little ſpace, 
f (So rage and choler often ſhift their place ) 
| Inhe return'd, where Haman fallen flat 
| Was on the bed whereon Queen Fſther fat : 
Whereat the King new cauſe of rage debates, 
( Apt to ſuppoſe.the worſt, of whom he hates ) 
| New paſſion adds new fuel to his fire, 
And fains a cauſe to make it blaze the higher, 
It not enough for him to ſeth her death, 
t (Said he ) but with a Litchers tainted breath, 
Wil be inforce my Queen before my face, 
Ana mabe his Brothel in our Royal Place ? 
So ſaid, they veiled Hzmar's face, as he 
| Unfit were to be ſeen, or yet to ſee ; 
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Rag'd then the King, and thus his rage expreſt : 


141 
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Then ſaid an Eunuch ſadly ſtanding by, 

1n Haman's Garden, fifty Cubits high, 

There ſtands a Gibbet, built but yeſterday, 

Maa for thy loyal ſervant Mordecai, 

, Whoſe faithful lips thy life from danger freed, 

And merit leads him to a fairer meed. 
Said then the King, 1t ſeemeth juft and good, 

To ſhed his blogd, that thirſted after blood ; 

who plants the tree, deſerves the fruit 5 "tis fit 

T hat he that bought the purchaſe hanſel.it : © - 

Hang Haman they? ;, It 7s his proper good ; 

So let the Horſeleach burft hinſelf with blood ; 

They ſtraight obey'd: Lo here the end of Pride: 
Now reſts the King appeas'd and fatisfd, 


Meditate 14s - 


CHear up, and carol forth your filver ditty, 
Heavens winged Quiriſters, and fill your City 
( Thenew Feryſalem ) with jolly mirth : 
The Church hath peace in Heaven,hath peace on Earth: 
Spread forth your golden pinions, and cleave 
The flitting ſkies ; diſmount, and quite bereave 
Our ſtupid ſenſes with your heavenly mirth, | 
For lo, there*s peace 1n Heav'n, there's peace on Earth: 
Let Halle{1jah fill your warbling tongues, 
And let the Air compos'd of Saintly ſongs, 
Breath ſuch celeſtial Sonnets in our ears ; 
That whoſoe'r this heavenly mufick hears, 
, May ſtand amaz'd, and ( raviſhr at the mirth ) 
_ Chant forth, there's peace in Heav*n, there's peace on 
Let Mountains clap their joyful, joyful hands, { Earth: 
And let the leſſer hills trace o'r the Lands 
In equal meaſure ; and reſounding woods 


Bow down your heads, and kiſs your neigh'ring floods: 
Let 
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.r peace and love exalt your key of mirth ;_ : 
or now there's peace 1n Heav'n, there's peace on earth : 

' You holy temples of the higheſt King, 

ſriumph with joy 3 Your ſacred Anthems fing ; 

hant forth your Hymn's, and heay*nly rounde}ays, 

\nd touch your Organs on their louder keys: 

or Haman's dead, that danted all your mirth, | 
\ndnow there's peace in Keav*n,there's peace on Earth : 
Proud Haman's dead, whoſe life diſturb'd thy reſt, 
whoſought to cut and ſear thy Lilly breſt ; 

The rav\nous Fox, that did annoyance bring 

nto the Vineyard, is taken 1n a Spring. , 
ceem'd not thy Spouſe unkind, to hear thee weep 
And not redreſs thee ? Seen'd he not a ſleep ? 

| mo ) no, he heard thy bitter prayer, 

But let thee weep, for weeping makes thee fair, 

The morning Sun refle&s, and ſhines moſt bright ;; 
When Pilgrims grope in darkneſs all the night ; 

The Church muſt conquer, er ſhe gers the prize, 

ut there's no conqueſt, where's no enemies : 

The day 1s thine ; in triumph make thy murth, 

or now there's peace in Heav*n, there's peace on Earth : 
What man's ſo dull, or in his brains undone, 

ofay ( becauſe he ſees not) there's no Sun ? 

Weak 15 the faith, upon a ſudden grief, 

What ſays ( becauſe not now ) there's no relief : 

od's bound to help, but loves. to ſee men ſue; 

hough dateleſs, yet the bond*s not preſent due. 

Like to the ſorrows of our Child-bed wives, 

$the ſad pilgrimage of humane lives : 

But when, by throes, God ſendsa joyful birth. 

Then find we peace in Heay'n, and peace on Earth. 


2 
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ans : 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Upon the Queen and Mordecal 
Dead Haman's wealth: and dignity 
. The King beſtows: to their diſcretion 
Refers the Fews decreed oppreſſion. 


ls 
/ 
_ 


Seft. I5. 


" Hat very day the King did freely add 
More bounty to his gift : what Haman had 
Borrow'd of ſmiling Fortune, he repaid 
To Efth:rs hand, and to her uſe convaid : 
And Mordecai found favour with the King ; 
Upon his hand he pur his Royal Ring, 
Whoſe Princely pow'r proud Hamarn did abuſe, 
In late betraying of the guiltleſs 7ews ; 
For now had F/ther to the King deſcrr'd 
Her Jewiſh Kin, how near ſhe was all'd 
To Mordoch?z«, whom ( her father dead ) 
His love did foſter in her fathers ſtead. 
Once more the Q##en prefers an earneſt ſuit, 
Her humble body lowly proſtitute 
Before his Royal feet, her cheeks o'rflown 
With marſh tears, and thus her painful moan, 
Commixt with bitcer ſingults, ſhe expreſt : 
If in the Cabin of thy Princely breFt 
Thy loyal ſervant ( undeſerv'd ) hath found! 
\ A place wherein her wiſhes might be crown'd 
with fair ſucceſs ; If in thy graczous ſight 
_ Tpleaſing, or my cauſe ſeem juſt and right, 
Be ſpeedy letters written tg reverſe, | 
Thoſe vloody Writs which Haman did diſp:1ſe 


— 


rhroughout thy Provinces, whoſe ſad content 
us the ſubverſzon of my innocent 
jul faithful people 3 Help ( my graczous Lord ) 
rhe time's prefixt, wherem th* zmpartial Sword 
Muff mabe this Maſſacre, the day's at hand, 
eſs thy ſpeedy grace ſend countermand 
Hi can 1 brook within my tender bref, 
Ho break the bonds of Natures high beheft , 
{nd ſee my people ( for whoſe ſake I vreath ) 
Like talked Oxen, brought and ſold for death 2 
How can T ſee ſuch miſchief ? how can I 
Syroive, to ſee my Kin, and people die ? 
Said then the King, Lo curſed Haman hath 
the extcution of our hightſt wrath, 
Ihe equal hire of his malicions pride : 
Wis wealth to thee Tgave, (my fairest Bride } 
His onour ( better plac'd ) Thave beſtow'd 
01 bim, to whom my borrow'd life hath ow'd 
Ber five years breath, the truſty Mordecai, 
Dur loyal kinſman $ Let his hand pourtray 
Dur or”, as bet libeth him and thee 
t him ſet down, and be 7t our Decree, 
t him confirm it with our Royal Ring, 
Und we ſhall ſign it with the name of King 2 
For none may alter, or reverſe the ſame. 
hat's ſeal"d and written in our Princely name. 
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Meditate 15, 


0 breath's a neceſſary gift of nature, 
Whereby we may diſcern a living creature 
rom plants, or ſtones : *tis but a meer degree 
From vegetation 3 and this, hath ſhe 
ake equally ſhar'd out to brutiſh beaſts : 
With man, who leſs obſerves her due beheſts 
| L | 


( Some- 
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( Sometimes ) then they ; and oft, by accident, 
Do leſs improve the gift in the event: 

But man, whoſe Organs are more fairly dreft, 
To entertain a far more noble Gueit, 

Hath through the excellence of his Creation, 
A Soul Divine; Divine by inſpiration 3 _ 
Divine through likeneſs to that power Divine, 
Thar made and plac'd her in her fleſhly ſhrine; 
From hence we challenge lites prerogative; 
Beaſts only breath ; *tis man alone doth live ; 


| One end of man's creation was Society, 


Mutual Communion and friendly Piety: 

The man that lives unto himſelf alone, 
Subfiſts, and breaths, but lives not 3 Never one 
Deſtry'd the moity of himſelf, for he 

That's born, may challenge but one part of three ; 
Triparted thus ; his Country claims the beſt ; 
The next his Parents ; and himſelf the leaſt. 
He husbands beſt his life, that freely gives 

Ir for the publike good ; he rightly lives , 
That nobly dies-: *tis greateſt maſtery, 

Not to be fond to live nor fear to die 

On juſt occaſion; He that ( in caſe) deſpiſes 
Life, carns it beſt ;. but he that over-prizes 
His deareſt blood, when honour bids him die, 
Steals but a life, and lives by Robbery. 

O ſweet Redeemer of the World, whoſe death 
Deſerv'd a World of lives ! Had thy dear breath 
Been dear to thee ; Oh hadſt thou but deni'd 
Thy precious blood, the World for e'r had di'd : 

O ſpoil my life, when I defire toſave it, 

By keeping tt from thee, that freely gave 1t. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Letters are ſent by Mordecai, 

That all the Jews, upon the day 
Appointed for their death, withſtand 
The fury of their ſo-men's hand. 


Set, 16. 


TOrthwith the Scribes were ſummon'd to appear ; 
"Toev'ry Province, and to ev'ry Shire, 

tters they wrote ( as Mordecaz directed) _. 

oall the Zews ( the 7ews ſo much dejefted) 

To all Lievtenants, Captains of the Band, 

Toall the States, and Princes of the Land, 
pccording to the phraſe, and divers faſhion 

f Diale&, and ſpeech of ev'ry Nation ; 

All which was ſtyled in the name o'th* King, 

Son'd with his hand, ſeal'd with his _ Ring: 

0 here the tenor of the King's Commiſſion ; 

| Whereas of late ( at Haman's urg'd petition ) 

Ptcrees were ſent, and fpred throughout the Land, 

I oil the Fews, and with zmpartial hand 

Upon a day prefixt ) to kill and flay ; 

Pe tkewiſe grant, upon that very day, 

vIpower to the Jews, to make defence, 

11a quit their lives, and for a recompance, 

[0 take the ſpoils of thoſe they ſhall ſuppreſs, 

wing libe mercy to the mercileſs. 

dy Poſts, as ſwift as time, was this Decree 
dmmanded forth ; as faſt as day they flee, 
purr'd on, and haſtn'd with the King's command, 
Which ſtraight was _— publiſhr through the Land, 
| - As 
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As warning to the 7-ws, to make proviſion 


To entertain ſo great an oppoſition, M 

So Mordecai ( diſburtly'ned of his grief, T 
Which now found hopeful tokens of relict ) He 
Departs the preſence of the King, addreſt [Th 
In Royal Robes, and on his lofty Creſt In 
He bore a Crown of gold, his body ſpred $ 
With Lawn, and Purple deeply coloured : A 


FIIPd were the F:ws with triumphs, and with noiſe, WW 6 
( The common Heralds to proclaim true joys. ) 
Like as a Pris'ner muffled at the tree, 

Whoſe life's remov'd from death ſcarce one degree, 
His laſt pray'r ſaid, and heart's confeſſion made, 

( His eyes poſſeſſing death's eternal ſhade ) 

At laſt unlook'd for, comes a ſlow Reprieve, 

And makes him ( even as dead ) once more to ltye; Tt 


AmaZz'd, he rends death's muffler from his eyes, Tl 
And ( over-joy'd ) knows not he lives or dies ; W 
So joy'd the Jews, whoſe lives this new Decree Te 
Had quit from death and danger, and ſet free fl 
Their gaſping ſouls, and (ike a blazing light ) at 
D1ſperſt the darkneſs of the approaching night ; Hl 
So joy'd the Jews : and with their ſolemn feaſts HI 
They chas'd dull ſorrow from their penſive breaſts: Ar 
Mean while the people ( ſtartled at the news ) Tt 
Some priev'd, ſome envrd, ſome ( for fear ) turn'd ji , 

AMeditat. 16. | 4 | 
A Mong the noble Greeks it was no ſhame pn 


Toloſe a (word ; It but deſerv'd the name 
Of wars diſaſtrous fortune ; butto yield 
The righr and ſafe poſſeſſion of the ſhield, 
Was foul reproach, and manleſs cowardize, - 
Far worſe than death to him that ſcorn'd to prize 


Ali 
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is life before his Honour ; Honour's won 
Moſt in a juſt defence, Defence 1s gone, 
The ſhield once loſt ; the wounded. Theban cri'd, 
How fares my ſhield ? which ſafe, he ſmil'd and dr'd : 
True honour bides at home, and takes delight 
[ſn keeping, not in gaining of a Right; 
Scorns uſurpation, nor ſeeks ſhe blood, 
And thirſts to make her name not great, as good : 
Godgives a Right to man ; to man, defence 
Toguard it giv*n ; but when a falſe pretence 
Shall ground her title on a greater Might, 
What doth he elſe but war with Heav*n, and fight 
With Providence? God ſets the Princely Crown 
Onheads of Kings; Who then may take it down ? 
No juſter quarrel, or more noble fight, 
Than to maintain, where God hath g1v'n a Right; 
There's no deſpair of Conqueſt 1n that war, 
Where God's the Leader ; Policic's no bar 
To his defigns ; no power can withſtand 
Hs high exploits 3 within whoſe mighty hand 
 Areall the corners of the Earth ; the halls 
Hs fenfive bulwarks are, which when he wills, 
His leſſer breath can bandy up and down, 
And cruſh the World, and with a wink, can drown 
The ſpacious Univerſe in ſuds of Clay 
1; I Where Heav'n is leader, Heaven. muſt win the day : 
God reaps his honor hence ; that combar's ſafe, 
— WW Vhere he's a Combatant, and ventures half : 
Right's not Impair'd with weakneſs, but prevails 
n ſpighr of ſtrength, when ſtrength and power fails : 
frall 15 the truſt repos'd on troops of Horſe ; 
Tmth in a handful finds a greater force. 
Lord mail my heart with faith, and be my ſhield, 
And if a World confront me, I'll not yield, 


L 3 THE 
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THE ARGUMENT. He 
The bloody Miſſacre : the Jews © Al 


Prevail ;, their fatal ſword ſubdues 
A World of men, and in that fray, 
Haman's ten curſed ſons they ſlay, 
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NJOW when as time had rip'ned the Decree, 
* *( Whoſe winter fruit, unſhaken from the tree 
Full ready was to fall ) and brought that day , 
Wherein pretended miſchief was to play 

Her tragick Scene upon the Jewiſh State, 

And ſpit the venom of her bloody rage 

Upon the face of that diſperſed Nation, 

And in a minute breathe their deſolation ; 

Upon that day ( as patients 1n the fight ) 

Their ſcatter'd force the 7ews did re-unite. 

And to a head their ſtragling ſtrength reduc'd, 
And with their fatal hand ( their hand diſus'd 
To bathe in blood ) they made ſolong recoil, 
That with a purple ſtream the thirſty ſoil 
O'rtlow'd; and on the pavement ( drown'd with blood) Wrh 
Where never was before they rais'd a flood : 
There lies a headleſs body, there a lim 

Newly diſ-joynted from the trunk of him 

That there lies groaning ; here, a gaſping head 
Cropt from his ne1ghbours ſhoulders ; there, half dead {Wh 
Full heaps of bodies, whereof ſome curſe fate, p 
Others blaſpheme the name of Heav*n, and rate But 
Their undiſpoſed ſtars ; with bitter cries, 
One pities his poor widow-wife, and dics ; 


\ 
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Another bans the night his ſons were born, 
That he muſt die, and they muſt live forlorn ; 
Ree (all beſmear'd in blood congeal'd ) their lies 
A throng of carcaſſes, whoſe liveleſs eyes 
are clos'd with duſt, and death : there, lies the Sire 
Whoſe death the greedy heir d1d long defire ; 
And here the ſon, whoſe hopes were all the pleaſure 
Hs aged father had, and his lifes treaſure : 
Thus fell their foes, ſome dying, and ſome dead, 
And only they that ſcap'd the ſlaughter, fled ; 
But with ſuch ſtrange amazement were affrighted, 
(45if themſelves in their own death's delighted ) 
hateach his force againſt his friend addreſt, 
And ſheath*'d his (word within his ne1ghbours breſt ; 
orall the Rulers ( being ſore afraid 
Of Mrdocheus name ) with ſtrength and-aid 
uppli'd the Zews 3 For Mordocheus name 
rew great with honour, and his honour'd fame 
Was blaz'd through every Province of the Land, 
ind ſpread as far, as did the King's Command : 
In fayour he increaſt ; and ev*ry hour 
Didadd a greater greatneſs to his pow'r : 
hus did the Zews triumph in victory, 
ind on that day themſelves were doom'd to die, 
hey ſlew th* appointed a&ors of their death, 
And on their heads they wore that noble wreath, 
hat crowns a Vitor with a Vidors prize ; . 
9 fled their foes, ſo di'd their enemies: 
nd on that day at Syſay were imbru'd 
1 blood, five hundred men whom they ſubdu'd ; 
he curſed fruit of the accurſed tree, 
[hat impious Decad, Hamar”s progeny, 
pon that fatal day, chey overthrew, 
lt took no ſp01], nor ſubſtance, where they flew. 
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Meditate 17. 


Lately mus'd 3 and mufing ſtood amaz'd, 

My heart was bound, my fight was over-daz'd 
To viewa miracle : could Pharo fall 
Before the face of J/rae! ? could her ſmall 
And ill-appointed handful than prevail, 
When Pharo's men of War, and Charr'ots fail ? 
Theſe ſtood like Giants , thoſe like Pigmy brats ? 
Theſe ſoar'd like Eagles ; thoſe like ſwarms of gnats: 
On foot theſe marcht; thoſe rode on troops of horſe; 
Thefe never better arm'd ; they, never worſe; 


Strong backt with vengeance, and revenge were they; i 


Theſe, with deſpair, themſelves, themſelves betray: 
They cloſe purſu'd ; theſe ( fearful ) fled the field; 
How could they chooſe, but win ? or theſe but yield! 
Sure *tis not man, nor horſe, nor ſword avails, 
When 1ſrael conquers, and great Pharo fails; — 
Poor 1/e! had no man of War, but One ; 
And Pharo having all the reſt, had none; 
Heav'n fought for 1ſ"el, weakned Pharo's heart, 
Who had no Counter-god to take his part : 
What meant that cloudy Pillar, that by day - 
Did vſher 1/1 in an unknown way ? 
What meant that fi'ry Pillar, that by nighr 
Appear'd to 1/1, and gave 1r*el light? 
*T was not the ſecret power of Moſes Rod, 
That charnr'd the Seas in *rwain ; *twas Moſes God 
That fought for 1/1, and made Pharo fall; 
Well thrives the fray where God's the General : 
*T1s neither ſtrength nor undermining ſlight, 
Prevails, where Heaven's ingaged in the fight. 

Me lift not ramble into antique days, 
To man this theam, leſt while Vlyſſes ſtrays, 
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xis heart forget his home Penelope : 

Our proſp'rous Britain make ſufficient Plea 

To prove her bliſs, and Heavy*ns protecting power, 

Which had ſhe miſt, her glory in an hour | 

Had faln to Cinders, and had paſt away 

| Like ſmoke before the wind 3 Which happy Day 
Let none but baſe-bred Rebels ever fail 
To conſecrate ; and let this Age entail 

| Upon ſucceeding times Eternity, 

| Heay'ns higheſt love, in that days memory, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


| The Sons of Haman ( that were ſlain ) 
; Are all hang'd up : the Jews obtain 
L Freedom to fight the morrow after, 

' They put three hundred more to ſlaughter. 


Seft. 18. 


{ W/fen as the fame of that days bloody news 
| * Cameto the King, he ſaid, Behold, the Zews, 
| Have won the day, and in their juft defence, 
Have made their wrong, 4 w4ghtful recompence 5 
| Five hundred men in Suſan they have ln, 
And that remainder of proud Haman's ſtrain, 
| Thelr hanas have rooted out z Queen Elther, ſay, 
What further ſuit ( wherein Afiuerus may 
Expreſs the bounty of his Royal hand ) 
Reſts in thy boſom ? What is thy demand ? 
Said then the Queen : If #n thy Princely ſight, 
My boon be pleaſing, or thou take delight | 
Tb grant thy ſervants ſuit, Let that Commiſſion 
(Which gave the Jews this happy days permigion 


To ſave their lives ) to morrow ſtand in force, 

For their bebalfs that only make recourſe 

To God, and thee ;, and let that curſed brood 

( The ſons of Haman, that in guilty blood 

Lze all ingorg'd, unfit to taint a grave ) 

Be hang'd on Gibbets, and ( like Co-herrs ) have 
Like equal ſhares of that deſerved ſhame , 

Therr wretched father purchas'd in his nant. 

The King was pleas'd, and the Decree was giv'n 
From Suſan, where betwixt the Earth and Heaven, 
Ho undeſerving to be own'd by either ) 

heſe curſed ten ( like twins ) were born together, 
When Titan ( ready for his journal chaſe ) 

Had rouz'd his dewy locks, and Rofie face 
Inricht with morning beauty, up aroſe 

The Jews in Suſan, and their bloody blows 

So roughly dealt, thar in that diſmal day 

A leaſe of hundreds fell, but on the prey 

No hand was laid: So, ſweet and jolly reſt 
The Jews enjoy'd, and with a ſolemn Feaſt 

( Like joyful Vidors, diſpoſieſt of ſorrow ) 
They conſecrated the enſuing morrow ; 
And in the Provinces throughout the Land, 
Before their mighty and victorious hand, 
Fell more than ſeventy thouſand, but the prey 
They ferzed not; and in memory of that day 
They ſolemnized their victorjous Gueſts, 
With gifrs and triumphs, and with holy Feaſts. 


gr——_— 


Meditate 18. 


"PF HE Dottrine of the School of Grace diſſents 
From Natures ( more uncertain ) Rudiments, 

And are as munch contrary, and oppoſite 

As Yea, and Nay ;- as black and pureſt white : 
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For nature teaches firſt to underſtand, 


And then believe ; but Grace doth firſt command 


Man to believe, and then to comprehend ; 

Faith is of things unknown, and muſt intend, 

and ſoar above conceit ; what we conceive, 

We ſtand poſſeſt of, and already have : 

But faith beholds ſuch things, as yet we have nor, 
Which eye ſees not, ear hears not, heart concei2es not. 
Fereon, as on our ground-work, our ſalvation 
Eres her pillars; from this firm foundation, 
Qurſouls mount up the New Jernſalem, 

Totake poſſeſſion of her Diadem ; 

God loves no ſophiſtry ; Who argues leaſt 
InGraces School, concludes, and argues beſt ; 
Awomans Logick paſſes there ; for *tis 

Good proof toſay, *Tzs ſo, becauſe zt z ; 

Had 4braham advis'd with fleſh and blood, 


Bad had his faith been, though his reaſon's good ; 


If God bid do, for man to urge a Why, 

k, but 1n better language, a deny: 

The fleſhy ballances of our conceits 

Have neither equal poyſure, nor juſt weights, 

To weigh, without 1mpeachment, God's deſign; 
There's no proportion betwixt things Divine, 
And Moral ; Lively faith may-nor depend 

Either upon th* occaſion or the end. 

The glor10us Suns refle&ted beams ſuffice, 

Tolend a luſtre to the feebleſt eyes, 

But if the eye, too covetous of the light, 

Boldly out-face the Sun ( whoſ@beams ſo bright, 
And undiſpers'd, are too-too much refin'd 

For view ) 15 1t not juſtly ſtrucken blind ? 

I dare not taſk ſtour Sampſon, for his death ; 

Nor wandring 7onah, that bequeath'd his breath 
To ragingSeas, when God commanded. fo ; 


Nor thee ( great Queen )) whoſe lips did overflow 
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With ſtreams of blood ; nor thee ( O cruel kind ) 
To quench the fire of a woman's mind, 

With flowing rivers of thy ſubjects blood ; 

From bad beginnings God creates a good, 

And happy end; What I cannot conceive, 

Lord, let my ſoul admire, and beheve. 


Co 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


. The Feat of Purim conſecrated : 
Th* occaſpon why *twas celebrated : 
Letters were writ by Mordeca, 
To beep the menry of that day. 
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Set. 19, 


GC O Mordocheus throughout all the Land 

- Diſpers'd his Letters, with a ſtri command 
To cclebrate theſe two days memory 
With feaſts, and gifts, and yearly jollity, 
Thar after-ages may record that day, 
And keep it from the ruſt of time, that they 
Which ſhall ſucceed, may ground their holy mirth 
Upon rhe joys, thoſe happy days brought forth, 


Into the brightneſs of a gladſom morrow : 
Whereto the Jews ( to whom theſe Letters came ) 
Gave due obſervance, and did ſoon proclaim 
Their ſacred Feſtivals, in memory 

Of that days joy, and joyful yidory : 

Ard fince the Lots ( that Haman did abuſe, 

To know the difinal day which to the Jews 

Might fall moſt fatal, and to his intent 

Leaſt unpropitious ) were in th* event 


Which chang'd their ſadneſs, and black nights of ſorrow 


| ww | 
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Croſt with a higher Fate, than blinded Chance, 
To work his ruine, their deliverance: 
They therefore in remembrance of the Lot 
(Whoſe hop'd for ſad event ſucceeded not ) 
The ſolemn Feaſts of Pyrix; did inveſt, 
And by the name of Pr call their Feaſt ; 
Which to obſerve with ſacred Complement, 
And ceremonial rites, their ſouls indent, — <P 
And firmly inrol the happy memory ' 
Ith' hearts of their ſucceeding Progeny, 
# That time ( the enemy of mortal things ) 
| May not with hov'ring of his nimble wings, 

Bat down the dear memorial of that tune, 

But keep 1t flowring 1n perpetual prime. 

Now leſt this ſhining day 1n times progreſs 

| Perchance be clouded with forgetfulneſs, 

Oreſt the gaulded Perfians ſhould debate 
| The bloody ſlaughter, and re-ulcerate 
| Inafter-days, their former miſery, 

And blur the glory of this days memory, 
| The Queen and Mordecaz ſent Letters out 

Intothe Land diſperſed round about 
 Tore-confirm, and fully ratifie 
| This Feaſt of Purixz to Eternity 3 
| That 1t to after-ages may appear, 
When ſinners bend their hearts, Heaven bows his car. 


Meditat. 19. 


ND are the Law's of God defeGive then ? 

Or was the Paper ſcant, or dull the Pen 
That wrote thoſe ſacred lines ? Could imperfe&ion 
Lurk cloſely there, where Heav*n hath giv'n dire&ion ? 
How comes it then, new feaſts are celebrated, 
Unmention'd jn the Laſt, and uncreated, 


By 
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By him that made the Law compleat and juſt ; 
Not to be chang'd as brain-fick mortals luſt ? 


Is not Heavens deepeſt curſe, with death to boot, 


Denounc'd to him that takes from; or adds to't ? 


True *tis, the Law of God's tne rule and ſquire 


Whereby to limit man's uncurb'd defire, 
And with a gentle hand doth juſtly paize 
The ballances of his unbevell'd ways. 


True, *tis accurs'd, and thrice accurs'd be he, 


That ſhall detraQc, or change ſuch Laws as be 
Diredive for his worſhip, or concern 
His holy Service, theſe we ſtrictly learn, 
Within our conſtant breſt to keep inihrin'd; 
Theſe 1n all ſeaſons, and for all times bind : 
But Laws ( although Divine ) that do reſpect 
The publick reſt, and properly direct, 
As Statutes politick, do make relation 
To times, and perſons, places, and occafion. 
The Brazen Serperlt, which by God's command 
Was builded up, was by the Prophet's hand 
Beat down again, as imp1ous and impure, 
When 1t became an Idol, not a Cure. 
A moral Law needs no more warranty, 
Than Lawful givers, and conveniency, 
( Not croiling the Divine : ) It lies tn King's 
To at, and to inh1jbit all ſuch things 
As in his Princely wiſdom ſhall ſeem beſt, 
And moſt vantageous to the publick ref, 
And what before was an indifferent thing, 
His Law makes good or bad : A lawful King 
Is God's Lievtenant; 1n his ſacred ear 
God whiſpers oft, and keeps his preſence there. 
To break a lawful Princes juſt Command, 
Is brokage of a fin, at ſecond hand. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Aſſuerus 4#s pon Record, 
The juſt man's vertue and rewards 


Ser. 20s 


A ND Aſſuerws ſtretch'd his heavy hand 
Laying a Tribute both on Sea and Land; 
Whatelſe he did, what Trophees of his fame 
Heleft for time to glorifie his Name, 

With what renown and grace he did appay 

The faithful heart of loyal Mordecaz ; 
| Are they not kept in endleſs memory, 

Recorded 1n the Perſian Hiſlory ? 

For Mordecas poſleſt the ſecond ſeat 

lnall the Kingdom, and his name 1s great 3 

0f God and man his vertnes were approv'd, 

Of God and man much honour'd and belov'd ;. 
Seeking his peoples good, and ſweet proſperity, 
And ſpeaking joyful peace to his poſterity. 


a 


Meditat, 20. 


Tus thrives the man, thus proſper his endeavonrs, 
That builds on faith, and 1n that faith perſeyers : 
'Itisno loſs to loſe ; no gain, to get, | 

I he that loſes all, ſhall win the Ser : 

God helps the weakeſt, takes the loſers chair , 
And ſetting on the 'King doth ſoon repair 

Bis loſs with vengeance 3 He's not alway beſt, 
That takes the higheſt place, nor he the leaſt 


That 
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That fits beneath : for outward fortunes can 
Expreſs how great, but not how good's the man ; 
Whom God will raiſe, he humbles firſt a while ; 
And where he raiſes, oft he means to ſpoil. 

It matters not ( Lord ) what my fortunes be, 
- May they bur lead or whip me home to thee. 


Here the Canonical Hiſtory of Dueen 
ESTHER ends. 
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| Horat. Car. lib. ode 17. 
Dizs, pietas mmea.z 
Et Muſa, cordi eSft———— 
b | — 
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Propoſit tion of the Work. 


W 9:47 thou diſcover in a curious Map, 
|” That Iſland, which fond worldlings &all miſ- - 
Surrounded co a Sea of briny tears, ( hap, 
The rocky dangers, and the boggy Fears, 

he torms of trouble, the affiifted Nation, 

be heavy ſoyl, the lowly ſituation ? | 

0n wretched Job then ſpend thy weeping eye, 
And ſee the i 


Vouldſt thou behold a tragick, Scene of ſorrow, 
hoſe wofkl Plot the Author did not borrow 

rom ſad invention ?, The ſable Stage, 

Ihe lively Aftors with their equipage ? 

he Muſick made of Sighs, the Songs of Cries, 
[he ſadſpetators with their watry Eyes ? 

Behold all this, comprized here in one ©, 

| Expect the Plaidit, when the Play ts done: 


ir wouldſt thou ſee a well built Pinace toſt 

Yon'the ſwelling Ocean, ſplit ( almoſt ) 

9 01 achurliſh Rock; now fiercely ſtriving 

ith laboring W; m—_ now deſperately driving 
M2 Vpon 
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Upon the boyling Sands, her ftarm-rent Flags, 
- Her Main-Maſt broke, her Canvas torn to rag) 
Her treaſure loſt, her men with lightning ſlain, 

And left awreck.to the relentleſs Main ? 
. This, this and more, unto your moiſtnedey;, 


Our patient Job ſhall lively moralize. 


Wouldſt thou behold unparalleld diftreſs. 
Which minds cannot out-think, nor tongues exr(, 
Full tothe life, the Anvil, whereupon 
Miſchief doth work her Maſter-piece for none 
To witate ; the dire Anatowy © 
Of ( curiouſly difſetted ) Miſery ; 
T he face of Sorrow 1n her ſterneſ# looks, 
The rueful Arg ment of Tragick Books ? 
Tn brief, Would tender eyes endure to ſce 
{ Summ d up ) the greateſt ſorrows that can bt: 
Behold they then, poor. Job afflicted bere, 
And each Beholder ſpend. ( at leaft ) histea, 
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TO THE GREAT io 
TETRAGRAMMATON, 
WS 
| PARAMOUNT 
OF * | 


EAVEN and EARTH: 


His Humble Servant Dedicates 


Himſelf, and implores the En- 
franchiſing of his MU S E. 


| I 4 
Reat God, the indebted praiſes of thy glory, 
If man ſhould ſmother, or his Muſe wax faint 
To number forth ; the ſtones would make complaint, 
I write a never ending-Story, 
And, not without ju$t reaſon, ſay, 
Mens hearts are more obdure, than they. 
| "2. 
Dſmennt from Heaven ( O thou Diviner Power ) 
Hanſel my ſlender Pipe, breath( thou ) upon it, 
| it may run an everlaſting Sonet, 

Winch envious time may not devour : 
58 M 3 0h, 
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Oh, let it fing to afrer deys 
( When 1 am D's thy Jouder oy. 


| Diref the footſteps of my ſober Muſe, 
To tread thy glorious path : For be it knoyy, 
She only ſeeks thy Glory not her own, 
Nor ronzed for aſecond uſe ; 
If otherwiſe, O may ſhe never 
Sing more, but be ſtruck. dumb for ever, 


34.38) 167 
$44/+446+4$$+$$4$4++444 
$999902:2900400904 


pc )B TIER: 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Job's Lineage, and Integrity, 
His Iſſue, wealth, Proſperity, 
Hrs Childrens holy Feaſt : His wiſe 
Forecaft, and xealous Sacrifice. 


Seft. I. 


0 T far from Caſs, in whoſe bounteoes womb, 
IN Great Pompey's duſt lies crowned with his romb, 
Weſtward, betwixt Arabia and Judea, 
bſmare a Countrey call'd 14umea, 
re dwelt a man ( brought from his Lineage, 
utfor his belly ſwopr his Heritage, ) 
ils 5k ne was 7ob, a man of upright Will, 
Wha fearing Heaven,;eſchewing what was ill, 
oe Whom his God had heap'd 1n higheſt meaſure, 
ebounteous riches of biel boundleſs Treaſure, 
| of Fortune, as of Grace, and Spirit, 
ads for his Children, Children to inherit ; 
bd his Name, his wealth did daily wex, 
wed did germinate, in either ſex, 
aWpetul Iſlue, whoſe deſcent may kee 
Wnghteous race on foot ; ſeven thouſand ſheep 
pay their Summer-tribute, and did add 
& Winter bleſfings to his Fold : He had 
Wee thouſand Camels, able for their load, 
Enundred Aſſes furniſhr — the Road, 
1g 4 
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As many yoke of Oxen, to maintain 

© His houſhold, for he had a mighry train; 

Nor was there any in the Eaſt, the which 

In vertue was fo rare, in wealth ſo rich. 
Upon a time, his childrert ( to improve 

Their ſweet afte&ion of their mutual love ) 

Made ſolemn feaſts ;. each feaſted in his turn, 

( For there's'a time to. mirth, as well as mourn ) 

And who, by courſe was Maſter of the Feaſt, 

Unto his home invited all the reſt. | 
Even as a Hen ( whoſe tender brood forſake 

The downy cloſet of her wings, and take 

Each its affedted way ) marks how they feed, 

This, on that crum ; and that, on other ſeed'; 

Moves, as they move ; and ſtays when as they ſtay, 

And ſeems delighted in their infant play : 

Yet fearing danger with a bufie eye, 

Looks here and there, if ought ſhe can eſpy, 

Which unawares might ſnatch a booty from her, 

Eyes all that paſs, and watches every comer : 

Even ſo th? affe&1on of this tender Sire, 

( Being made more fervent with the ſcli-ſame firc 

Of deareſt love, which flamed in their breſts, 

Preſerved ( as by fewel ) 1n thoſe feaſts ) 

Was/raviſht 1n the height of joys to ſee 

His happy childrens ten-fold unity : 

As was his joy, ſuch was his holy fear, 

Leſt he that plants his Engines every where, 

Baited with golden fins, and re-inſnares 

The ſoul of man, turning his wheat to tares, 

Should ſeaſon Error with the taſte of truth, 

And tempt the frailty of their tender youth, 

No ſooner therefore had the dapled ſky 

Opened the twilight of her waking eye, 

And in her breaking light had promis'd day, 

Bur up he roſe, his holy hands did lay | 
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Upon the ſacred Altar ( one by one ) 

an early Sacrifice for every Son : 

For who can tell ? ( ſaid he ) my Sons ( perchance ) 

yur flipt ſome ſen, which neither ignorance _ 

pleaded, nor want of beed, nor youth can cure, 
Sin ſteals unſeen, when men ſleep moſt ſecure. 
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Meditate. 1. 


| (Want 1s the badg of poverty : then he 


That wanteth moſt, 1s the moſt poor, ſay we,, 
The wretch that hunger drives from door to door, 
Aiming at preſent Alms, defires no more. 


{ The toyling Swain, that hath with pleafing trouble 


Ccokt a ſmall fortune, would that fortune double, . 


| Which dearly bought with ſlav*ry, then ( alas) 


He would be deem'd a man, that's well to paſs :. 
Which got, his mind's now tickled with an itch, 
Butto deſerve that glorious ſtile of rich. 

That done, h* enjoys the crown of all his labour, 
Could he but once out-nofe his right-hand neighbour ; 
Lives he at quiet now ? Now he begins 


| To wiſh that Us'ry were the leaſt of fins : 


But great, or ſmall he tries, and ſweet's the trouble, 
And for it's ſake he wiſheth all things double ; 
Thus withing till, his wiſhes never ceaſe, 
But as his wealth, his wiſhes ſtill encreaſe. 

Wiſhes proceed from want : the richeſt then, 
Moſt wiſhing, want moſt, and are pooreſt men : 
If he be poor, that wantexrh much, how poor 
Is he that hath too much; and yer wants more ? 
Thrice happy he, to whom the bounty of Heaven, 
Sufficient, with a ſparing hand, hath given : 
Tis Grace, not Gold, makes great ; ſever but which, . 
The rich man is but poor, the poor man rich, 
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The faireſt Crop, of either Graſs, or'Grain, - 
Is not for uſe, undew'd with timely rain, 

The wealth of cre, were it to be given, 
Were not thank-worthy, if unbleſt by Heaven. 

Even as fair Phoebe, in Diameter, 

( Earth interpos'd berwixt the Sun and her ) 
Suffers Eclips, and 1s diſrobed quite 

( During the time ) of all her borrowed hight; 
So Riches, which fond Mortals ſo 1mbrace, 

Tf not enlightned with the beams of Grace, 
B'ing interpoſed with too groſs a Care, 

They lic obſcured ; and no riches are. 

My ſtjat of wealth lies not in my expreſſing, 
With 7acob's Store ( Lord ) give me Ficob's Blefling, 
Or if, at night, thou grant me Lazar*s Boon, 
Let Drves Dogs lick all my ſores at noon ; 
Lord, pare my wealth by my Capacity, 

Leſt I, with it, or 1t ſuit nor with me. 

This humbly do I ſue for at thy hand, 

Enough, and not too much for thy command. 
Lord, what thou lend'ſt, ſhall ſerve but in the place 
Of reckoning Counters, to ſum up thy Grace, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Satan appears, and then profeſſes 
Himſelf man's Enemy ; confeſſes 

Ged's love to Job, maligns his Faith 
Gazns' power over all he bath, 
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Seft. 2. 


1] Pon a time, when Heaven's ſweet quire of Saints 
( Whoſe everlaſting Hallelujah chaunts 


». 
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The higheſt praiſe of their celeſtial King q 
fefore their Lord did their preſentment bring 
of th' execytzon of his ſacred Will, : 
Committed to their fun&ion to fulfil : 
Satan came too ( that Satan, which betraid 
The ſoul of man to death's eternal ſhade ; 
Satan came too ) and 1n the midſt he ſtands, 
Like to a Vulture *mongſt a herd of Swans. 
Said then th* Eternal 5 From what quarter now 
Hath buſmeſs brought thee ? ( Satan ) whence com'Ft thou ? 
\ The Lord of Heaven ( ſaid th infernal ) ſmce 
Thou haF entitled me the Worlds great Prince, 
Thave been practiſing mine old profeſſion, 
And come from compaſſing my large Poſſeſſon, 
Tmpting thy ſons, and ( like a roaring Lzon ) 
roling my prey, diſturb the peace of Sion ; 
Icome from ſowing Tarts among thy Wheat, 
To bim that ſhall diſſemble Peter's ſeat, 
Ihave been plotting how to prompt the death 
Of Chriſtian Princes, and the bribed breath 
of cheapned Tuſtice, bath my fire inflam'd. 
With ſpirit of boldneſs, for a while, unſham'd 
I come from planting ſtrife and ſtern debate , 
'Twizt private man and man, *twixt State and State, 
Subverting truth with all the power 1 can, 
Accufing Man to God ;, and God to Man : 
Idaily ſow freſh Schiſmes among thy Saints 3 
I 4 them, and laugh at their complaints 
The Earth 3s my Dominion, Hell's my Home, 
Irand the world, and ſo from thence I come. 
Said then th' Eternal : True, thou hat not fail'd 
Of what thou ſay'# z thy ſpirit bath prevail'd 
To vex my little Flock : thou ha$t been bold 
To make them ſtray, a little, from their Fold, 
Bt ſay; In all thy bard Adventures, hath 
Thine eye obſerved Job my Servant”s faith ? 
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Hath open force, or ſecret fraud beſet 

His bulwark ſo impregnable as yet ? 

And baft thou ( without envy ) yet beheld, 
How that the World his ſecond cannot yield ? 
Haft thou not found, that he's of upright will, 
Tut, fearing God, eſchewing what is il ? 


True Lord ( repli”d the Fiend ) thy Champion hath 


A ftrong and fervent ( yet a crafty ) Faith. 
A forced love needs no ſuch great applauſe, 
He loves but #L, chat loves not for a cauſe : 
HaTt thou not heaf*d his Garnets with exceſs ? 
Inricht his paſtures ? Doth not he poſſeſs 
All that he hath,-or can demand from thee ? 
His Coffers fild, his Land ftock'd plenteoufly ? 
Hath not thy love ſurrounded him about, 
And hedg'd him in, to fence my praftice out ? 
But ſmall”s the trial of afaith, in this, 
If thou ſupport him, "tis thy flrength, not his. 
Can then my power, that ftands by thy permiſſuon , 
Encounter, where thou _ an oppoſition ? 
Stretch forth thy hand, and ſmite but what he hath, 
And prove thou then the temper of bis faith: 
Ceaſe cock” ring his fond humor, veil thy Grace, 
No doubt but hell blaſpheme thee to thy face. 

Lo, ( ſaid th* Eternal ) to thy curſed band, 
T here commit his mighty ſtock, his land, 
Hes hopeful Iſſue, aud wealth, though ner ſo much ; 
Himſelf, alone, thou ſhalt forbear to touchs 
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Meditat. 2, 


Atan begg*d once, and found his pray'rs reward : 
” We often beg, yet oft return unheard. 5 
If granting be th' effe& of love, then we 

Conclude our ſelves to be leſs loy'd, than he : 


T 
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| True, Satan begg'd, and begg'd-his ſhame, no leſs 


'Twas granted ; ſhall we envy his ſucceſs ? 


- 
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We'beg, and our requeſt's ( perchance ) not granted ; 
God kniew, perhaps, 1t were worſe had, than wanted. 


' Can God and Belzal both joyn in one will 3- 
| The one to ask, the other to fulfil ? L 
Sooner ſhall Stygian darkneſs blend with light, 
* TheFroſt with Fire, ſooner day with Night. 
True, God and Satan w1lPd the ſelf-fame W1ll, 
But God intended Good ; and Satan, 11! : 
& That Will produc'd a ſeveral concluſion ; 
KF Heaim'd at Man's, and God at his confuſion : 
| Hethat drew Light from out the depth of Shade, 
| And made of nothing, whatſoe'r he made, 
Can out of ſeeming Evil, bring good events; 
| God worketh Good, though by 11] Inſtruments, 
As ina Clock, one motion doth convey 
And carry divers wheels a ſeveral way :; 
| Yetall together, by the great Wheels force, 
Direct the hand unto h1s proper courſe : 
' Even fo, that ſacred Will, although it uſe 
| Means ſceming contrary 3 yet all conduce 
To one effect, and in a free conſent _ 
They bring to paſs Heaven's high decreed intent, 
| Takes God delight in humane weakneſs, then ? 
| Whar glory reaps he, from afflied men ? 
| TheSpirit gone, can fleſh and blood indure ? 


God burns his Gold, to make his Gold more pure : 


{  Evenas a Nurſe whoſe Child's 1mperfedt pace 
Can hardly lead his foot from place to place, 

Leaves her fond kifling, ſets him down, to 99, 

Nor docs uphold him tor a ſtep or two; 

' But when ſhe finds that he begins to fall, 

She holds him up, and kifſes him withal : 

S0 God from man ſometimes withdraws his hand 

| Awhile, to tcach his infant-faith to ſtand ; 


But 
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But when he ſees his feeble ſtrength begin. 

To fail, he gently takes him up. again, | 
Lord, I'mia child ; fo guide my paces, than, 

That I may learn to:walk an upright man : 

So ſhield my faith, that I may never doubt rhee, 

For I ſhall fall, if e'r I walk without thee. 


= ALSEP 
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"a ER RELA 
A. THE ARGUMENT. 
The frighted Meſſengers tell Job 
His four-fold loſs : he rends bis Robe 3 
Submits him to his Makers tyult, 
whom he concludeth to be jt 
of 


: Setl. 3. 

1] Pon that very day, when all the reſt _. 

Were frolick at their elder Brother's feaſt, 

A breathleſs man, prickt on with winged fear; 
With ſtaring eyes diftrated here and there, 
(Like kindled exhaltations in the Air 

At midnight glowing ) his ſtif-bolting hair, 
( Not much anlibe the Pens of Porcupines ) 
Crofling his arms, and making woful ſigns. 
Perboi['d in ſweat, ſhaking his fearful head, 
That often lookt behind him, as he fled, 

He ran to 7ob, ſtill ne'rtheleſs afraid, 

His broken blaſt breath'd forth rheſe words, and ſaid; 
Alas ' (dear Lord ) the whiles thy ſervant pli'd 
Thy painful Plough, and whilſt on every fide 
Thy Aﬀles fed aboutus as we wrought, | 
There ſallied forth on us( ſuiſpeting nought, 
Nor ought intending but our cheerful pain ) 

A rout of rude Sabeans with their Train 


» 
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with death, and deaf to all our Cries, 
which with ſtrong hand did 1n an hour ſurprize 
that thou hadſt, and whilſt we ſtrove in vain 
To guard them, their impartial hands have ſlain 
Thy faithful ſervants with their thirſty Sword, 
only ſcap'd to bring this woful word, 
No ſooner had he clos'd his lips, but ſee ! 
Another comes, as much agaſt as he: . 
[A flaſh of fire ( ſaid my new faln from Heaven, 
fath all thy ſervants of their Ives bereaven, 
And burnt thy ſheep; I, I alone am he 
That's left unſlain, to bring the news to thee, 
This tale not fully told, a third enſues, 
[Whoſe lips in labour with more heavy news, 
Brake thus 3 the forces of a triple band 
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Brought from the fierce Chaldeans, with ſtrong hand 


Hath ſeiz'd thy Camels, murther*d with the Sword 

Thy ſervants all, but me that brings thee word, 
Before the air had cool'd his haſty breath : 

Ruſht in a fourth, with viſage pale as death : 

The while (ſaid he ) thy children all were ſharing- 
Mirthat a feaſt of thy firſt ſon's preparing, 

aroſe a wind, whoſe.errand had more haſte, : 
Than happy ſpeed, which with a full-mouth'd blaſt 
tath ſmote the houſe, which hath thy children reft 
Ofall their lives, and thou art childlefs left; 
Thy children all are flain, all flain together, 
Tonly ſcap'd to bring thee ridings hither. 

$0 ſaid, Behqgld the man, whoſe wealth did flow 
Like to a "nr reg one bare hour ago, 
With the unpatrern'd height of fortunes bleſt, 
Above the greateſt dweller in the Eaſt; 
fie that was Sire of many ſons but now, | 
lord of much people, and while-e'r could ſhow 
dach herds of Cattel : He, whoſe fleccy ſtock 
Cſheep could boaſt ſeven thouſand in a flock, 


See 


See how he lies, of all his-wealth deſpoiÞd, 

He now hath neither ſervant, ſheep, nor child ; 

Like a poor-man aroſe the patient 7ob, _ 

( Stum'd with the news ) 'and rent his purple Robe, 

Shaved the hair from off his woful head, -. 

And proſtrate on the floor he worſhipped : . 
Naked, ah / Poor and naked did I come 

Forth from the cloſet of my: mothers womb, 

And ſhall return ( alas): the very ſame 

To th* Earth, as poor and naked as 1 came : 

God gives, and takes ;,, and why ſhould he not have 

A priviledge, to'take thoſe things he gave 21. \, 

we men miſtake our tenure oft, for He ' 

Lends us at will, that we miſcal as Fee; 

He re-aſſumes his own, takes but the ſame, | 

He lent-a' while... Thrice bleſſed be his Name, 


.In all this paſſage, 70b, in heart, nor tongue 
Thought God unjuſt, or charg'd his hand with wrong, 
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Meditat. '3. 


TT HE proudeſt pitch of that victorious ſpirit, 
Was bur to win the World, 'whercby i mherit 
The airy purchaſe of a tranfitory, / 
And glozing title of an- ges Glory ; 
elt- 


Wouldſt thou by conqueſt-Win-more' fame than he ? 
Subdue thy ſelf, He 4'World to thee t | 
Earth's but a Ball thar Heaven hath: quilted o'r 
With wealth andthonour, batided on the floor + . 
Of fickle fortunes falſe and flippery Court, 
Sent for a toy, to make us'chldren ſport, - .; ©: 
Man's fatiate ſpirits with freſh delights ſupplying ; 
To ſtill the fondlings of the/World from crying, 
* And he whoſe merit amotints-to ſuth a J0y; 
\Gains but the honour of a mighty toy, 


But wouldſt thou conquer, have thy conqueſt crown'd 
By hands of Seraphims, triumph'd with the ſound 
Wſfeaven's loud Trumpet, warbled by the ſhrill 
ſeſtial Quire, recorded with a Quill, ; 
' Wckt from the Pinion of an Angels wing. 
Wconfirm'd voy Joy, by Heaven's Eternal King ; 
Conquer thy ſelf, thy rebel thoughts repel, 
andchafe thoſe falſe affeAtions that rebel. 


Nipt thy ſucceeding Bloſſoms ? or bereaven thee 

fthy dear lateſt hope thy boſom Friend ? 

Doth ſad Deſpair deny theſe griefs an end ? 

Deſpair's a whiſp'ring Rebel, that within thee, 

Bribes all thy Field, and ſets thy ſelf again thee : 

Make keen thy Faith, and with thy force let flee, 

Wiſthou not conquer him, he'll conquer thee : 

Advance thy ſhield of Patience to thy head, | 

And when grief ſtrikes, *twill ſtrike the ſtriker dead. 

. WThe patient man 1n ſorrow ſpies relief, £44 
W4nd by the tail he couples Joy with Grief, | 
In adverſe fortunes be thou ſtrong and ſtour, 

And bravely win thy ſelf, Heaven holds nor out 

His Bow, for ever bent. The diſpoſition 

Of nobleſt ſpirits, doth, by oppoſition 

Exaſperate the more : A gloomy night 

Whets on the morning to return more bright : 

A blade wel] tr'd, deſerves a treble price, 

And Virtue's pureſt, moſt oppos'd by Vice : 

{rave minds, oppreſt, ſhould ( in deſpight of Fate ) 

"Look greateſt ( like the Sun ) in loweſt ſtate : 

Butah ? ſhall God thus ſtrive with fleſh and blood g 

Receives he glory from, or reaps he Good 

In Mortals Ruine, that he leaves man ſo 

To be o'rwhelmed by his unequal foe ? 

May not a Potter, that from out the ground 

th fram'd a Veſſe), ſearch if irbe ſound ? 

N 
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Hath Heaven diſpoil'd what his full hand hath given thee? * 


\ 
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Or if by furbuſhing he take mor= pain - 
To make it fairer, ſhall the Pot complain ? 

. Mortal, thou art but Clay : then ſhall not he 

That fram'd thee for his fervice, ſeaſon thee ? 
Man, cloſe thy lips, be thou no undertaker 
Of Gods defigns, Diſpute not with thy Maker. 
Lord, *tis againſt thy nature to do 11, = 
Then give me power to bear, and work thy Will; 
Thou know'ſt what's beſt, make thou thine own concly.: 
Be glorifi'd, although in my confuſion. ( ſhow, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Satan the ſecond time appears * 
Before th* Eternal, boldly dares 
Malign Job's ixied faith afieſh, 
And gains the affiifiing of his Fleſh, 


Sed, 4 


O Nee more, when Heaven's harmonious Quiriſters 
Appear'd before his Throne, ( whoſe miniſters 
They are, of his concealed Will ) to render 
Their ſtr1& account of Juſtice, and to tender 
Th” accepted Sacrifice of higheſt praiſe, 
( Warbled jn Sonnets, and coeleſtial Lays) 
Satan came too, bold, as an hungry Fox, 
_ * Or ravenons Wolf amid the tender Flocks. 
Satan, ( faid then th* Eternal ) from whence now 
 Hath thy employment driven thee? Whence com'ſi thou! 
Satan replies : Great God of Heaven and Earth, 
I come from tempring, and from making mirth, 
To hear thy deareſt Children whine and roar : 
In brief, I come, from whence I came before. " 
E” Said WW 
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1 then th* Eternal, Haſt thou not beheld 
Wy ſervants Faith, how-like a ſeven-fold ſhield, 
hath defended his integrity 
Wrinſt thy fiery Darts ? Hagzh not thine Eye 
Wrhice envious eye ) perceiv'd how purely juſt 
We 2nds, and perfe&, worthy of the truſt 
ent into his hand, perfiſting ſtill 
Wil, tearing God, eſchewing what 1s 11] ? 
was not the loſs of his ſo fair a flock, 
xr ſidden rape of ſuch a mighty Stock ; 
mas neither loſs of Servants, nor his Son's 
ntimely ſlaughter ( a&ed all at once ) 
ld make him quail, or warp ſo true a Faith, 
| ſtain ſo pure a Love, Say (Satan ) hath 
y hand ( ſo deeply counterfeiting mine ) 
ade him miſtruſt his God, or once regige ? 
an there in all the Earth, ſay, can there be 
man ſo perfect, and ſo juſt, as he ? 
lies the Tempter : Lord, an qutward loſs 
pes for repair, it's but a common croſs : 
mow thy ſervant's wiſe, a wiſe forecaſt 
rieres for things preſent, not for things are paſt ; 
rcance the tumor of h1s ſullen heart 
fooks loſs of all, fince he hath loſt apart 3 
y ſelf have ſervants, who can make true boaſt, 
ney gave away as much as he hath loſt : 
ers @vhich Learning made ſo wiſely mad ) 
fuſe (8h Fortunes as he never had 3 
Fatfs flot tri'd by this uncertain Touch 
tiers, that hever knew thee, did as much : 
edme-thy power then, that I might once 
t Sacrifice his Fleſh, affli& his Bones, 
d perce his Hide, but for a moments ſpace, 
ly Darling then would curſe thee to thy face. 
Towhich, th' Eternal thus : His bodie*s thine, 
Vague thy fi”, withal I do confine Ee 
| Fs o 8 
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Thy power to her lifts : Aﬀiit and tear + 
His fleſh at pleaſure : But his life forbear. 


<= —— 


f | Meditate 4- 


Oth Goods and Body too, who can ſtand ? 
Expe@ not 7ob's uprightneſs, at my hand, 
Without 7ob's aid; the temper of my Paſſion, | 
( Untam'd by thee ) can brook no ob's Temptation; 
For I am weak and frail, and what I can 
Moſt boaſt of, proves me but a ſinful Man 3 
Things that I ſhould avoid, I doz and what 
T am 1njoyn'd to do, that do I not. 
My fleſh 1s weak, too ſtrong in this, alone, 
It rules my ſpirit, that ſhould be ru['d by none 
But thee ; my ſpirit's faint, and hath been never 
Free from the fits of ſins quotidian Fever. 
My powers are all corrupt, corrupt my Will, 
Marble to good, and wax to what 1s 11]; 
Eclipſed is my reaſon, and my Wit, 
By interpoſing Earth *rwixt Heaven and 1t : 
My Mem'ry's ikea Scarce of Lawn ( Alas / 
Ir keeps things groſs, and lets the purer pals. 
What have I then to boaſt ? What title can 
I cha!lenge more, than this, 4 ſinful Man ? 
Yet do I ſometimes feel a warm defire, 
Raiſe my low thoughts and dull affeRions higher, 
Where, like a ſoul entranc'd, my ſpirit flies, 
Makes leagues with Angels, and brings Deities 
Halt way to Heaven, ſhakes hands with Seraphims, 
And boldly mingles wings with Cherubims, 
From whence I look aſkauns adown the Earth, 
Pity my ſelf, and loſe my place of birth ? 
Bur while I thus my lower ſtate deplore, 
[ wake, and prove the wretch I was before. 
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"Fyen as the Needle that direds the hour, 
Toucht with the Loadſtone ) by the ſecret power 
Ofhidden Nature, points upon the Pole 
Eren ſo the wav'ring powers of my ſoul, 
Toucht by the vertue of thy Spirit, flee, 
From what 1s Earth, and point alone to Thee, 
When I bave faith to hold thee by the Hand, 
[walk ſecurely, and methinks I ſtand ' 
More firm, than 4tlzs 3 but when T forſake 
The fafe prote&ion of thine Arm, I quake 
like wind-ſhak*d Reed, and have no ſtrength at all, 
But like a Vine, ( the prop cut down ) I fall. 
Yet wretched I, ( when as thy juſtice lends, - 
Thy glorious preſence from me ) ſtraight am friends 
With fleſh and blood, forget thy Grace, flie from it, 
And, hike a Dog, return unto my vomit 3 
The fawning World to pleaſure then invites. 
My wandring eyes ; the Fleſh preſents delights 
latomy yielding heart, which thinks thoſe pleaſures 
are only bus*neſs now, and rareſt treaſures, 
Content can glory in, whilſt I, ſecure, 
Stoop to the painted Plumes of Satans Lure : 
Thus I captiv*d, and drunk with pleaſures Wine, 
Like toa mad-man, think no ſtate like mine. 
What have I then to boaſt, what title can 
Ichallenge more than this, 4 ſ#rfnl Man 2 
Ikeel my grief enough, nor can I be 
edreſt by any, but ( great God ) by thee. 
Too great thou art to come within my Roof, 
Nay but the word, Be whole, and *tis enough 
Tl then, my tongue ſhall never ceaſe, mine eyes 
Ne'r cloze, my lowly bended knees ne'r riſe : 
Til then my ſoul ſhall ne'r want early ſobs, 
My-.cheeks no tears, my penfive breſt no throbs, 
My heart ſhall lack no zeal, nor tongue expreſſing, 
IU trive, like 7acob, till I get my Bleſſing ; 
: : N 3 | Say 
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Say then, Be Clean, T'll.never ſtop till then ; $o 
Heaven ne'r ſhall reſt, till Heaven ſhall ſay, 4mer, n 

| a I 

THE ARGUMENT, W 

Job ſmote with Ulcers, groveling lies , (1 

* DPlung'd in a Gulf of Miſeries; He 

His wife to blaſphemy doth tempt him, T 

His three Friends viſit, and lament him, Fo 

FTE | ——————_ 
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Ti 

T ke as a Truanr-Scholar ( whoſe delay 
Is worſe than whipping ) having leave to play, 4: 
Makes haſte to be inlarged from the Jayl Is 
Of his negleQed School, turns ſpeedy tail we 
Upon his tedious book ( ſo ill befriended ) m 
Before his Maſter's 7te be full ended : | Ah 
So thankleſs Satan, full of winged haſte, Th 
Thinking all time, not ſpent 1n miſchief, waſte, No 
Departs with - 2g leſs patient to forbear $; 
The patient 7ob, than patient 7ob to bear. (0, 
Forth from the furnace of his Noſtril tlies 'T 

A ſulph'rous vapour, which ( by the envious eye! Cy 
Of this foul Fiend _—_ poſſeſt the fair "i 
And ſweet complex1on of th* abuſed Air, Cu 


- With Peſtilence, and ( having power fo far ) 


Took the advantage of his worſer Star, th 
Smote him with Ulcers, ( ſuch as once befe] Ly 
Tl.* Egyptian Wizzards )}llcers hot and fell, if 
Which like a ſearching Tetter uncorreG&ed, Att 
Left no part of his body unaffected, iy 
From head to foot no empty place was found, = 
That cculd bafflicted with another wound: of 
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So noyſom was the nature of his grief, 
That ( left by friends and wife, that ſhould be chief 
affiſters ) he, poor he, alone remain'd 
Groveling in Aſhes , being ( himſelf ) conſtrain'd 
With Pot-ſheards to ſcrape of thoſe rip*ned coars, 
Which dogs diſdain'd tolick-) from out his ſores, 
Which when his wife beheld, aduſt and keen 
Her paſſion waxt, made ſtrong with ſcorn and ſpleen ; 
Likeas the Winds, 1mpriſon'd 1n the Earth, 
And barr'd the paſſage to their natural birth, 
Grow fierce 3 and milling to be longer pent, 
Break in an Earthquake, ſhake the World and vent ; 
$ brake ſhe forth, ſo forth her fury brake, 
Till now pent in with ſhame, and thus ſhe ſpake : 
Fond Saint, thine innocence finds timely ſped, 
A fooliſh Saint receives a Saintly meed 3 
Is this the juFt man's recompence ? Or bath 
| Heaven no requital, for thy painful Faith, 
Other than this ? what have thy zealous Nualms, 
Abſtemious Faſtings, and thy hopeful alms, 
Th private groans, and often bended fees, 
No othey end, no otper thanks but theſe ? 
| Ford man | ſubzrit thee to a kinder Fate, 
Ceaſe to be righteous at ſo dear a rate 
Tis Heaven, not Fortune, that thy weal debars ; 
Curſe Heaven then, aud not thy wayward Stars +: — 
Vs God that plagues thee, God not knowing why, 
Curſe then that God, revenge thy wrongs and die. 
Jib then reply'd, God loves where he chaſtic'd 3 - 
Thy frei libe a fool, and i1I advii'd : 
Laugh we to lick the ſweet, and ſhall we towr, 
} bebe pleas'd to ſend a little ſowr 2? 
an Iſo weak, one bl. or two, ſhould chill me ? 
Illtruft my _— though my org bill me. 
When theſe (ad tidings fill'd thoſe itching ears 


0 Earths black-babling daughter ( ſhe thar hears - 
| | "M4 : "x an 
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Andvents alike, both truth and forgeries, 
And utters, often, cheaper than ſhe buyes ) 
She ſpred the pinions of her nimble wings, _ 
Advanc'd her Trumpet, and away fhe ſprings, 

And fills the whiſp'ring air, which ſoon poſſeſt 
The ſpacious borders of th* enquiring Eaſt z 

* Upon the ſummons of ſuch ſolemn News, 
Whoſe truth malignant Fame could not abuſe, 
His woful friends came to him, tothe end 
To comfort, and bewail their wretched friend. 
But when they came far off, they did not know 
Whether it were the ſelf-ſame friend or no: 

Brim-fill'd with briny woe) they wept and tore 

C T* expreſs their grief ) the garments that they wore, 
Seven days and nights they fate upon the ground, 
But ſpake not, for hisforrows did abound. 


Ce 


Meditat. 5. 


GAy, Is not Satan juſtly ſtiled then, 
A Tempter, and an Enemy to Men ? 
What could he more ? His wiſh would not extend 
To death, leſt his aſſaults with death ſhould end : 
Than what he d1d, what could he further do ? 
His hands hath ſeiz'd both goods and body too. 
The hopeful 1ſſue of a holy ſtrain, 
In ſuch a dearth cf holineſs 1s ſlain : 
What hath the Lazar left him, but his grief, 
And ( what might beſt be ſpar'd ) his fooliſh Wife? 
Could miſchief been more hard, ( though more in kind) 
To nip the flowers, and leave the weeds behind? 
Woman was made a helper by Creation, 
A Helper, not alone for Propagation, 
Or fond Delights, but ſweet Society, 
Which Man ( alone ) ſhould want, and to ſupply 
7 Comfort 
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comfort to him for whom her Sex was made, 
That each may joy 1n either needful aid : 
But Creſt Angels had the fouleſt fall; 
and beſt things ( once abus'd ) prove worſt of all : 
Elſe had not Satan been fo foul a Fiend, 
Elſe had not Woman prov*d ſo falſe a Friend. 
Ev'n as the treacherous Fowler, to entice 
fis filly winged Prey, doth firſt deviſe 
Tomake a Bird his Rale, at whoſe falſe call, 
Others may chance into the ſelf-ſame thrall : 
Even ſo, that crafty ſnarer of Mankind, 
Finding Man's righteous Palate-not inclin'd 
To taſte the ſweetneſs of his gilded baits, I 
Makes a collateral ſuit, and flily waits 
ilpon the weakneſs of ſome boſom friend, 
From whoſe enticement he expects his end, 
Ah righteous 7ob, what croſs was left unknown ? 
What grief may be deſcrib'd, but what's thine own ? 
Is this a Juſt man's caſe ? What doth befal 
To one man, may as well betide to all. 
The worſt I'll look for, that I can project, 
If better come, *ris more than I expe ; 
If otherwiſe, I'm arm*d with Preparation 


| No ſorrow's ſudden to an expectation. 


Lord, to thy Wiſdom I ſubmit my Will, 
[will be thankful, ſend me good or 111 5s 
If good, my preſent ſtate will paſs the ſweeter ; 
If 111, my, Crown of glory ſhall be the greater. 


Eres 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Or whelnd with grief, Job breabeth forth 
Into impatience : Bans his Birth, 

Profeſſes that his heart did doubt, 

And fear, what ſince bath fallen out. 


186 JOB MILIT ANT, 


| Self. 6. 0 

Orn bare with grief, the patient ob betraid i bt 

His ſeven-days filence, curſt his day ; and ſaid, | 

© that my day of birth had never been, B 
Nor yet the night which I was brought forth in /! $1 
Be zt not numbred for a Day, let Light | i 
Not make a difference *twixt it and Night ; 0 


Tt gloomy ſhade, ( than death more ſable ) paſs 4 
Upon zt, to declare how fatal twas : T 
Lt Cloulds o'rcaft it, and as hateful make it, } 
As life's to him, whom Tortures bid forſabe t : 4 
From her next day, let that Hock JR09e be cut, 0 


Nor i» the rechning of the Months beput ; [ 
L#t Deſolation fill it all Night long, u 
Fs #t, be never heard a Bridal Song : T 
Tet all ſad Mourners that do curſe the night, u 
When lights drawn in, begin to curſe this night ; | L 
' Her evening twilight, let foul darkneſs ſtain, li 
And may her midnight expect light in vain , ll 
Let her infant Day ( but newly born) . h 
Saffer *t to fee the Eye-lids of the morn ; I 


Becauſe my Mothers Womb it would not cloxg, | 7 
Which gave me paſſage to endure theſe Woes 
hy died Inot #n my conception, rather ? 

Or, why was not my birth, and death together 2 
i by did the Midwife tahe me on her knees ? 

i hy did 1ſuch, to feel ſuch griefs as theſe ? 


T ben had this body never been oppref, T 
Thad enjoy'd th* eternal ſleep of ef 3 T 
with King's and mighty Monarchs that lie crown'd T 
with ftatel Y Monuments, poor I, had found - 


A place of Ref, had born as great a ſway, 
Had bien as happy, and as rich as they : | 
why was not 1 as an abortive birth, T 
That nr had known the horrors of the Earth ? 
| Thf 
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the ſcent Grave is quiet from the fear 

of tyrants : Tyrants ave appeaſed there : 

Th grinded Priſner hears not ( there ) the noiſe, 
Nor harder threatnings of th* Oppreſſors voice © 
Buth rich and poor are equalPd in the Grave, 
Sroants 10 Lords, and Lords no Servants have + 
That nezds there light to him that*s comfortleſs ? 
0r life to ſuch as langutſh in diſtreſs, | 
4nd long for death, which if it come by leiſure, 
They ranſach for it, as a hidden treaſure : 
what needs there life zo him, that cannot have 

4 Boon, move gracio:ts, than a quiet Grave ? 
Orelſe to him, whom God hath wall'd about, 
That would, but cannot-find a paſſage out ? 

# hen T but taſte, my ſighs return my food, 

The flowing of my tears have rais'd a flood ; 
when my eſtate was profperons, 1did fear, 

Lf by ſome heedieſs ſlip, or want of care, 

Inight be brought to miſery, and ( alas ! ) 

what I did then ſo fear, is come to paſs : 

But thoughſecure, my ſoul did never ſlumber 

Jit do my Woes exceed voth weight, and number. 


_— —— —_— 


Meditat. 6. 


0 poor a thing 1s Man : No Fleſh and Blood 
Deſerve the ſtyle of Abſolutely good : 

The rtghteous man fins oft ; whoſe power”s ſuch 
Tofin the leaſt, fins ( at the leaſt) roo much : 
The man whoſe faith diſdain'd his 7aac's life, 
Diſembled once, a Siſter, for a Wife : 

The righteous Lot, being drunk, did make (at once) 
fisdaughters both half fiſters to their ſons : 
The Royal Favourite of Heaven ſtood 

Not guiltleſs of Adultery and Blood : 


t; 


And 
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And he whoſe hands did build the Temple, doth 
Bow down his luſtful knees to 4ſhteroth - 

The finful woman was accus'd, but none 
Was found, that could begin to fling a ſtone ; 
From mudled Springs, can Chryſtal water come ? 
In ſome things all men fin ; in all things ſome. 

Even as the ſoil ( which Aprzls gentle ſhowrs 


Have fll'd with (wetneſs, and enricht with flowrs ) 


Rears up her ſuckling plants, ſtill ſhooting forth 
The render bloſſoms of her timely birth, 

Bur 1f denrd the beams of chearly May, 

They hang their withered heads, and fade away : 
So man, atliſted by th* Almighry's hand, 

His faith doth flouriſh, and ſecurely ſtand, 

But left a while, forſook ( as in a ſhade ) 

Tt languithes, and nipt with fin, doth fade. 

No gold is pure from drofs, though oft refin'd ; 
The ſtrongeſt Cedar's ſhaken with the wind ; 
The faireſt Roſe hath no prerogative 

Againſt the fretting Canker-worm : The Hive 
No Honey yields unblended with the Wax : 
The fineſt I1nnen hath both ſoil and bracks : 
The beſt of men have fins ; none lives ſecure, 
In nature nothing's perfect, nothing pure. 

Lord, fince I muſt needs fin, yet grant that [ 

Forge no advantage by infirmity : 

Since that my veſture cannot want a ſtain, 

AfHhit me, ler the tincture be 1n grain. 

To thee ( my greatRedeemer ) do T flie, 

It 15 thy Death alone, can change my Dye! 
Tears, mingled with thy blood, can ſcour ſo, 
Thar ſcarlet fins ſhall turn, as white as ſnow, 
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— ——— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Raſh Eliphaz reproves, and rates 1 
And falſly cenfures Job : Relates 
His Viſon ; (hews him the event 
Of wicked men : Bids him repent. 


—— 


Sets To 


Tien Eliphax his pounded tongue repliev'd, 
And ſaid, Should I contend, thou wouldſt be priev'd, 
| Yet what man can refrain, but he mnſt break 
Bis angry filence, having heard thee ſpeak ? 

O ſudden change ! many haſt thou directed, | 
And ſtrengthned thoſe whoſe minds have been dejefied, 
Thy ſacred Thews, and ſweet Inſtructions, did 

Kelp thoſe were falling, rais'd up ſuch as {lid ; 
But now 1t 15 thy caſe, thy ſoul 1s vext, 
| And canſt not help thy ſelf, thy ſelf perplext; 
Thou lov'ſt thy-God but baſely for thy profit, 
Fear'ſt him oderEzpeftarion of It : 
Judge then : Did Record ever round thine ear 
That God forſook the heart that was ſincere? 
But often have we ſeen, that ſuch as plow _ 
Lewdneſs, and miſchief, reap the ſame they ſow : 
So have proud Tyrants from their Thrones been caſt, 


If Vith all their ofi-ſpring, by th Almighties blaſt ; 


And they whoſe hands have been 1mbrew'd in blood, 
Have with their Iſſue dd for want of food : 
Aviſion lately appear'd before my fight, 
In depth of darkneſs, and the dead of night, 
Unwonted fear uſurp'd me round abour, 
My trembling bones were fore, from head to foot : 
| | Forth- 
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; Forthwith a Spirit glanc'd before mine eyes 3 
My brows did ſweat, my moiftned hair did riſe, 
The face I knew not, but a while it ſtaid, 

And n the depth of filence, thus it ſaid : 

Is man more juſt, more pure than his Creator ? 
Amongſt his Angels ( hore upright by nature 
Than man) he hath found Weakneſs ; how much more 
Shall he expet in him, that's walled o'r 
With mortal fleſh and blood, founded, and floor'd 
With Duſt, and the Worms to be devour'd ? 

They riſe ſecurely with the Morning Sun, 
And ( unregarded ) die e'r day be done ; 
Their glory paſſes with them as a breath, 
They die ( like fools ) before they think of death. 

Rage then, and ſee-who will approve thy rage, 
What Saint will give thy railing Patronage ? 
Anger deſtroys the fool, and he that hath . 

A wrathful heart, is ſlain with his own wrath ; 

Yet have I ſeen, that fools have oft been able 

To boaſt with Babel, but have faln with Babel : 
Their ſons deſpairing, roar without relief 

In open ruine, on the Rocks of Grief : 

Their harveſt. though but ſmall ) the hungry eat, 
And robbers ſeize their wealth though ne'r fo great” 
But wretched man, were thy Condition mine, 

Fde not deſpair as thou doſt, nor repine; 
-Bur offer up the broken Sacrifice 

Of a ſad ſoul, before his angry eyes, 

Whoſe works are Miracles of Admiration, 

He mounts the meek, amidſt their Deſolation. 
Confounds the worldly wiſe, that ( blindfold) they 
Grope all in darkneſs at the noon of day : 

Bur guards the humble from reproach of wrong 
And ſtops the current of the crafty Tongue. 
Thrice happy 1s the man his hands:correct : 
Beware teſt fury force thee to reject 
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The Almighties tfial}; He that made thy wound 
Þ Juſtice, can in Mexcy make 1t ſound : | 
arnot though multipl''d Aﬀfiictions ſhall 
Fefiege thee 3 he, at length will rid them all :. 
I Famine he ſhall feed; in War defend thee ; 
ld thee from ſlander, and 1n griefs attend thee ? 
The Beaſts ſhall ſtrike thee with Eternal peace, 
ſtones ſhall not diſturb thy fields Encreaſe ; 
w Houſe ſhall thrive repleniſht with Content, 
which thou ſhalt rule in proſp'rous Government 
Wrhe number of thy Off-ſpring ſhall abound, 
like Summers Graſs upon a fruitful Ground : 
like timely Corn well rip'ned n their Ears, 
u ſhalt depart thy life ſtruck full of years : 
Althis Experience tells, Then ( 7ob )) advile, 
Thou haſt taught many, now thy ſelf be wiſe. 


—— 


L—— 


HE perfe&t model of true Friendſhip's this : 
A rare affedtion of the Soul, which 1s 
gun with ripened judgment ; doth perſever 
With fmple Wiſdom, and concludes wich Never. 
'Tis pure 1n ſubſtance, as refined Gold, 
[ſat buyeth all things, but 15 never ſold. 
ta Coin, and moſt men walk without it ; 
Ine Love's the Stamp, Fehovah's writ about it 3 
maſts unus'd, but uſing makes it brighter, 
unſt Heav*n high Treaſon *tis to make it lighter. 
Tis a Gold Chain, links ſoul and ſoul together 
perfeR Unity, ties God to either, 
affiitionzs the Touch, whereby we prove, 
Mether *t be Gold, or gilt with fained Loye, 
The wiſeſt Moraliſt that ever div'd 
to the, depth of Natures bowels, ſtriy'd 
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1th th* Augur of experience, to bore 
Men's hearts ſo far, till he had found the Ore 


Of friendſhip, but deſpairing of his end, 
My friends ( ſaid he ) there zs no _ friend. 


Friendſhip's like Muſick ; two ſtrings tun'd alike; 
Will both-ſtir 3 though birt only one you ſtrike, 


Itis the Quinteſſence of all perfection 
Extraced into one: A ſweet connex10n 
Of all the Virtues Moral and Divine, 
_ Abſtrafted into one. It 1s a Mine, 
Whoſemature is not rich, unleſs in making 
The ſtate of others wealthy by partaking. 


It blooms and bloſſoms both in Sun and ſhade, 


Doth ( like a Bay 1n winter ) never fade : 

It loveth all, and yet ſuſpe&eth none, 

Is provident, yet ſeeketh not her own : 

. *T1s rare it ſelf, yet maketh all things common, 
And 1s judicious, yet judgeth no man. 

The noble Theban, bein aſked which 
Of three ( propounded ) he ſuappos'd moſt rich 
In Virtues ſacred treaſure, thus reply'd : 

Til they be dead, that doubt cannot be tryed. 

It 1s no wiſe man's part to weigh a Friend, 
Without the gloſs and goodneſs of his end : 
For life, without the death conſidered, can 
Afﬀeord but half a ſtory of the man. 
 *T1s not my friend's affliction that ſhall make 
Me either wonder, cenſure, or forſake : 
Judgment belongs to fools 3 enough that I 
Find he's afflicted, nor enquire, why : 


Tt 15 the hand of Heaven that ſelf-fame ſorrow 
Grieves him today, may make me groan to morrow, 


Heaven be my comfert ; in my higheſt grief 
I will not truſt roman's; but thy relief. 


SS 
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THE ARGUMENT, 
Job counts his ſorrow, and from thence 
Excuſes his impatzenct ; 
Deſcribes the ſhortneſs of man's time, 
And makes confeſſion of his crime. 


Seft. 8. 


B UT wretched 7ob figh'd forth theſe words, and ſaid; 
Ah me! that my impatience were weighed * 

With all my forrows, by an equal hand 

They would be found more ponderous, than the ſand 
That lies upon the new-forſaken ſhore : 

My griefs want utterance, and have ſtopt their door : 
And wondet not, Hcav*ns ſhaits have ſtruck me dead ; 
And God hath heapt all miſchiets on my head : 

Will Aſ'es bray, when they have grals to eat ? 

Or lows the Oxe, when as he wants no meat ? 

Can palates find a reliſh 1n diſtaſte ? 

Or can the whites of Egges well pleaſe the taſte ? 

My vexed ſoul 1s daily fed with ſuch 

Corruptions, as my hands diſdain to touch z 

Alas! that Heav*n would hear my hearts requeſt, 

And ftrike me dead, that I may find ſome reſt : 

What hopes have I to ſee my end of grief, 

Andro what end ſhould I prolong my life ? 

Why ſhould not I with death ; My ſtrength (alas ) 
k1t hike marble, or my fleſh like braſs? 

What power have I to mitigate my pain ? 
Ife'r T had, that power now 1s vain; 
My Friends are like the Rivers that are dry 
In heat of Suramer, when neceſfity 

| = Require 
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Requireth water, they amazed ſtand 
To ſee my grief, but lend no helping hand. 
Friends, beg I ſuccour from you ? Craved I 
Your goods, to ranſom my Captivity? 
Shew me my faults, and wherein Idid wrong 
My patience, and I will hold my rongne ; 
The force of reaſonable words may move, 
But what can Rage, or Lunacy reprove ? 
Rebuke you ( then ) my words to have it thought 
My ſpeech is frantick, with my grief diſtraught? 
You take a pleaſare in your friends diſtreſs, 
That 1s more wretched, than the Fatherleſs : 
Behold theſe ſores : Be judg'd by your own eyes 
If theſe be counterfeited miſeries: 
Ballance my words, and you ſhall tind me free 
Free fioth theſe foul crimes wherewith 1c branded me, 
And that my ſpeech was not diſtain'd with fin, 
, Only the language ſorrow treated 1n. 
Is not man's day prefixt, which then expir'd, 
, Sleeps he not quiet, as a ſervant hir'd ? 
A ſervants labour doth, ar length, ſurceaſe, 
His day of travel finds a Night of peace ; 
But ( wretched ) I with wees am it} oppreſt, 
My Mid-day torments fee no 'Even cf Reſt ; 
My nights ( ordzin'd for ſleep ) are filFd with grief, 
T look ( in vain ) for the'ncxt days relief : 
With duſt and worms my flcth is hid, my ſorrows 
Have plow'd miy ſkin, ard filth hes in her furrows; 
My days of joy are in a moment gone, | 
And ( hopelctis of returning) ſpent 2nd done : 
Remember ( Lord ) my life 1s but a puff, 
I but a man, that's miſery cnouph ; 
And when pale dcath hath orce ſeaPa vp my fight, 

] ner ſhall ſee the pleaſures of the light; 
The cye of man {#11 not diſcover me, | 
No, ror thine ( Ford, ) for T ſhall ceaſe to be 5 
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when mortals die, they paſs ( like Clouds before 
TheSun ) and back return they never more 3 

T' his earthly houſe he ne'r ſhall come again, - 
And then ſhall be, as if he ne'r had been : 
Therefore my tongue ſhall ſpeak, while 1t bath breath, 
Prompted with grief, and with the pangs of death: 
Am I not weak and faint ? what needft thou ſtretch 
Thy direful hand upon ſo poor a wretch ? 

When as I think that night ſhall ſtop the ſtreams 

Of my diſtreſs, thou fright'ſt me then with dreams 3 
Fo that my ſoul doth rather chooſe to die, 

Than be 1nvolved 1n ſuch miſery 3 

My life's a burthen, and will end : O grieve 

No longer him, that would no longer live. 

Ah! what is man, that thou ſhould'ſt raiſe him ſq 
Bigh at the firſt, then fink him down fo low ? 

What's man? thy glory's great enough without him : 
Why doſt thou ( thus ) diſturb thy mind about him ? 


Lord, I have find ( Great Helper of Mankind) 


Iam but Duſt and Aſkes, I have finn'd 

Againſt thee : (as a mark ) why haſt thou fixt me? 
How have I tretpaſt, that thou thus atfiidtſt me ? 
Why, rather, didſt not thou remove my 1in, 

Andfalve the ſorrows that I raved in? 

For thou haſt heapt ſuch vengeance on my head, 
That whef thou ſeek*ſt me, thou wilt find me dead. 


trans, 


—_ —— 


Meditat. 8. 


TH Egyptians, amidſt their ſolemn Feaſts, 
Uſed to welcome, and preſent their Gueſts 

With the ſad fight of Man's Anatomy, 

Sefy'd in with this loud Motto, 4! mu die, 

Fools often go about, when as they may 

Take better vantage of a nearer ways 


O 2 Look 
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Look well into yotr boſoms; do not flatter 
Your known infirmities : Behold, what matter 


Your fleſh was made of : Man caſt back thine eye 


Upon the weakneſs of thine infancy ; 
See how thy lips hang on thy Mothers breſt, 
Bawling for help, more helpleſs than a Beaſt, 


Liv'ſt thou to chi!dhood ? then, behold, what toys 


Do mock the ſenſe, how ſhallow are thy joys. 

Com'ſt thou to downy vears ? See, how decetts 

Gull thee with golden fruit, and with falſe baits 

Slily beguile the prime of thy aff2G1on. 

Art thou attain'd atlength to full perfection 

Of ripened years? Ambition hath now ſent 

Thee on her frothy errand ; Diſcontenr 

Pays thee thy wages. Db thy grizly hairs 

Begin to caſt account of many cares 

Upon thy head ? sThe ſacred lvft of gold 

Now fits thy $p1r1t, for flethiy luſt too cold, 

Makes thee a ſlave to thine own bate deſire, 

Vnich melts and hardens at the fcli-jame fire, 

Art thou decrepir ? Then thy very breath 

Is grievons to thee, and each grict's a death, 

Look where thou liſt, thy life 1s but a ſpan, 

Thou art but duſt, and to conclude, 4 Man. 
Thy life's a warfare, thou a Sovldier art, 

Satan's thy Fo-man, and a faithful heart 

Thy two-edg'd weapon, Patience thy ſhield, 

Eeaven 1s thy Chieftain, and the world thy field. 

To be afraid to die, or with for death, 

Are words and paitions of deſpairing breath : 

Wis doth the firſt, the day doth fajntly yield ; 

And who the ſecond, baſely fites the field. 
Mais nota lawſnl Stearſman of his days, 

| Bis bootleſs with, nor haſtens, nor delays: 

We are Goa's hired workmen; he diſcharges 

Some, late ar r1ght, and ( when he liſt ) enlarges 
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others at noon, and in the morning.ſome : 

None may relieve himſelf, tiil he b1d, Come : 

Fwereceive for one half day, as much 

as they that toil till evening, ſhall we grutch ? 
Our life's a Road, 1n death our Journy ends, 

We goon God's Embaſiage, ſome he ſcnds, 

Gal'd with the trotting of hard miſery, 

4nd others, pacing on proſperity : 

Some lag, whileſt others gallop on, before; 

All go an-end, ſome fatter, and ſome ſlower. 


Lead me that pace ( great God) that thou think" beſt, 


And I will follow with a dauntleſs breft : 

Which ( ne*rthelefs ) if I refuſe to do, 

[ſhall be wicked, and yet follow too, 

Aſhſt me in my Combate with the fleſh, 

kelieve my fainting powers, and refreſh 

My feeble ſpirit : I will not wiſh to be 

Caſt from the World, Lord, caſt the World from me. 


_—_—_ — _— —————— --— ——_— — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad, man's either ſtate expreſſes, 
God's mercy and juſtice Job confeſſes 
He pleads his cauſe, and begs velief, 
Foil'd with the burthen of his grief, 


Seth. 9. 


(© Buldad's filence (great with tongue) did break, 
And like a heartleſs Comforter did ſpeak : 
tow long wilt thou perſiſt to breathe thy mind 
In words that vaniſh as a Storm of wind ; 
Will God forſake the innocent, or will : 
ts juſtice ſmite thee, undeſerving ill? | 
| ED Though 
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Though righteous death thy fſinfpl ſons hath rent 
From thy ſad boſom, yet if thon repent, 
And waſh thy ways with undiſſembled rears, 
Tuning thy tronbles to th* Almighric's ears, 
The mercy of his eyes ſhall ſhine upon thee : 
And ſhowr the ſweetneſs of his bleſſings on thee : 
And though a while thou plunge in miſery, 
At length he'll crown thee with proſperity : 
Run back and learn of ſage Antiquity, 
What our late births ro preſent times deny ; 
See how, and what ( in the worlds downy age ) 
* Befel our Fathers 1n therr pilgrimage 3 
If Ruſhes have no mire, and Graſs no rain, 

They ceaſe to flouriſh, droop their heads, and wain: 
So fades the man, whoſe heart 15 not upright, 
So periſheth the double Hypocrite ; 
His hopes are like the Spiders web, to day 
That's flouri/hing, ro morrow ſwept away ; 
But he that's juſt, 1s like the flow'ring tree, 
Rooted by Chryſtal Springs, that cannot be 
Scorcht by the noon of y nor ftirr'd from thence, 
Where firmly fixt it hath a reſidence ; VY 
Heaven never fails the ſoul that 1s upright, 
Nor offers atm to the baſe Hypocrite : 
The one he bleſſes with eternal joys, _ 
The other h1s avenging hand deitroys. 

I yield 1t for a truth, ( ſaid Job reply'd) 

Compar'd with God, can man be juſtifi'd.? 
If man ſhonld g1ve account what he hath done, 
Not of a thouſand can he anſwer one : 
His hand's all Power, and his hearr all pure, 
Againit h:s God, what man can ſtand ſecure ? 
He ſhakes the mountains, and the Sun he bars 
-From circling his due courſe, ſhnts up the Stars. 
He ſpreds the Heavens, and rideth on the Flood, 
. His works may be admir*d, not underſtood : 


+ 


eve can ſee, no heart canapprehend him, 


fwill's his Law. The ſmootheſt pleader hath 
No power in his lips to (lake his wrath 3 
kchlef can 1 plead fair immunity, 
Which could my gu1ltleſs tongue artan, yet I 
Would kiſs the footſtep of his Judgment-ſeat : 
Fould he receive my cry, my grict's ſo great, 
| would perſwade me that he heard 1t not, 
For he hath torn me with the five-fold knot 
(f his ſharpe ſcourge ; his plagues ſucceſſive are, 
That] can find no ground, but of deſpair. 
F my bold lips ſhould dare to juſtifie 
My ſelf, my 11ps wonld give my lips the lye. 
God ows his mercy, nor to goot, nor bad; 
Thewicked oft he ſpares, and oft does add 
Grief to the juſt man's grief, woes after woes 3 
We muſt notjudge manas his marker goes 
Bumight my prayers obtain this boon, that God 
Would ceaſe thoſe ſorrow, and remove that Rod 
Which moves my patience ; I would take upon me 
Timplead before him your raſh judgment on me, 
becauſe my tender Conſcience doth perſwade me, 
Im not ſo bad, as your bad words have made me. 
Y life 1s tedious, my diſtreſs ſhall break 

lato her proper voice, my gricfs ſtall ſpeak : 
(ju Judge of earth ) condemn me nor before 
Thou pleaſe to make me underſtand wherefore : 
Aprees 1t with thy Juſtice, thus ro be — 
lind to the wicked, and ſo harth to me ? 
keſt thou with fleſhly eyes ? or do they glance 
Iyfavour ? Are they clos'd with ignorance ? 
by{t thou the life of man ? Doſt thou deſire 
Aſpace of time to ſearch, or to enquire 
My ſm? No, in the twinckling of an eye 
ſeeſt my heatr, ſeeſt my immunity 

O 4 


Ti he to ſpeil? what's he can reprehend him ? | 
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From thoſe foul crimes, wherewith my friends at yg 
, Tax me, yet thou afft10ſt me in this meaſure : (fir 
Thy hands have form'd, and fram'd me what] am, 
When thou haſt made, wilt thou deſtroy rhe ſame? 
Remember, Iam built of Clay, and muſt 
Return again ( withonr thy help ) to Duſt, 

Thou didft create, preferve me ; haſt indu'd 
. My life with gracious bleſtings ; oft renew*d 
Thy precious favours on me : How wert thou, 

Once ſo benign, and ſo cruel now ? 

Thou hunt'ſt me like a prey, my plagues increaſe, 

Succeedeach other, and they never ceaſe. 

Why was I born ? Or why did not my tomb 

Receive me ( weeping ) from my mothers womb? 

T have not long to live ; Lord, grant that I 

May ſee ſome comfort, that am ſoon to dic. 


. ED 
Meditat. 9, 


HE that's the trueſt Maſter of his own, 

Is never leſs alone, than when alone ; 
His watchful eyes are plac'd within his heart ; 
His sk1ll, 1s how to know himſelf : his Art 
How to command the pride cf his affe&ions, 
With ſacred Reaſon : how to give dire&ions 
Unro his wandring will; his conſcience checks his 
More looſer thoughts; his londer fins, ſhe vexes 
With frights, and fears, within her own precin&s 
She rambles with her whips of Wire, ne'r winks 
At ſmalleſt faults 5 like as a tender Mother 
( Howe'r ſhe loves her darling ) will not ſmother 
His childyh fault, but fhe (her ſelf) will rather 
Correct, than.truſt him to his angry Father : 
Evenſo the tender conſcience of the wile, 
, Checks her beloved ſoul, and doth chaſtiſe 
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al y jdg the crime ſl, et ir honld Nan 
AS 


ble to a ſeverer hand. | 
Fond ſoul beware, whoe'r thou art, that ſpies 
Anothers fault, that thou thine own chaſtiſe, 
Leſt like a fooliſh man, thou judge another, 
11 thoſe ſelf-crimes, which in your breſt you ſmother. 
Who undertakes to drain his brothers eye 
of noyſom humors, firſt muſt clarife 


| His own, leſt when his brothers blemyſh 15 
| Remov'd, he ſpie a fouler Blain 1n his, 


It is beyond th* extent of man's Commuttton 
To judge of man : The ſecret diſpoſition 
of facred Providence is lockt, and feald 
From man's conceit, and not to be reyeal'd, 
Until that Lamb break ope the Seal, and come 
With life and death, to give the world her doom. 
The ground-work of our faith muſt not rely 


© Onbare events 3 Peace ana Proſperity 


Are goodly favours, but no proper mark 
Wherewith God brands his ſheep : No outward bark 


| Secures the body to be ſound within ; 


Therich man liv'd in Scarter, did in fin. 
Behold th* affiited man ; afiition moves 
Compaition; but no confufion proves. 
Apgloomy Day brings oft a glorious Even : 
The poor man di'd with ſores, and lives in Heaven, 
To good and bad, both fortunes Heaven doth ſhare, 
Thar both, an after-change, may hope, and fear. 

Tl hope the beſt ( Lord ) leave the reſt to thee, 


Teſt while T judge another, thou judge me 3 


It's one man's work to have a ſerjous ſight 
Of his own fins, and judge himſelf arighr, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Zophar. blames Job ; Job equal makes 
His wiſdom unto theirs; He tahbes 

In band to plead with Gad, and then 
Deſcribes the frail eFiate of men. 


—— k £ . a Of 
Set. I'Q * 

T Hen Zophar from deep filence, did awake : 
His words with louder language, and beſpake : W 
Shall Pratlers be unanſwer'd, or ſhall ſuch Di 
Be counted juſt, that ſpeak, for babling much ? 0 


Shall thy words ſtop our mouths, he that hath blam'd Wy 
And ſcott at others, ſhall he die unſham'd ? 

Our ears have heard thee, when thou halt excus'd 
Thy ſelf of evil, and thy God accus'd : 

But if thy God ſhould plead with thee at large, 
Thow'dſt reap the ſorrows of a double charge. 
Canſt thou, by deep enquiry, underſtand 
'The hidden Tuſtice of the Almighty's hand ? 
Heaven's large dimenſions cannot comprehend him ; 
What-e'r hc do, what's he can reprehend him ? 
What refuge haſt thou then, but to preſent. 

A heart inricht with the ſad complement 

Of a true Convert, on thy bended knee, 

Before thy God, t' atone thy God and tl:ce. ; 

Then doubt not, bur he'll rear thee from thy ſorroy, 
Diſperſe thy Clonds, and like a ſhining morrow, 
Make clear the Sun-beams of Proſperity, 

And reſt thy ſovlin ſweet Security. | 

But he, whoſe heart, obdur'd 1a fin, perſiſts, 

His hopes ſhall vanyſh, as the morning miſts. 


sf 
Vi ae 
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But 7ob, even as a Ball againſt the ground, 
2anded with violence, did thus rebound : 
you arethe only wiſemen, in your breſts 

The hidden Magazin of true Wiſdom reſts, 
Yet (though aſtun'd with ſorrows ) doT know 
Alittle, ( and perchance ) as much as you ; 
I'm ſcorn'd of my Friends, whoſe proſp'rous ſiate 
Gurmiſes me ( that have expir'd the date 
(fearth's fair Fortunes ) to be caſt away 

From Heaven's regard, think none belov'd but they ; 
[am deſpiſed, like a Torch that's ſpent, 

Whiles that the wicked blazes in his Tent : 
What have your wiſdoms taught me, more than that 
Which birds and beaſts Cone they but ſpeak ) would 
Digeſts the Stomach cr the Palar taſtes ? ( chat ? 
0 neigh my words, before you judge my caſe. 

But you refer me to your Fathers days, 

Tobe inſtructed in their wiſer Lays. h 

True, length of days brings wiſdom ; but, ſay, 
[have a'wiſer teacherth me, than they : 

For Fam taught, and tuter'd by that Hand, 

Whoſe unrefiſted power doth command 

The l1mits of the Earth, whoſe Wiſdom Schools 

And trains the ſimple, makes the Learned fools : 
fs hand doth raiſe the poor, depoſes Kings ; 
0n him, both Order, and the Change of things 
Depend ; he ſearches, and brings forth the light 
from out the ſhadows, and the depth of night. 
All this, mine own experience hath found true, 

nd1n all this I know as much as you. 
But yon aver, If T ſhould plead with God, 

at he would double his ſeverer Rod. 
our tongue belies his Juſtice, you apply 


amiſs your medicine to my malady : 
In flence, you would feem more wiſe, leſs weak ; 
ſoy having ſpoke, now lend me leave to ſpeak. 


Will 
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Will you do wrong, to do God's ps right ? 
Are you his Counſel ? Need you help to fight 
His quarrels? Or expect you his applauſe, 
Thus ( brib'd with ſelf-conceit ) to plead his cauſe? 
Judgment's your fee, when as you take in hand 
Heavens cauſe to plead it, and not Heay*n command, 
If that the foulneſs of your cenſures could 
Not fright you, yet, methinks, his greatneſs ſhould, 
Whoſe Juſtice you make Patron of your lies ; 
Your ſlender Maxims, and falſe forgeries 
Are ſubſtanc'd like the duſt that lies befides me; 
Peace then, and I will ſpeak, what'er betides me: 
My ſopl 1s on the rack, my tears have drown'd me, 
*Yert will I truſt my God though God confound me; 
Be, He's my Tow'r of ſtrength 3 No hypocrite 
Stands unconfounded in his glorious fight : 
Ballance my words; I know my caſe would quir 
Me from your cenſures, ſhould I argue it, 
Who takes the plaintiffs pleading ? Come, for [ 
Muſt plead my right, or elſe perforce muſt dic. 


With thee ( great Lord of Heaven ) I dare diſpute, . 


If thou wilt grant me this my double Sute : 
Firſt, that thou ſlake theſe ſorrows that ſurround me; 
Then, that thy. burning face do not confound me : 
Which granted, then take thou thy choice, let me 
Propound the queſtion, or elſe anſwer thee. 
Why doſt thou thus purſue me like thy foe ? 
For what great fin doſt thou affli&t me ſo ? 
Break'ſt thou a wither'd leaf, thy Juſtice doth 
Sum up the reckonings of my finful youth ? 
Thou keep'ſt me pris'ner, bound in fetters faſt, 
And, like a thred-bare garment, do I waſte. 
Man born of woman, hath but a ſhort while 
To live, his days are fleet, and full of toil : 
He's like a flower, ſhooting forth aud dying, 
His life 15 as a ſhadow , ſwiftly flying, 
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ah! bing ſo poor a thing, what needſt thou mind him ? 
The number of his days thou haſt confin'd him ; 

Then add not plagues unto his grief, O give 

fim peace, that hath ſo ſmalla time to live : 

Trees that are fell'd, may ſprout again, man neyerz 
His days are numbred, and he dies for ever : 

fle's ike a miſt, exhaled by the Sun, 

His days once dore, they are for ever done, 

Othat thy hand would hide me cloſe, and cover 
Mein the grave, till all thy wrath were over ! 


| My deſperate ſorrows hope for no relief , 


Yet will I wait my change. My day of gricf 

Will be exchang'd for an eternal day | 

Of joy : but now thou coſt nor ſpare to lay 

Full heaps of vengeance on my broken ſoul, 

And whaPſt my fins upon an ample ſcrowl : 

As Mountains ( being ſtaken ) fall, and Rocks 

(Though firm ) are worn and rent with many knocks : 
$ ſtrongeſt men are batter'd with thy ſtrength, 


' Loſeground, returning to the ground at length ; 
\ $0 mortals ce, and ( being dead ) ner mind 


The faireſt fortuncs that they leave behind, 
While man 1s man ( until that death bereave him 
Ofhis laſt breath ) his griefs ſhall never leave him, 


Meditat. 10. 


Oth Hiftry then, and ſage Chronology, 
( The Index, pointing to Antiquity ) 

5 firmly grounded on deep judgment, guarded 
And kept by ſo much miracle, rewarded 
With ſo great glory, ſerve, but as ſlight Fables, 
To edge the dulneſs of men's wanton Tables, 
and claw their irchirg cars? or do they rather, 
like a conciſe Abridgement, ſerve to gather 
Man 
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Man's high Adventures and his tranſitory 
Atchievemets, to expreſs his Makers glory ? 


\ 
F 
Acts that have blown the loudeſt Trump of Fame, : 


Are all but humors, purchas'd in his name, 
Is he, that ( yeſterday ) went forth, to bring 


His Fathers Aﬀes home, ( to day ) crown'd King? 


Did he, that nowon his brave Palace ſtood, 
Boaſting his Babels beauty, chew the cud 
An hour after ? Have not Babes been Crown'd, 
And mighty Monarchs beaten to the ground ? 
Man undertakes, Heaven breaths ſucceſs upon it; 


What good, what evil 1s done, but Heaven hath done i; 


The Maz to whom the world was not aſham'd 
To yield her Colours, he that was proclaim'd 
A God in humane ſhape, whoſe dreadful voice 
Did ſtrike men dead like thunder, at the noiſe ; 
Was rent away, from his Imperial Throne, 
Before his flower of youth was fully blown, 
His Race was rooted out, his Iſſue ſlain, . 
And left his Empire to another ſtrain. 
Who that did e'r behold the ancient Romz, 
Would raſhly givether glory ſuch a doom, 
Or thought her ſubject ro ſuch alterations, 
That was the Miſtreſs, and the Queea of Nations ? 
egypt, that tn her walls had once engroſt 
More wiſdom than the World betides, hath loſt 
Her ſenſes now : Her wiſeſt men of State 
Are turn'd, like Puppets, to be pointed at ; 
If Romes great power, and cAgypts wiſdom can 
Not aid themſelves, how poor a thing is Man ? 
God plays with Kingdoms, as with Tennis-Balls, 
Fells ſome that riſes, and raiſes fome that falls : 
Nor Policy can;prevent, nor ſecret Fate, 


Where Heaven hath pleas'd to blow upon a State : 


If States be notſecure, nor Kingdoms, than 
How helpleſs, (Ah ! ) how poor a thing 1s man! 


Man's 


Man's like a flower, the while he hath to laſt, 
xe's nipt with froſt, and ſhook with every blaſt, 
Res born in ſorrow, and brought up 1n tears, 
Relives a while 1n fin, and dies 1n fears, 

Lord, I'll not boaſt, what-e'r thou give unto me, 
leſte'r my brag be done, thou take jtfrom me, 
No man may boaſt but of his own, I can 
Then boaſt-of nothing, for I am a man. 


DO ———— 


THE ARGUMENT, 


Raſh Eliphaz doth aggravate 
The ſins of Job, maligns bus ſtate: 
whom Job reproving, juſtifies 
Himſelf, bewails his miſerits, 


Sect. 11. 


peth vain repining ( Fliphax replies ) : 
Or words like wina, befeem the man that's wife ? 

ah! ſure, thy faithleſs hart rejects the fear 

Of Heav?n, doth not acquaint thy lips with pray'r :; 

Thy words accuſe thy heart of Impudence, 

Thy tongue (nor I ) brings 1n the Evidence : 

art thou the firſt of men ? Do Myſteries 

lnfold to thee ? art thou the only wiſe ? 

Wherein hath Wiſdom been more good to you 

Than us ? What know you-that we never knew ? 

Rererence, not Cenſure, fits a young man's eyes, 

Weare your Ancients, and ſtould be as wiſe 3 

Ftnot enough, your Arrogance derides . 

Our-Counſels, but muſt ſcorn thy God beſides ? 

angels ( if God er:quire ſtridtly ) muſt 

Not plead perfection : then can man be juſt ? 


It 1s a truth receiv'd, theſe aged eycs 
Have ſeen't, and is confirmed by the wiſe, 
That ſtill the wicked man 1s youd of reſt, 
Is always fearful, falls when he fears leaſt ; 
In'trouble he deſpairs, and 1s dejected, 
He begs his bread, his death comes unexpected, 
In his adverſity, his griefs ſhall gaul him ; 
And, like a raging Tyrant, ſhall inthrall him ; 
He ſhall advance againſt his God, in vain, 
For Heaven ſhall cruſh and beat him down again ; 
What if his Garners thrive, and goods increaſe ? 
They ſhall not proſper, nor he live'in peace, 
Eternal horror ſhall begirt him round, 
And vengeance ſhall both him and his confound, 
Amidfſt his joys, deſpair ſhall ſtop his breath, 
His ſons ſhall periſh with untimel- death : 
The double ſoul ſhall die, and in the hallow 
Of all falſe hearts, falſe hearts chemſelves ſhall ſwallon, 

Then anſwered 7ob, All this, before, I knew ; 
They want no grief, that find ſuch friends as you; 
Ah! ceaſe your words, the fruits of 11[-ſpent hours! 
If Heav'n ſhould pleaſe to make my fortunes yours, 
I wonld not ſcoff you, nor with taunts torment ye : 
My lips ſhould comfort, and theſe eyes lament ye : 
What ſhall I do? Speak not, my grrefs oppreſs 
My ſoul, or ſpeak ( alas) they'r ne*rtheleſs ; 
Lord, I am waſted, and my pangs have ſpent me; 
My skin js wrinkled, for thy hand hath rent me, 
Mine enemies have ſmir me in diſdain, 
Laught at my torments, jeſted at my pain : 
1 ſwell'd 1n wealth, bur ( now ) alaſs am poor 
And ( felld with woe}) le groveling on the floor, 
In duſt and ſackcloth I lament my forrows, | 
Thy hand hath trench't my checks with water-furrons ih 
Nor can I comprehend the cauſe, that this 
My ſmartſhould be fo gricvous as it 1s. " 
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)Earth ! If then an hyyocrite I be, 
(wer mY cries, as I do cover thee ; 
4nd witneſs Heaven, that tieſe my vows be true, 
abfriends ! ) I ſpend my tears to Heav*n, not you, 
rtime's bur ſhort ( alas !) would then that I 
ght try my cauſe with God before I die. 
Since then I languiſh, and not far from dead, 
Itmea while with my accuſers plead 
kefore the Judge of Heaven and Earth ) my right : 
ne they not wrong'd, and-vext me day and night ? 
Wo firſt lays down his Gage to meer me ? Say, 
doubt nor ( Heaven being Judge ) to win the day : 
Wialfay perchance, we'll recompel your word, 
Fre fmple truth ſkould unawares afford 
our diſcontent 3 No, no, forbear, for I 
te leſs your cenſure, than your flattery ; 
zmbecome a by-word, and a Tabor, 
Toſet the tongues, and ears of men in labour, 
Ice eyes are dim, my body's bur a ſhade, 
9d men that ſee my cafe, will be afraid, 
ut not confounded 3 They w1ll hold their way, 
(din a bad they'll hope a better day: 
cant your errors, for Icannot ſec 
Ine man that's truly wiſe among you Three, 
jdays are gone, my thoughts are miſpoſſeſt, 
efilent night, that Heaven ordain'd for reſt, 
Irday of travel is, bur I ſhall have 
te long, long peace, within my welcome grave ; 
[neareſt kind*red are the worms,' the carth 
mother, for ſhe gave me firſt my birth : 
Wiicre are my hopes then ? where that future joy, 
Mich you falſe-propheſi'd I ſhould enjoy ? 
th hopes, and I alike, ſhall travel thither, 
flere, clos'd in duſt, we ſhall remain together. 
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————_—— 


Meditat. 11. 


THE Moral Poets ( not unaptly ) fain, 
That by lame 7/ulcar's help, _—_ brain 
Of ſovereign ove, brought forth, and at that birth, 
Was born Minerva, Lady of the Earth. 
O ſtrange Divinity ! but ſung by rote ; 
Sweet 15 the rune, but in a wider note. | 
The moral ſays ; All Wiſdom thar 1s given 
To hood- wink*d mortals, firſt proceeds from Heayen, 
Truth's error, wiſdom's but wile inſolence, 
And lighr's but darkneſs, not deriv'd from thence; 
Wiſdom's a ſtrain tranſcends Morality, 
No Vertu's abſent, Wiſdom being by. 
Vertne by conſtant pradtice 1s acquir'd, 
This ( this by ſweat unpurchas'd ) 1s inſpir'd: 
The maſter-picce of knowledge is to know 
But what 1s good, from what 1s good in ſhow, 
And there it reſts: Wiſdom proceeds, and chuſcs 
The ſeeming ev1l, th* apparent good refuſes 3 
| Knowledge deſcrics alone ; Wiſdom applies ; 
Thar makes ſome fools ; this, maketh none but wile : 
The curious hand that doth but pick 
 Barefimples, wiſdom pounds them for the fick : 
In my affiidtions knowledge apprehends 
Who 1s the Author, what the Cauſe, and Ends 
It finds that patience 1s my fad relief, 
And thar the hand that caus'd, can care my grief : 
To reſt contented here, 1s but to bring —- 
Clonds withour-rain, and heat without a Spring : 
Whar hope ariſes hence ? The Devils do 
The very ſame : They know and tremble too: 
But ſacred wiſdom doth apply that good , 
Wlich f:mple knowledge barely underſtood : 4 
W110 
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idom coneludes, and in conclufion proves, 
That whereſoever God corretts, he loves: 
wiſdom digeſts; what knowledge did bur taſte; 
That deals in furures 3 this, in things are paſt : 


Wiſdom's the Card of knowledge, which without 
That guide, at random's wreck'd on every doubt : 
Knowledge, when wiſdom is too weak to guide her, 
like a head-ſtrong horſe that throws the Rider : 


Which made that great Philpſopher avow, 
He knew ſo much, that he did nothing know. 
Lord, give me wiſdorn to diredt my ways, 

[ beg not-riches; nor yer length of days ; 
 Ogrant thy ſervant wiſdom; and with it, 

| ſhall receive ſuch knowledge as will fit 

Toſerve my turn : I wiſh not Ph@bxs Wain, 

Without his ſkill to drive it, leſt I gain 

Too dear an honour : Lord, I will not ſtay 

Topick more Manna, than will ſerve to day. 


—— 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Bildad, the whzil"# he makes a ſhow 
' To (tribe the wicked, gives the blow 
To Job; Job's miſery and faith; 
Zophar makes good, what Bildad ſaith; 


Sect. 11. 


CO B:1dad then, When will you bring to end 
The ſpeeches whereabout ye ſo contend ? 

Weigh eithers words, leſt ignorant confuſion 

Debar them of their purpoſed conclufion : 

We came to comfort, fits it then that we 
thought, as beaſts, or fools accounted be ? 

T2 


Eat 


212% \JOB MILIT ANT. 


But thov' Fob (ns a mad-man ) wouldit thou force 
God, to deſiſt his order, and ſet courſe 

; Of Juſtice ? Shall the wicked, for thy ſake 
( That would'ſt not taſte of evil ) 1n good partake? 
No, no, his lamp ſhall blaze, and die, his ſtrength 
Shall fail, and ſhall confound it ſelf at length 
He ſhall be hamp'red with cloſe hidden ſnares, 


Hunger ſhall bite, deſtru&ion ſhall attend him, 

His, {kin ſhall rot, the worſt of death ſhall end him: 

His fears ſhall be a thouſand linkrt rogether, 

His branch above, his root beneath ſhall wither, 

His name ſhall ſleep in duſt, m duſt decay, 

Od1ous to all, by all men chac'd away; 

No Son ſhall keep alive his houſe, his name; 

And none ſhall thrive, that can alliance claim, 
_ The after-apge fhall ſtand amaz'd, to hear 

His fall, and they that ſee*r, ſhall ſhake for fear : 

Thus ſtands the ſtate of him that doth amiſs, 

And (.70b ) what other is thy caſe, than this ? 

- But 70b reply'd, How long ( as with ſharp ſwords ) 
V71ll ye torment me with your pointed words ? 
How often have your biting rongues defam'd 
My ſ1mple innocence, atid yet unſhan'd ? 

Bad I deſerv'd theſe plaghcs, yet let my grief. 
Expreſs 1t ſelf, though it find no relief ; 

But if you needs muſt wear your tongues upon me, 
Know, *tis the hand of God hath overthrown me ; 
] roar, unheard; his hand will not releaſe me ; 
The morel grieve, the more my griefs oppreſs me ; 
He hath deſpoil'd my joys, and goes about 

( My brar.ches being lopt ) to *ſtroy the Root : 

His plagves, like ſenſdiers, french within my bones, 
My triends, my kindred tlie me all at once, 

My ne1yhbours, my familtars have forgone me, 

My houthold ſtares with ſtrangers eyes upon me : 


*Us 
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And dog'd, where e'r he ſtarts, with troops of fears ; 
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Tall my ſervant, but his lips are dumb, 
[humbly beg his help, but he'll not come : 
My own wife loaths my breath, though I did make 
My ſolemn ſuir, for our dead Childrens fake : 
The poor, whoſe wants I have ſupplrd, deſpiſe me, 
And he that liv'd within my breſt, denies me : 
My bones are hide-bound, there canner be found 
One piece of {kin ( unleſs my gums ) thar's ſound : 
Alas! complaints are barren ſhadows to 
Expreſs, or cure tbe ſubſtance of my wo, 
Have pity ( oh my friends ) have pity on me, 
'Tis your God's hand and mine, that lies upon me : 
 Vexme no more, O tet your anger be | 
. (fl have wrong'd you) calm'd with what you ſee : 
0! that my ſpeeches were ingraven, then, 
in Marble Tablets, with an Tron Pen : 
For ſure I am that my Redeemer l1ves, 
And though pale death conſume my tleſh ( and gives 
My Carkaſs to the worms, yetam I (ure 
Clad with this ſelf-fame fleſh ( but made more pure ) 
[ſhall behold his glory ; Theſe ſad eyes 
Shall ſee his face, howe'r my body lies 
Mould'red 1n duſt; Theſe fleſhly eyes, that do 
Echold theſe ſorcs, ſhall ſee my Maker too. 
lnequal hearers of unequal pricf, 
Yare all 1ngag'd to the ſelf ſame behef ; 
know there's a Judge, whoſe voice will be as free 
To judge your words as you have judged me. 
Sad Zophar then, I purpos'd to refrain 
from ſpeaking, but thou mov*ſt me back again : 
for having heard thy haughty ſpirit break 
ch haſty terms, my ſpirir bids me ſpeak ; 
Kath not the change of Ages, and of Climes, 
Taught us, as we ſhall our ſucceeding times , 
ow vain's the triumph, and how f}:ort the blaze, 
Vherein the wicked {weeten out their davs ? 
F-2 Though 
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Though for a while his Palms of glory flouriſh, 
Yet, in concluſion they grow ſear, and periſh: 

His life 1s like a dream, that paſſes o'r, 

The eye that ſaw him, ne'r ſee him more : 
The Son ſhall flatter, whom the Sire oppreſt, 

And ( poor ) he ſhall return, what he did wreſt; 
He ſhall be baited with the fins, that have 

So (mil'dupon his Childhood, to his grave 

His plenty, ( purchas'd by oppreſſion ) ſhall 

Be honey, taſted, but digeſted, gall : 

It ſhall not bleſs him with prolonged ſtay, 

But evilly come, it ſoon ſhall paſs away 3 

The man whoſe griping hath the poor oppreſt 

Shall neither thrive in ſtate, nor yet find reſt 

In foul, nought of his fulneſs ſhall remain, 

His greedy heir ſhall long expet in vain; , 
Soai,2t with extorted plenty, others ſhall 

Squeeze him, and leave him diſpoſſeſt of all ; 

And when his joys do in their height abound, | 
Vengeance ſhall ſtrike him groaning on the ground; 
If ſwords forbear to wound him, arrows ſhall 
Returning forth anointed with his gall ; 

No ſhade ſhall hide him, and anunblown fire 

Shall burn both him and his, Heav*n like a Crier 
Shall blaze his ſhame, and Earth ſhall ſtand his foe, 
His wandring children ſhall no dwelling know : 
Behold the man's eſtate, whom God denies, 
Behold thine own, pourtraicted to thine eyes. 


_» to 


Meditat. 1 2, 


(CAN mercy come from bloody Cain? or hath 
— His angry brow a ſmile ? or can his wrath 

Be quench't with ought but righteous Abels blood ? 

Can guilty Pris'ners hope for any good | 
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From the ſeverer Judge, whoſe diſmal breath 
Dooms them to die, breaths nothing elſe, bur death ? 
4h righteous Judge | wherein hath gnan to truſt ?. 
Man hath offended, and thy Laws are juſt ; 
Thou frowneſt like a Judge, but I had rather, 
That thou would'ſt ſmile upon me like a father ; 
What if thy Eſau be auſtereand rough ? 
"Thou haſt a Facob that 1s ſmooth enough : 
Thy 7acob's tender Kid briugs forth a bleſſing, 
While Eſau's tedious Ven'zonis a dreffing 
Thy face hath ſmiles, as well as frowns, by turns ; 
Thy fire giveth light, as well as burns. 
What if the Serpent ſtung old 44am dead ? 
Young Adam lives, to break that Serpents head. 
Tſtice hath ſtruck me witha bleeding wound, 
But mercy pours in Oyle to make 1t ſound. 
The milk white Lamb confounds the roaring Lion ; 
Blaſted by $inah, T am heal'd by $19::: 
The Law finds guilty, and Death Judgment gives, 
But ſure I am, that my Redeemer lives. | 
How wretched was man's caſe in thoſe dark days, 
When Law was only read : Which Law diſmays, 
And taking vantage, through the breach of it ; 
The Letter kills, and can no way admit 
Releaſe by pardon ; for by Law we die. 
Why then hop*d man without a reaſon, why ? 
Although there was no Sun, their, morning eyes 
Saw by the twilight, that the Sun would riſe. 
The Law was like a miſty. Looking-glaſs, 
Wherein the ſhadow of a Saviour was, / 
Treats in a darker ſtrain, by Types and Signs, 
And what ſhould paſs in atter-days, divines. 
The Goſpel ſays, that he is come and dead ; 
And thus the riddle of the Law is read. 
Goſpel is Law, the Myſt'ry being ſea!'d ; 
And Law 1s Goſpel, being once reveal'd. 
P 4 
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Experience tells us, when as birth denies 
To man ( through Natures over-fight ) his eyes, 
Nature c whoſe curioys worksare never yain ) 
Supplics them in the power of his brain : | 
So they whoſe eyes were barr*d that glorious ſight- 

Of the Meſiah's day, receiv'd more light, 

( Inſpir'd by the breath of Heaven ) than they, 

That heard the tidings of that happy day. 

The man, that with a ſharp contracted eye 
Looks in a clear perſpettive-Glaſs, doth ſpie | 
Objeas remote, which to the ſenſe appear 
( Throygh help of the. perſpeive ) ſeeming near; 
So they that liy'd within the Laws dominion, 

Did hear far off, a brute and buzz'd opinion, 
A Savy1our one day ſhould be born ; but he 
That had a perſpe&ive of Faith might ſee 
 Thatlong expected day of joy as clear, 
As if the triumph had been then kept there. 
Lord, fo dire me in thy perfet way, 
That I may look, and ſmile upon that day : 
O! bathe me in his blood, ſpunge every ſtain, 
That I may boldly ſue my Counter-pain : 
O! make me glorious in the doom he pives, 
For ſure I am, that my Redeemer lives, 
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THE ARGUMENT, 
Earths happineſs zs not Heavens brand : 
A raſh recounting of Job's crimes : 
Job truſts bim to th* Almighty*s hand : 
God ties his judgment not to times. 
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Tien 7ob replrd, O, let yu patience prove, 
- You came (not to aff}ict me, but) in love, Oh! 
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0h! bear with me, and hear me ſpeak at leaſure, 
My + once ended, mock, and ſcoff your pleaſure. 
Myſtries I treat, not Toys; 1f then I range 
A thought beyond my (elf, 1t 1s not ſtrange ; 
' Behold my caſe, and ſtand amaz'd, forbear me : 
Beftill, and in your _—_— nce hear me. 
Search you the hearts of men (' My friends ) or-can 
You judge the inward, by the outward man ? 
How haps the wicked then, ſo ſound in health, 
$0 ripe 1n years, ſo proſperous in wealth ? _ 
They mulryply, their houſe 1s fild with peace, 
They paſs unplagu'd, their fruitful flocks increafe, 
Thar children thrive in joyful melody, 
Proſperous they live, and peacefully they die ; 
Renownece 5 ( God ) ſay they ( if God there be ) 
bat need we knowledge of thy Word. or Thee 2 
That's the Almighty, that we ſhould adore him ? 
what boots our prayer, or ws to fall before him ? 
'Tis not by chance, their vain proſperity 
Crowns them with ſtore 3 or Heav'n not knowing why : 
Bur you affirm, That in conclufion they 
Shallfal{; But not fo ſudden as you fay : 
But can ye 11mit forth the ſpace, confine ; 
How long, or when their lamps ſhall ceaſe to ſhine ? 
Will any of you undertake to teach 
Your Maker, things ſo far above your reach ? . 
The bad man lives in plenty, dies in peace ? 
The good, as do his hours, his griefs encreaſe : 
Yet both the guod and bad alike ſhall have 
Though lives much differing, yet one common grave, 
[know your mining thoughts : You will demand, 
Where 3s the wickeds power ? And where ſtand 
Their lofty buildings ? Avethey to be ſeen ? 
Enquire of wandring Pilgrims that have been 
Experienc'd in the Road : and they'll relate 
ThePrincely greatneſs of their Tow'rs and State : 
Live 
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Live any more ſecure than they ? or who 
Dare once reprove them forthe deeds they do? 
He lives in power, and in peace, he dies, 
Attended in his pompous Obſequies, 
How vain are then the comforts of your breath, 
That cenſure goodneſs, or by life or death ; 
Said Elephaz, what then remains ? Thy tongue 
Hath quit thy ſelf, accus'd thy God of wrong. 
Gains he by mans uprightneſs ? Can man add 
To his perfe&ion, what he never had ? 
Fears he the ſtrength of man ? Doth he torment hin 
Leſt that his untam'd power ſhould prevent him ? 
What need I waſte this breath ? Recall thy ſenſes, 
And take the Inventory of thy offences : 
Thou took'ſt the poor man's pawn, nor haſt thou fed 
Thy needy brother, with thy proſp'rous bread ; 
Thy hands perverted Juſtice, and have ſpoil'd 
The wy widow, with her helpleſs child. 
Hence ſpring thy ſerrows( 7ob ; ) *Tis Juſtice then 
Thou ſhould'ſt be plagu'd, that thus plagu'd other men; 
Is Heaven juſt? Can Heavens juſt Creator 
Let paſs ( unpuniſht ) ſins of ſo high a nature ? 
Hath not experience taught, that for a while, 
The wicked-may exalt their Creſts, and ſmile, 
Blown up with Inſolence: bur in concluſion 
They fall, and good men laugh at their confuſion ? 
ob, add not fin to fin, ceaſe to beguile 
Thy ſelf, thinking to quench thy fire with oyl: 
Return thee to thy God, confeſs thy crimes 3 
- Return, and he will crown thy after-times 
With former bleſſings, and thy riches ſhall 
Be as the ſand: for God 1s all 1n all : 
His face ſhall welcome thee, and ſmile upon thee, 
And ceaſe that miſchief his juſt hand hath done the2. 
He ſhall be pleaſed with thy holy fires, 
And grant the 1ſſne of thy beſt defires. 
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7ed anſwer'd then : Although my ſoul be faint, 
and griefs weigh down the ſcale of my complaint, 
Yet would I plead my cauſe ( which you defam'd ) 
Before my Maker, and would plead, unſhamr'd ; 
Could I but find him, I would take upon me 
Toquit the cenſures, you have paſſed on me. 
xs Juſtice hath no limits, is extended 
Beyond conceit, by man unapprehended 
let Heaven be Umpire, and make Arbitration 
Betwixt my guiltleſs heart, and your taxation : 
My Embryon thoughts, and words are all 1nrolÞ'd, 
Pure will he find them, as refined gold ; 
is ſteps I followed, and uprightly ſtood, 
fsLaws have been my guide, his words my food ; 
fath he bur once decreed ? (alas !) there's none 
(an bar : for what he will, muſt needs be done ; 
fis Will's a Law : If he have doom'd, that I 
Shall ſtill be plagu'd, *ris bootleſs to reply. 
fence comes 1t, that my ſore affli&ed ſpright 
Trembles, and ſtands confounded at his fight 3 - 
fis hand hath ſtruck my ſpirits 1n a maze, 
For I can neither end my griefs nor days. 
Why ſhould not times 1n all things be forbid, 
When to the juſt, their times of ſorrow's hid ? 
ome move their land-marks,rob their neighbors flocks; 
ſthers 1ingage, receive the widows OX ; 
vome grind the poor, while others ſeek the prey ; 
They reap their hapveſt, bear their grain away z 


W \{n preſs their oyl; and they diſtrain their ſtore, 


andrend the gleanings from the hungry poor, 
The City roars, the blood which they have ſpent, 
(ries (unreveng'd ) for equal puniſhment ; 
farly they murther, and rob late at night, 
They trade in darkneſs, for they hate the light ; 
They fin ( unpuniſh'd )) thriving uncontrol/'d, 
and what by force they got, by force they hold. 
| GO 
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O friends ; repeal your words, your ſpeeches bring 
. No lawful iſſue, prove not any thing: | 


Your deeper wiſdoms argue ( in effe& ) F 
That God doth, or not know, or elſe neglet : N 
Conclude with me, or prove my words untrue, A 
I muſt be found the Lyar, or elſe you. - 
——— 0 

Meditat. 13. a 

HE Wiſeſt men that Nature e'r could boaſt 0 
"For ſecret knowledge of her power, were loſt, þ 
Confounded, and in deep amazement ſtood, ly 
In the diſcovery of the chiefeſt good : a 
Keenly they hunted, beat in every brack, be 
Forwards they went, on either hand, and back Th 
Return'd they counter; but their deep mouth'd art, 4 
( Though often challeng'd Scent, yet \ ner could fan MY"! 
In all the encloſures of Philoſophy, Sk 
That game, from ſquat, they-term, felicity : | 
They jangle, and their Max1ms diſagree " 


As many men, ſo many minds there be. 
One digs to Pluto's Throne, thinks there to find 
Her Grace, rak*d up in gold : anothers mind M 
Mounts to the Courts of Kings, with plumes of honor, 
And feather'd hopes, hopes there to ſe1ze upon her; 
A third, unlocks the painted gate of pleaſure, 
And ranſacks there, to find this peerleſs treaſure; 
A fourth, more ſage, more wiſely melancholy, 
Perſwades himſelf, her Deity's too holy 
For common hands to touch, he rather chuſes 
To make a long days journey to the Mules : 
To 4tyens ( gowr'd ) he goes, and from that Schoo] 
Returns unſped, a more 1n{trutted fool, 
Where lics ſhe then ? or lies ſhe any where ? 
Honours axe bought and ſold, ſhe reſts nor there ; 


Much 
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Much leſs in pleaſures hath ſhe her abidimg, 
For they are ſhar'd to Beaſts, and ever ſliding 
Nor yet 1n virtue, virtue's often poor, 
And (cruſht with fortune ) begs from door to door : 
Nor is ſhe fainted in the ſhrine of wealth ; 
That, makes men ſlaves, 1s unſecur'd from ſtealth ; 
Conclude we then, Felzcity confiſts 
Not in eXter1or ſortunes, bur her liſts 
are boundleſs, and her-large extenfion 
Out-runs the pace of humane apprehenſion, 
Fortunes are ſeldom meaſur®d by deſert : 
The fairer face hath oft the fouler heart ; 
fcred Felicity doth ne'r extend 
Beyond 1t ſelf : Tn 1t all wiſhes end : 
The (welling of an outward fortune can 
Create a proſp*rous, not a happy man : * 
A peaceful Conſcience is the true content, 
And-wealth 1s but her golden ornament. 
[care not ſo my kernel relliſh well, 
How flender be the ſubſtance of my ſhell ; 
My heart b*1ng virtuous, ler my face be wan, 
[am to God, I only ſeem to man. 


— P" D_ 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Bildad ſhews man's impurity 5 
Job ſetteth forth th* Almighty's power, 
Pleads ſtill his own integrity : 
God's Wiſdom no man can diſcover. 


Seff. 14. 


Ad Bildad then, With whom doſt thou conteſt, 
butwwh thy Maker, that lives eycr bleſt ? 
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His pow'r 1s infinite, man's light is dim , 
And knowledge darkneſs, not deriv'd from him, 
| Say then, who can be juſt before him? No man 

Can challenge purity that's born of woman. 

The greater Torch of Heaven in his fight 

Shall be aſham'd, and loſe his purer light ; 

Much lefs can man, that 1s but living duſt, 

And bur a fairer worm, be pure and juſt. 

Whereat /70b thus : Doth Heav*ns high judgment ſtand 
To be ſupported by thy weaker hand ? 
Wants he thy help? To whom doſt thou extend 
Theſe, theſe thy laviſh lips, and to what end ? 

No, he's Almighty ; and his power doth give 

Each thing his being, and him they live : 

To.him 1s nothing dark; his ſovereign Hands 

Whirl round the reſtleſs Orbs, his power commands 
The even-pois'd earth. the water-pors of Heaven 

He empties at his pleaſure, and hath given 

A pops lifts, ra keep the waters under ; 

The trembling ſkies he ſtrikes amaz'd, with thunder : 
Theſe, theſe the Trophees of his power be, 

Where 1s there e'r ſuch a God as he ! 

My friends,theſe ears have heard your cenſures on me, 
And Heav*ns ſharp hand doth weigh fo hard upon me; 
So languiſhing 1n grief, that no defence 
Seems to remain, to ſhield my innocence : 

Yet while my ſoul a gaſp of breath affords, 

rl nor diſtruſt my Maker, nor your words 

Deſerve, which Heaven forefend, that ever I 

Prove true, but I'll plead gmiltleſs ill I die ; | 
While I have breath, my pangs ſhall ne'r perſwade me 
To wander, and revolt from him that made me. 

E'r ſuch thoughts ſpring from this confuſed breſt, 
\Let death and tortures do their worſt, their heſt. 
\Vhat gains the hypocrite, although the whole 


vVorlds wealth he purchaſe, with the price on's ſoul af 
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will Heaven hear the voice of his diſeaſe ? 
(an he rk and turn, when e'r he pleaſe ? 
True 


doth ſometime plague with open ſhame 
The wicked, often blurs he forth his name 
From out the Earth, his children ſhall be ſlain, 
and who ſurvives, ſhall beg their bread in vain ; 
What if his gold be heapt, the good man ſhall 
Poſſeſs it, as true Maſter of it all ; 
like Moths, therr houſes ſhall they build, in doubt 
And danger, every hour to be caſt out; 
'd with want, their lips make fruitleſs moan, 
ne ſ\uccour ) be reliev'd by none ; 
The worm: of conſcience ſhall torment his breſt, 
And he ſhall roar, when others be art reſt ; 
God's hand ſhall ſcourge him that he cannot flie, 
And men ſhall laugh, and hiſs to hear him cry. 
The pureſt metal's hid within the mould. 
Without 15 gravel, but within is gold ; 
Man digs, and 1n his toil he takes a pleaſure, 
feſeeks, and finds within the Turf, the treaſure ; 
fe never reſts unſped, but One ) 
Fe mines, and progs, though in the fangs of death : 
Noſecret (how obſcure ſoever ) can 
WW Earths boſom ſmother, that's unfound by man ; 
' Wbitthe Divine and high Decrees of Heaven, . 
What mind can ſearch into ? No powers given 
Tomortal man, whereby he may attain 
Therare diſcovery of ſo high a ſtrain : 
Ie to the depth of darkneſs, and the deeps 
Renounce this Wiſdom , The #vide Ocean keeps 
fernot inclos*d; *Tis not the pureſt gold | 
Can purchaſe it, or heaps of ſuver, told; 
ThePearls, and peerleſs Treaſures of the Eaſt, 
Refined gold, and gems, are all, the leaſt : 
Onothing, if compar'd with it, as which, 
larths Maſs of treaſure (ſumm'd )) is not fo rich ; 
| Where 
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Where reſts the Wiſdom then? If men enquire 
Below, they find not her ; or if they ( higher ) 
Soar with the Prince of fowls, they ſtill deſpair : 
The more they ſeek, the farther off they are. 
Ahfriends! how more than men ? how Eagle ey' Ke 


Are you, to ſee, whit to the world befide The 
Was dark? To you alone ( in truſt ) was given To! 
To ſearch into the high Decrees of Heaven : And 
You read his Oracles, you underſtand The 
To riddle forth mans fortunes by his hand : of 
Your wiſdoms have a priviledge to know | bey 
His ſecret ſmiling from his angry Brow : _ And 
Let ſhame prevent, your lips recant, and give Tha 
To the Almighty his prerogative ; | Wh 
To him the ſearching of mens hearts belong, 1 
Mans judgment finks no deeper than the tongue , Tha 
He overlooks the World, and in one ſpace Anc 
Of time, his eye is fixt on every place : but 
He weighs the waters, ballances the air; [fy 
What e'r hath being, did his hands prepare ; The 
He w1lls that Mortals be not over-wile, | bre 
Nor judge his ſecrets with cenſorjous eyes; " 
wi Her 
Mcitat. 14s _ 
"P15 Virtue to flie Vice : there's none more ſton: + 
Than he that ventures to pick virtue out ; 
Betwixt a brace of Vices : Dangers ſtand, Anſ 
Threatninp his ruine upon either hand ; 44 
His Card muſt guide him, left his Pinnace run , 
Upon charybdr, while 1t Scy a ſhun : k 4 
In moderation all Virtue lies ; 7 - 
*Tis greater folly to be over-wiſe, the 


Than rudely ignorant : The golden mean nt 
Is but to know enough; ſafer to lean . 
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' fo Ignorance, than Curioſity; , 
For Lightning blaſts the Mountains that are high : 
The firſt of men, from hence deſery'd his fall, 
ſought for ſecrets, and found death withal : 
Ftecrets are unfit objets for.our eyes, 
They blind us in beholding : He that tries 
To handle water, the more hard he ſtrains 
And gripes his hand, the leſs his hand retains : 
The mind that's troubled with that pleafing itch 
0f knowing ſecrets, having flown a pitch 
Beyond it ſelf, the higher it aſcends 
and ſtrives to know, the leſs 1t apprehends : 
That ſecret- Wiſeman is an open Fool, 
Which takes a Councel-chamber for a School, 
The eye of man defires no farther light, 
Than to deſcry the obje& of his fight : 
And reſts contented with the Suns refleaion, 
But (lab'ring to behold his bright complex1on ) 
If t preſume rout-face his glorious light, 
The heams bereave him, juſtly, of his fight : 
Even ſo the mind ſhould reſt in what's reveal'd, 
' Butover-curious, if in things conceal'd 


She wades too far, beyond her depth, unbounded; 


fer knowledge will be loſt, and ſhe confounded. 
Far ſafer *tis of things unſure, to doubt, 
Than undertake to riddle ſecrets out. 
It was demanded once, What God did do 
before the World he framed ? Whereunto 
Anſwer was made, He built 2 Hell for ſuch 
4s art too £urio's,, and would bnow too much. 
Who flies with cars his feathers, ſhall 
Have 1carus his fortune, and his fall. | 
A noble Prince, (,whoſe bounteous hand was bent 
Torecompence his ſervants faith, and vent 
| Teearneſt of his favours) did not proffer, 
wt Will'd him boldly to prevent his offer ; 
8” 
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- Thankfulhe thus reply'd,” 'Then grant unto me 

T his boon, With-hold thy Prin-ely ſecrets from me. 
That holy Man, in whoſe familiar car 

Heav*n oft had thundred, might not come too near: 

The Temple muſt have Curtains 3 mortal hearts 

Muſt reſt content to ſec his hinder- parts. 

I.care not ( Lord ) how far thy Face be off, 

If I bur kiſs thy hand, I have enough. 


- TIT IF ovine, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Job mifbeth bis paſt happineſs 3 
Shews his (tate preſent, doth confeſs 
That God's the Author of his grief 
Relates the pureneſs of his life, 


Sei, 15. 


Of ! that] were as happy as I was, | 
When Heavens bright favours ſhone upon my face, 

And proiper'd my aftairs, enricht my joys, 

When all my Sons could anſwer to my voice ; 

Then did my ſtore, and thriving Flocks encreaſc, 

Offended Juſtice ſought my hands for peace ; 

.Old men did honour, and the young did fear me, 

Princes kept ſilence ( when I ſpake ) to,hear me: 

T heard the poor, relicv'd the Widows cry, 

Orphans I ſuccour*d, was the blind man's eye, 

The Criple's foot, my helpleſs brothers drudge, 

The poor man's Father, and th* Oppreſſors Judge; 

[ then ſuppoſed that my days.long Leaſe 

Would pals 1n plenty, and expire 1n peace: 

1y Roots were fixed, and my anche ſprung, 

My Glory blaz'd, my Power grew daily ſtrong ; 


1 ſpeak- 
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| ſpeaking, men ſtood mute, my ſpeeches moy'd 
hearts to:Jay, by all men were approv'd : 
My kindly words were welcome, as a latter 
Ran, and were Oracles in a doubtful matter, 
Oſudden change ' I'm turn'd a laughing-ſtock 
To boys, and thoſe that ſu'd to tend my Flock , 


and ſach, whoſe hungry wants have taught their hands 


Toſcrape the earth, and dig the barten lands 
For hidden roots, wherewith they may appeaſe 
Their tyrant ſtomachs, theſe (even very theſe ) 
Flout at my ſorrows, and diſdaining me, 
Point with their fingers, and cry, 'h7s 2s he : 
My honour's fold, my troubled ſpirit lies 
Wide open to the worſt of injuries z 
Where-e'r I turn, my ſorrow new appears, 
['m vext abroad with flouts-at home with fears : 
My foul is faint, and nights that ſhould give caſe 
Td tired ſpirits, make my griefs encreaſe : 
| Tloath my Carkaſs, for my ripened ſores 
Have chang'd my garments colour with their coats. 
But what 1s worft of worſts, ( Lord ) often I 
Have cr1'd to thee, a ſtranger to my cry, 
Though perfect Clemency thy nature be, 
Though kind to all; thou art unkind to me. 
Tner waxt pale, to ſee another thrive, 
Nor &'r did let my afflicted brother ſtrive 
With tears alone : but I ( poor I ) tormented, 
Expe& for ſuccour, and am unlamented : 
[mourn 1n filence, languiſh all alone, 
As 1na Deſart, am rchev*d by none : 
Myſores have &1'd my ſkin with filth, ſtill turning 
Ny joys to grief, and all my mirth ro mourning, 
. My heart hath paſt Indentures with mine eye, 
Not to behold a Maid, for what ſhould I 
Expet from Heaven but a deſerv*'d reward; 
Hrm'd by fo foul a fin ? for.death's prepar'd, 
. Q. 2 
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And flames of wrath are blown for ſuch : Doth He 


Not know-my aC&t1ons, that fo well knows me ? 
If I have lent my hand to ſlie deceit, 
Or if my ſteps have not been purely ſtrait, 
What Ihave ſown, then let a ſtranger eat, 
And root my plants untzmely from their ſeat. 
Tf T with Luſt have er diſtain'd my life, 
Or been defiled with another's Wife, . 
In equal Juſtice let my Wife be known 
Of all, and let me -reap, as I have ſown: 
For luſt, that burneth 1n a ſinful breſt, 
Till it hath burnt him too, ſhall never reſt. 
If er my haſte did treat my ſervant 1ll, 
Without deſert, making my power my W1ll, 
Then how ſhould I before God's Judgment ſtand, 
Since we were borh created by one hand ? 
If er my power wrong'd the poor man's cauſe, 
Or to the Widow, lengthned out the Laws: 
If er ( alone ) my lips did taſte my bread, 
Or {hut my churliſh doors, the poor unfed, 
Or bent my hand to do the Orphan wrong, 
Or ſaw him naked, unapparrelÞ'd long ; 
Tn heaps of Gold, if e'r I took delight, 
Or gave Heavens worſhip, to the Heavenly Light, 
Or er was ftiatt'red by my ſecret W1ll, 
Or joved in my Adverſaries. Ill ; 
Ler God accvrſe me from his glorious ſeat, 
And make my plagnes ( if pothble ) more great. 
Oh! thar ſome equal hearer now were by, 
To jvdge my righteous cauſe :; Full ſure am I, 
T ſhall be quitred by th* Almighty's hand, 
What, therefore, if cenſorious tongues withſtand 
Thy judgment of my ſober Conſcience ? 
Compoſe thy Ballads on me, yet from thence 
My ſimple Innocence ſhall gain renown, 
And on my head, I'll wear them, as my Crown : 
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To the Almighty's ear will I reveal 
My.ſecret ways 3 to him, alone, appeal : 

If (to conclude ) the Earth could find a tongue, 
T impeach my guiltlefs hands of doing wrong : 
If hidden Wages ( earn'd with ſweet) do he 
Rak'd in her furrows, let her womb dcny 

To bleſs my Harveſt, let her better Seeds 

Be turn'd to Thiſtles, and the reſt to Weeds. 


 m—————— 


Meditat. 15. 


HE man whoſe ſoul 15 undiſtain'd with TI!, 
Pure from the check of a diſtemper'd Will, 
Stands only free from the diſtracts of Care, 
and flies a pitch above the reach of Fear : 
His boſom dares the threatning Bow-man's Arm , 
His wiſdom ſees, his Courage tinds no harm ; 
His breſt l1es open to the recking Sword ; 
The darts of ſwarthy Marrs can afford 
leſs dread, than danger to his well prepar*d 
And ſerled mind, which ( ſtanding on her guard ) 
Bids miſchief do the worſt ſhe can, or will, 
For he that does no 11I, deſerves no 111. 

Would any itrive with Sampſon tor renown, 
Whoſe brawny arm\.can ſtrike mott pillars down ? 
Ortry a fall with Angels, and prevail ? 

Or with a Hymn unhinge the ſtrongeſt Jay! ? 
Would any bom a pris'ner prove a Prince ? 
Orwith flow ſpeech beſt Orators convince ? 
Preſerve he then, unſtained in his breſt, 


| 4milk-white Conſcience; let his ſoul te hleſt 


To 


With ſimple Innocence : The ſeven-feld {icld 

No dart ſhall pierce, no ſword ſhall make it yicld 
Thefinewy Bow, and deadly headed Larce, 

Shall break in ſhivers, and the ſplinters glance 
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Aſide, returning back, from whence they came, 
And wound their hearts with an eternal ſhame, . 
| The juſt and conſtant mind, that perſeveres 
 Unblemithr with falſe pleaſures, never fears | 
The bended threatnings of a Tyrant's brow, 
Death neither can diſturb, nor change his Vow ; 
Well guarded with himſelf, he walks along, 
When moſt alone he ſtands a thouſand ſtrong. 
Lives he in weal, and full Proſperity ? 
His wiſdom tells him, that he lives to die. 
Is he afflicted ? Sharp afflictions give | 
Him hopes of Change, and that he dies to live. 
Is he reviPd and {corn'd ? He fits, and ſmiles, 
m— him happy, whom the world reviles. 
If rich, he gives the Poor, and if he live 
' In poor eſtate, he finds rich friends to give : 
He lives an Angel in a mortal form ; 
And having paſt the brunt of many a ſtorm, 
Ar laſt arriveth at the haven of Reſt, 
Where that juſt Judge, that rambles in his breſi, 
Joyning with Angels, with an Angel's voice, 
Chaunts forth ſweet Kequiems of Eternal joys. 


» 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Elihu, Job reproves, reproves 
His Friend oP ; be pleads the caſe 
with Job in God's behalf, and moves 
Him to recant, and call for Grace. 


© — O—— — , IW—_— a 


Stfl. 16. 


"TJ 'Hus 7o0b his 11] defended Cauſe adjourns, 


* And filence lends free liberty of turns, 70 
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Tohis unjuſt Accuſers, whoſe bad cauſe 
Fath left them grounded in too large a pauſe, 

Whereat Flihu, a young ſtander-by 

Whoſe modeſt ears, upon their long reply 

Did wait ; his angry filence did awake, 

And(craving pardon for his youth ) bcſpake : 

Young Standers-5y do oftentimes fee more 

Than elder Gameſters : Y*are too blame all four : 
Th'ones cauſe 1s bad, bur with good proofs befriended, 
The other's juſt and good, but 1I1 defended: : 
Though reaſon makes the man, Heaven makes him wile z | 
Wiſdom 1n greateſt Clerks not always lics : 
Then let your filence give me leave to ſpend 
My judgment, whilſt your heedful cars attend. 
| have not heard, alone, bur ſtill expected 
To hear what more your ſp!eens might have objected 
Againſt your woful Friend, but I have found 
Your reafon's built but upon a ſandy ground, 
Flouriſh no Flags of Conqueſt : Underſtand, 
That he's aMi&ted by the Almighty's hand : 
fehath not fa1l'd to croſs your accuſations 3 
YetI (though nor with-your foul cxprobrations ) 
Will croſs him too. I'm full, and I muſt ſpeak, 
Or, ike unvented veſſels, I muſt break ; 
And with 'my rongue my heart will be relicv'd, 
That ſwells, with what my patience hath concciv'd : 
be none offended, for my lips ſhall tread | 
That ground ( without reſpe&, as truth ſhall lead z 
God hates a flatt'ring Language 3; then how can I 
lnliable to danger flatter any ? | 

"Now, 7ob, to thee I ſpeak, O let my Errant 


Bewelcome to thine ears, for truth's my warrant 3 


They are no ſlender trifles that I treat, 

Of things digeſted with the ſacred heat, 

But an inſpired knowledge ; *Tis no raſh 
Diſcharge of wrath, nor wits conceited tlaſh ; 
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I'll ſpeak, and hear-thee ſpeak; as free, for I 
Will take no vantage of thy Miſery. 

Thy tongue did challenge to maintain thy caſe 
With God, 1f he would veil his glorious face: 
Be I the man ( though clad with clay and duſt, 
And mortal like thy ſelf) that takes the truſt . 
To repreſent his-Perſon : Thou doſt term 
Thy ſelf moſt juſt, and boldly doſt affirm, 

That Heaven afflidts thy ſoul without a reaſon. 

Ah 70b ! theſe very words (alone ) are treaſon 
Againſt th* Almighty's Will : thou oughteſt rather 
Submit thy paſſion to him, as thy Father, 

Than plead with him, as with thy Peer. Is he 
Bound to reveal his ſecret Will to thee ? 

God ſpeaketh oft to man, not underſtood, 
Sometimes in dreams, ar other times thinks good 
To thunder Judgment 1n his drouzy ear ; 
Sometimes with hard afflictions ſcourge doth tear 
His wounded ſoul, which may art length give caſe 
( Like ſharper Phyfick) to his foul Diſeaſe : 

But if ( like pleafing Julips ) he afford 

The meek Expounders of his Sacred Word, 
With ſweet perſwaſions to recure his grief, 

How can his ſorrows wiſh more fair relief ? 

Ah, then his body ſhall wax young and bright ; 
Heavens face that ſcorcht before, ſhall now delight, 
His tongue with Triumph ſhall confeſs ro men, 

I was a Leper, but am clear agen. EL 
Thus, thus that Spring of Mercy oftentimes 
Doth ſpeak to man, that man may ſpeak his crimes. 
Conſider, 70b ; my words with judgment weigh; 


Which done, Aug thou haſt ongie 3 then boldly ay; 


If otherwiſe, ſhame nor to hold thy peace, 


And let thy wiſdom with my words encreaſc. 
And yon, you Wiſemen that are ſilent here, 
Youchſafe, ro lend my lips your ripened ear ; 
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Let's call a parly, and the cauſe decide z _ 
For Job pleads guiltleſs, and would fain be tr1'd : 
Yet hath his boldneſs term'd himſelf upright, 
And tax'd th* Almighty for not doing right ; 
xs Innocence with Heaven doth he plead, 
And that unjuſtly he was puniſhed : 

0Purity by Impudence ſuborn'd ! 

Reſcorn'd his Maker, and'is juſtly ſcorn'd : 
far be it from the heart of man, that He 

who is all Juſtice, yet unjuſt ſhould be. 

Fach one ſhall reap the harveſt he hath ſown, 


His meed ſhall meaſure what his hands have done, 


Who is't can claim the Worlds great Sovereignty ? 
Who rais'd the Rafters of the Heavens, but He ? 
if God ſhould breathe on man, or take away 
The breath he gave him, what were man but Clay ? . 
0, let thy heart th* unbridled rongue convince ! 
ay, Dare thy lips defame an earthly Prince ? 
How dar'ſt thou then malign the King of Kings, 
To whom great Princes are but pooreſt things ? 
Rekicks down Kingdoms, ſpurns th Imperial Crown, 
and with his blaſt, pufts mighty Monarchs down, 
Tis vain to ſtrive with him, and if he ſtrike, 
Our part's to bear, not fondly ro miſlike, 
(Miſconſtruing the natare of his drift ) 
but huſband his corre&1ons to our thrift. 
|! heaffli&, our beſt is to implore 
fs Bletſing with his Rod, and fin no more. 
What 3f our torments paſs the bounds of mcaſure ? 
It unbefits our wills, to ſtint his pleaſure 3 
Judge. then, and let th* impartial world adviſe, 
tow far ( poor 70>) thy judgment 15 from wiſe : 
Nor are theſe ſpeeches kindled with the fire 
0f a diftempred ſpleen, but with defire 
Penrich thy wiſdom leſt thy fury tie 
Preſumption to thy raſh infirmity, 

| Meditate 


234 JOB MILITANT. 


— 


y Wo 


Meditat. 16. 


E O R mortals, to be born, wax old, and die, 
Lies not j1n Wall, but bare Neceſlity, 

Common to beaſts, which in the ſeclt degree, 

Hold by the ſelf ſame Patent, even as we: 

But to be wiſe 1s a diviner action 

Of the diſcurfive Soul, a pure abſtraction . 

Of all her power, united in the Will, 

Aiming at good, rejeding what 1s 1! : 

It 1s an influence of inſpired breath, 

Unpurchaſed by birth, unloſt by death, 

Enta1l'd to no man, no, not free to all, 

Yet gently anſwers to the eager call . 

Of rhoſe, that with inflam'd affeions (eek, 

Reſpecting tender youth and age alike : 

In depth of days, her ſpirit not alway lies, 

Years make man old, but Heaven returns him Wiſe; 

Youths Innocence, nor riper ages ſtrength 

Can challenge her as due ; ( Defired ) length 

Of days, produced to decrepit years, 

Fill'd with experience, and grizly hairs, 

Can claim no right, th*' Almighty ne'r ingages 

Nis gifts to times, nor 1s he bound to Ages ; 

His quickning Spirit, to Sucklings oft reveals, 

What to their doting Grandfires he conceals ; 

The virtue of his birth can unbenumb 

The frozen lips, and ſtrike the ſpeaker dumb: 

Who put that moving power 1nto his tongue, 

Whole lips did right the chaſte Suſanna's wrong, 

Upon her wanton falſe accuſers death ? 

What ſecret fire inflam'd that fainting breath 

That blaſted Pharo? Or thoſe ruder-tongues, 

That (chooT'd the faithieſs Prophet for the wrongs 


| 
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ye did to facred Juſtice ? marters not 
wow ſleight che mean be 1n it ſelf, or what 
1n our eſteems, ſo wiſdom be the meſſage : 
Embaſiadors are worthied in th* Embaiiage : 
God ſows his harveſt to his beſt encreaſe, 
and glorifies himſelf howe'r he pleaſe. 
Lord, if thou wilt, ( for what 1s hard to thee ? 
[may a Fadtor for thy Glory be, 
Then grant that ( like a faithful ſervant) I 
May render back thy ſtock with Ulury. 


"IE CC 


THE ARGUMENT. 


God reaps no gain by man's beft dgeds, 
Man's miſery from himſelf proceeds : 
God's. Mercy and Juſtice are unbounded, 
On works of Nature man 1s grounded. 


"—C— —_ — 


Se. 1 * 


F.Lbhz, thus his pauſing lips again oY 
Diſclos'd, and ſaid, ( Raſh ob ) doft thon maintain 
A rightful cauſe, which 1n concluſion, muſt 
Avow thee blameleſs, and thy God unjuſt ! 
Thy lawleſs words implying, that it can 
Advantage none to live an upright man ? 
My tongue ſhall ſchool thee, and thy frionds, that world 
ance) refel thy reaſons, if they covld : 
bold thy glorious Makers greatneſs, fec 
The power of his hand; Say they, can He 
bedamag'd by thy fin, or can He raiſe 
Advantage by the uprightneſs of thy ways ? 
True, the afflicted languiſh ofr in gricf, 
And roar to Heaven ( unanſwer'd ) for relief, 
Yet 
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Yet 15 not Heaven unjuſt, for their fond cry 

Their fins bewails not, but their miſery. 

Ceaſe then to make him guilry of thy crimes, 

And wait his pleaſure, that's not bound to times, 

Nor hears vain words. The ſorrows thou art in 

Are ſlight, or nothing, ballanc'd with thy fin : 

Thy lips accuſe thee, and thy fooliſh tongue, 

To right thy ſelf, hath done th” Almighty wrong, 
Hold back thine anſwer, let thy flowing ſtream 

Find paſſage to ſurround my fruitful Theam 3 

T'll raiſe my thoughts to plead my Makers caſe, 

And ſpeak-as ſhall befit ſo high a place : 

Behold, the Almighty's meck, as well as ſtrong, 

Deſtroys the wicked, rights the juſt man's wrong, 

Mounts him to honour; if by chance he ſtray, 

Inſtructs, and ſhews him where he loſt his way : 

If he return, his bleſſings ſhall encreaſe, 

Crowning his joys with plenty and ſweet peace : 

If not, th* entailed ſword ſhall ne*r depart 

His ſtained houſe, but pierce his hardned heart ; 

* Ahfinful ob ! theſe plagues had never been, 

Hadft thou been guiltleſs ( as thou boaſts ) of fin : 

But thy proud lips againſt their Maker plead, 

And draw down heaps of veng-ance on thy head : 

Look to thy ſelf, ſeck not tounderſtand 

The ſecret cauſes of th' Eterrals hand ; 

Let wiſdom make the beſt of miſery, 

Know who inflidts it, aſk no reaſon why: 

His will's beyond thy reach, and his Divine 

And ſacred knowledge, far ſurpaſſeth thine. 

Ah ! rather praiſe him 1n his works, that lie 

( Wide open to the World , before thine eye 

His meaner As, our higheſt thoughts o'r-tops, 


He pricks the Clouds, ſtills down the rain by drops 


Who comprehends the lightning, or the thunder ? 


Who ſees, who hears them, uramaz'd with wonder? 


— ee. 
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My troubled heart chills in my quivering breſt, 
To reliſh theſe things, and 1s diſpoſſeſt G- 
(f all her powers : who ever heard the voice 
of th' angry Heavens, unfrighted at the noiſe ? 
The beaſt by nature daz*d with ſudden dread, 
G&eks out for covert to ſecure his head : | 
Ff Gol command, the duſky Clouds march forth 
ſoa Tempeſt ; From the freezing North 
fe beckens Froſt and Snow ; and from the South 
febloweth Whirle-winds with his angry Mouth. 
| Preſumptuous 7ob / 1f thou canſt not aſpire 
$ high, to comprehend thefe things, admire. 
Ktow'ſt thou the progreſs of the rambling Clouds ? 
From mortals eyes, when gloomy darkneſs ſhrowds 
The Lamps of Heayens ? Know'ſt thon the reaſon why ? 
Caſt thou unriddle Heavens Philoſophy 2 
Know'ſt thou th* unconſtant nature of the weather ? 
Or whence ſo many Winds proceed, and whither ? 
Wert thou made privy, or a ſtander by 
When God ſtretcht forth his ſpangled Canopy ? 
Submit thy ſelf, and let theſe ſecrets teach, 
fowfar his Myſteries 'do ſurmount thy reach: 
For he's Almighty, and his ſacred Will 
k uſt, nor renders an unearned 11 : 
fs works are objects for no ſoaring eyes, 
But whereſoe'r he looks, he finds none wiſe, 


Meditat. 17» 


HE World's an Index to Eternity, 

And gives a glance of what our clearer eye 
n tme ſhall ſee at large 3 nothing's ſo ſlight 
Which in Nature ſends not forth ſome light , 
Or Memorandum of his Makers Glory : 
NoDuſt ſo yile, but pens an ample ſtory 
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+ Of the Almighrty's power, nor is there that, 
Which gives not man juſt cauſe to. wonder at. 
Caſt down thine eyes, behold the pregnant earth, 
( Her (elf but one ) prodiiceth at one birth | 
A world of divers natures : From a ſeed 
Entirely one; things hot and cold proceed, 
She ſuckles with one milk; things moiſt and dry, 
Yetin her womb 15 no reptignancy. | 
Or ſhall thy reaſon ramble up ſo high, 
To view the Court of wild Aſtronomy ? 
Behold the Planets, round about thine ears, 
Whirling like fire-balls 1n their reſtieſs Spheres, 
At one (elf-1nſtant moving ſeveral ways, 
Still meaſuring out our ſhorr, and ſhorter days. 
Behold the parts whereon the World conſiſts, 
Are limited in their appointed liſts, 
Without rebellion nnapt to vary, 
Though being many, divers, and contrary : 
Look where we liſt, above, beneath, or under, 
Our eyes ſhall ſee to learn, and learn to wonder ; 
Their depth ſhall drown our judgments,and their height 
Beſides his wits, ſhall drive the prime conceit : 
Shall then our daring minds preſume r afpire 
To Heavens hid Myſt ries ? ſhall our thought inquire 
Into the depth of ſecrets unconfounded, 
When in the ſhore of Nature they were drowned? 
Fond man be wiſe, ſtrive not above thy ſtrength, 
Tempt not thy Bark beyond her Cables length ; 
And, like Promethers, filch no ſacred fire, _ 
Leſt Eagles gripe thee : Let thy proud defire 
Suit with thy fortunes ; Curious minds, that ſtall 
Mount up with Phatto7,ſhall have Phaetor”s fall, 
 Unbend thy bow hetimes, leſt thou repent 
Too late, for it will break, or elſe ſtand bent. 
['1l work at home, ne'r croſs the ſcorching Line, 


In unknown Lands to ſeek a hidden Mine : : 
Phan 


Plan Bullion pleaſeth me, T not defire 
Pear ingots from the Elixar*techy fire; | B 
fl ſpend my pains ( where beſt I may be bold ) 
Toknow my ſe'f, wherein I ſhall behold 
The world abridg'd, and in that world, my Maker, 
Reyond which taſk, T wiſh noundertaker. 

Great God, by whom it 1s, what-e'r 15 mine, 
Make me thy Viceroy in this world of thine, 
Hclear mine eyes, that I may comprehend 
My fleight beginning, and my ſudden end. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


God queſtions Job, and proves that man 
Cannot attain to things ſo hzgh, 
As divine ſecrets, fince he can 
| Not reach to Natures ; Job's reply. 


ht Seil, 18. 


rOrth from the boſom of a murm'ring Clomd, 
Heavens great 7ebovah did at length unſhroud 

Bis Earchs-amazing language, ( Equally 

Made terrible with Fear and Majcity ) 

(Challeng'd the Ducl ) he did undertake 

fs grumbling fervant, and him thus beſpake : 
Who, who art thou, that thus doſt pry in vain, 

Into my ſecrets, hoping to attain, 

With murmuring, to things conceal'd from man ? 

Ny, ( poor bli:id mortal ) Who art thon that can 

Thus c!ear thy crimes, and dar'ſt ( with vain applauſe ) 

Make me Defendant in thy ſinful cauſe ? ; 

lo here Iam ; Engroſs into thy hands + 

Thy foundeſt weapons : Anſwer my demands : 


in SAY, 


4 ” 
\F 
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Say, Where wert thou, when theſe my hands did lay 
The Worlds foundation? canſt thou tell me ? Say, 
Was Earth not meaſur'd by this 'Arme of mine ? 
Whoſe hand did aid me ? wasT help'd by thine? 
Where wert thon, when the Planets firſt did blaze, 
And in their Spheres ſang forth their Makers praiſe? 
Who 1s't that tames the taging of the Seas, 
And ſwathes them up in Miſts when e*r he pleaſe? 
Didſt thou divide the Darkneſs from the Light ? 
Or knowſt thou whence 4#ror takes her tight ? 
Didſt er inquire into the Seas Abyſs. 
Or mark*d the Earth of what a bulk ſhe 1s ? 
Knowſt thou the place where Light or Darkneſs ſprings! 
Can thy deep age unfold theſe ſecxet things ? 
Knowſt thou the cauſe of Snow or Hail, which are 
My fierce Artill'ry in my time of War ? 
Who is't that rends the gloomy Clouds in ſunder, 
Whoſe ſudden raptures ſtrikes forth fire and thunder? 
Or who bedews the Earth with gentle ſhowers, 
Filling her pregnant ſoil with fruits and flowers ? 
What Father got the Rain ? from what chill womb 
Did Froſts, and hard-congealed waters come ? 
Canſt thou reſtrain fair Maza's courſe, or ſtint her ; 
Or ſad Orion uſhering 1n the Winter ? 
Will ſcorching Cancer at thy ſummons come ? 
Or Sun-burnt Autumn with her fruitful womb ? 
Knowſt thou Heavens courſe above, or doſt thou know 
Thoſe gentle influences here below ? 
Who was't inſpir*d thy ſoul with underſtanding, 
And gave thy ſpirit the ſpirit of apprehending ? 
Doſt thou command the Ciſterns of the Sky 
To quench the thirſty ſoil ? or 18 1t1? 
Nay, let thy praGtice to the Earth deſcend, 
Prove there, how far thy power doth extend; 
From thy full hand will hungry Lions eat? 
Feediſt thou the empty Ravens that cry for meat . | 
_ n 


ps! 
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teſtthou the ſeaſon, when the fearful Hind 
brings forth her painful birth ? Haſt thou aflign'd 


The Mountain-Goat her Time ? Oc is it I? 


' Canſt thou ſubject unto thy ſovereigrty 
Theuntam'd Unicorne ? Can thy hard hand 

Force him to labour on thy fruitful land ? : 
Didſt thou enrich the Peacock with his Plume ? 

Or did that Steel-digeſting bird aſſume 
Hsdowny Flags from thee ? Didſt thou endow 

The noble Stallion with his ſtrength : Canſt thou 

aile his proud courage ? See, his angry breath 

Puffes nothing forth, but fears ſumm'd up in death: 
Mark with what pride his horny hoofs do tabor 

The hard reſounding Earth ; with how great labor : 
How little ground he ſpends : Burt at the noiſe 

And fierce Alar*m of the hoarſe Trumpets voice 
fle breaks the ranks amongſt a thouſand Sphears 
Pointed with death, undaunred at the fears 

Of doubtful war, he ruſhes like a Ranger, 


' Through every Troop; and fcorns ſo brave a danger- 


Do lofty Haggards cleave the flitting Air, 

With Plumes of thy deviſing ? Then how dare 
Thy ravenous lips thus, thus at random run, 

And countermand what I the Lord have done ? 
Think'ſt thou to learn ( fond mortal ) thus, by diving 
Intomy ſecrers, or to gain by ſtriving 3 

Plead then 3 No donbt but thine will be the Day, 
Speak ( peeviſh Plaintiff, if th'aſt ought to ſay. 
7othen reply*d : ( Great God) I am but Duſt, 

My heart is ſinful, and thy hands are juſt; 

lam a Sinner ( Lord ) my words are wind, 

My theughts are vain, ( Ah Father ) I have finn'd: 
Shall duſt reply ? I ſpake too much before, | 
Ne cloſe thele lips, and never anſwer mores 


R | _ Meditate: 
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| Meditate 18. I 


m7) 
Glorious light ! A light unapprehended, 
By mortal eyes ! O Glory never ended, 
Nor er created, whence all Glory ſpripgs, 
In heavenly bodies; and in earthly things! 
O Power unmenſe, derived from a will 
Moſt juſt and able to do all, bur 111 ! 
O Eſſence pure, and full of Majeſty ! 
Greatneſs ( 1t ſelf) and yet no quantity 3 
Goodneſs, and without quality 3 producing 
All things from our of nothing, and reducing 
All things to nothing ; paſt all comprehending, 
Both Firſt and Laſt, and yet withoutan ending, 
Or yet beginning ; filling every creature, 
And not ( it ſelf ) included ; above Nature, 
Yet not excluded ; of it {elf ſubſiſting, 
And with it ſelf all other things afliſting ; 
Divided, yet without diviſion ; 
A perfect Three, yet Three, entirely One ; 
Both One in Three, and Three in One, together ; 
Begetting, and begotten, and yet neither ; 
The Fountain of all Arts confounding Art : 
Both all in All, and all inevery part; 


Still, ſeeking Glory, and ſtill wanting none, - ( 
Though juft, yet reaping, where thou ne'r haſt ſown, 
Great Majeſty, fince Thou art every where, Tl 
©, why ſhould I miſdoubt thy Preſence here ? Fc 
Hong have ſought thee, bur my ranging heart 
Ne'r queſts, and cannot ſee thee where thou art Re 
There's no defect 1n thee, thy light hath ſhin'd, 
Nor can be hid, ( great God )) but I am blind. [h 


O clear mine eyes, and with thy holy fire 
_Inilame my breaſt, and edge my full defire: 
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_ Ih me with Hyflop, cleanſe my ſtained thoughts, 
 Mherew my ſpirit, blur forth my ſecret faults ; 

Thou tak'ft no pleaſure 1n a finner's death, 

For thou art Life, thy Merci's not beneath 

Thy facred Juftice, Give thy ſervant power 

Toſeek aright, and Chaving ſought ) diſcover 

Thy glorzous Preſence 3 Let my blemiint Eye 

Fe my Salvation yet before I die. 

0, then my Duſt, that's bowelF'd in the ground, 

Shall riſe with Triumph at the welcom ſound 

Ofmy Redeemer's Earth-awaking Trump, 

Unfrighted at the noiſe ; no ſullen Dump 

(f ſelf-confounding Conſcience ſhall aftright me, 

For he's my Judge, whoſe dying blood ſhall quit me. 


THE. ARGUMENT. 
GOD ſpeaks to Job the ſecond time : 

Job yzelds bis ſon, repents his crime © 
GOD checks his friends, reſtores his health, 
G1ves him new Iſſue, double wealth, 


a 9 —— 
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Set, 19. 


Nee more the mouth of Heaven rapt forth a voice 
The troubled Firmament was fi1Pd with noiſe, 
The Rafters of the darkned Skie did ſhake, 
for the Eternal thundred thus, and ſpake, * 
Collect thy ſcatrered ſenſes, and adviſe, | 
Rouze up ( fond man) and anſwer my replies. 
' Wilt thon make Comments on my Text, and muſt 
I be unrighteous, to conclude thee juſt ? 
Shall my Decrees be licenced by thee ? | 
What, canſt thoy, thunder with a voice like Me ? 


a R 2 | Pur 
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Put on thy Robes of Majeſty ; Be clad 

With as bright glory ( Job) as can be had; 

Make fierce thy frowns, and with an angry face 

Confound the Proud, and his high thoughts abaſe, 

Pound him to Duſt : Do this, and I will yield, 

Thou art'a God, and needfſt no other ſhield. 
Behold, the Caſtle-bearing Elephant, 

That wants no bulk, nor doth his greatneſs want 

An equal ſtrength ; Behold his maſſie bones, 

Like bars of iron ; like congealed ſtones, - 

His knotty finews are ; Him have I made, 

And given him natural weaporls for his aid ? 

His Mountains bear his food, the ſhady boughs 

His Covers are, great Rivers are his Troughs, 

Whoſe deep carouſes would to ſtanders by 

Seem at a watring to draw ure dry 3 | 


What ſkilful huntſmen can 


Or with what Engines can a man enfſnare him ? 


Haſt thou beheld the huge Leviathan, 
That ſwarthy Tyrant of the Ocean? Can 


Thy bearded hook 1mpierce his Gils, or make him 


Thy landed Pris\ger ? Can thy angels take him ? 
Will he make ſuit for favour from thy hands, 

Or be enthralled to thy fierce commands ? 

W1ll he be handled as a Bird? or may 

Thy fingers bind him for thy childrens play ? 
Let men be wile, for 1n his looks he hath 
Diſplayed Banners of untimely death, 

If creatures be (o dreadful, how 1s he 

More hold than wiſe, that dares encounter Me ? 
What hand of man can hinder my deſign ? 

Are not the Heavens, and all beneath them, mine? 
Diſfect the greatneſs of ſo vaſt a Creature, 

By view of ſeveral parts ſumup his feature : 

Like ſhiclds his Scues are plac*t, which neither art 
Erows how toſunder, nor yet force can part. 


ith ſtrength out-dare hin! 
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is belching rucks forth flames, his moving Eye 
thines like the glory of. the morning ſkie ; 

gis craggy finews are like wreaths of braſs, 

and from his mouth quick flames of fire pals 

4s from an oven, the temper of his heart 
klike a Nether-Milſtone, which no Dart 
Can pierce, ſecured from the threatning Spear 3 
\fraid'of none, he ſtrikes the world with fear : 
TheBow-mans brawny arm ſends ſhafts in vain, 
They fall like ftubble, or bound back again : 
Stones are his pillow, and the: Mud his down, 
hearth none greater 1s, nor equal none, 
Compar'd with him, all things he doth deride, 
And well may challenge to be King of Pride. 

$0 faid, th* amazed 7ob bent down his eyes 
Upon the ground, and ( fadly ) thus replies : 
in/M/kow ( great God) there's nothing hard to Thee, 
Thy thoughts are pure, and too too deep for me : 
lama fool, and my diſtefnpered wits 
longer out-ſtraid my Tongue, than well befits : 
knowledge ſlumbred, while my lips did char, 
And like a Fool, I ſpake I knew not what: 
Lord, teach me Wiſdom, leſt my proud defire, 
Inge her bold feathers in thy Sacred firc? 
ne ear hath oft heen rounded with thy Story, 
wit now theſe very eyes have ſeen thy glory. 
My ſinful word I not (alone ) lament, 
W-tio the horror of my ſoul repent ; 
Kepent with Tears in Sack-cloth, mourn in Duſt ; 
1a 2 finful man, and thou art juſt. 

Thou Zliphaz that mak*ſt my facred Word 
bnpine of Deſpair, (ſaid then the Lord ) 
Kod full Vials of my _ attends 
fthee, and on thy two too partial Friends ; 
you have judg'd amiſs, and have abps'd 

I Vord to work your ends, falſty accus'd 
jo | R 3 ; 
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My righteous Servant : Of you all there's nope 
Kath ſpcxe uprightly, as my 70b hath done, 
Haſte then ( before my kindling are begin 
To flame ) and each man offer for his fjn 
A ſacrifice, by 765 my f{crvant's hand, 

And for lu: fate your Offerttig ſhall withſtand 

The wages of your jms, for what can I 
If 70b, my ſervant, make requeit, deny ? 

So ſtraight they went, atid ( after ſpeedy pardon 
Defir'd and had )) the righteous 7ob ( for guerdon 
Of his {o tedious Grief ) obtair'd the health 
Of a ſound bedy, and increaſe of wealth ; 

So that the ſecond harveſt of his ſtore 
Was double, that which he enjoy'd before. 

E'r this was blazed in the Worlds wide Ears, 

( The frozen breaſts of his fanliars, 

And cold Allics, being now difiolv'd in Grief ) 

His backward fiiends came to him with relief, 

To feed his wants and with ſad ſhowring eyes, 

To moan his ( yet ſuppoſed ) miſeries : 

Some bronght him Sheep to bleſs his empty Fold, 
Some precious Ear-rings, others, rings of Gold : 
Gcd bleſt his loins, from whence there ſprang again 
The number of his children that were {Jain ; 

Nor was there any in the Land ſo rare 

Tn virtue, as his daughters, or ſo fair. 

Long after this he liv*d 1n peace, to ſee 

His childrens children, to the fourth degree, 

T1!l arthe length, cut ſhort by Kim that ſtays 

For none, he dy*d 1n peace and full of Days. 


P af 
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FE, Vis the defedt of good, and as a ſhade, 
" -Fhar's bur the runes of the light decay'd; 
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 tthath no being, nor 15 underſtood, 

Fat by the oppoſition of Good. 

' What then is man ? whoſe pureſt thoughts are preſt 
For Satan's Wars, which from the tender breſt, . 
with Infant-filence have conſented to | 
Sch finful deeds, as ( babes ) they could not do ? 
What then 1s man, but Nothing, being Evil, 
tis Lunatick affeftions do unlevel : 
What Heaven created by juſt weight and meaſure; 
pleaſures fink, he takes a ſwine-like pleaſure ; 
Hsſpan of life, and beauty's like a Flower, 

Fr flouriſhing, and fading 1n an hour, I 
febreaks into the world with tears, and then | AF 
Departs with grief, not knowing how, nor when, —__ 

 fis life's a bubble, full of ſeeming Bliſs, 

The.more it lengthens, the more ſhort it is 
Begot in darkneſs, he's brought forth, and cries 
For ſuccor, paſſes o'r the ſtage and dics. 

Yet, ike a Mole, the Earth he undermines, 

Making the World the forge of his defigns : 
ke plots complots, foreſecs, prevents, directs, 
te hopes, he tears, he doubts, purſues, effects; 

Each hath his plot, cach one his courſe doth ber:d, 
Echhath his projet; and each one his end. 

This reſtleſs man doth ſtill his ſoul moleſt 
Tofind our ( that which hath, no being ) Reſt; 

Thus travels finful man in endleſs toil, EY 
Taking a pleaſure in his own turmoil. 
fond man firſt ſeek to purchaſe that divine 
ant ſacred prize, and all the World is thine : 

Great Solomon made ſuit for Wiſdom, and he fonnd 

Not ( barely ) Wiſdom, but that Wiſdom crowd 

With Diadem of wealth, and fair encreaſe 

0 Princely Honour, with long days of Peace. 

(With ſafe reſpe&, and awful reverence 
ToMyſtries ) Meditation doth commence 
| R 4 | An 
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An earneſt doubt : Was 7ob's difpoyled Flock 

Reſtored double ? Was his former Stock 

Renew'd with double vantage ? did Heaven add 

To all his fortunes double what he had ? 

Yet thoſe ſweet Emblems of his deareſt love, 

( His ſons ) whom death untimely did remove 

From off the face of the unthankful Earth, 

Why likewiſe ſprang not they in double birth ? 
Bruit beaſts that periſh once, areloft for ever, 

Their ſubſtance, and their All conſumes together 

Once having given a farewel to the light, 

. They die, and with them 1s perpetual night : 

But man, (unorgan'd by the hand of Death ) 

D1es not, 1s but tranſplanted from beneath, 

| Into a fairer ſoil, or as a ſtranger | 


Brought home ſecure, from the worlds pleafing danger 


7ob's flocks were loſt, and therefore double prven, 

His 1fſue's equal ſhar*d *twixt Earth and Heaven, 

One half in Heay'n are glorious in their doom, 

Ingag'd as Pledges till the other come. 

Great God! my Time's but ſhort, and long my ways, 

My heart hath loſt her Path, and gone aſtray, 

My ſpirit's faint, and frail, my ſoul's 1mboſt, 

If thou help nor, I am for ever loſt; 

Though Duſt, and Aſhes, yet I am thy Creature, 

Howe'r my fins are great, thy Merc1's greater : 

Of nothing didſt thou make me, and my fin 

Hath turn*'d me back to nothing, once agin : 

Create me a new heart, ( great God ) 1nſpire 

My cold affediions with thy ſacred fire : 
Inſtru& my Will, and redifie my Ways, 

O teach me ( Lord ) to number out my Days, 
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JOB MILITANT,' 29. 
The Digeſtion of the whole Hiſtory. 


I, In Proſperity. 


ſtore, 
Tov, whoſe lank fortunes Heav'n hath fwell'd with 
* Make not thy ſelf, by over-wiſhing, poor : 
tyſband that good, which elſe abuſe makes bad, 
Abſtracting, where thy bafe deiire would add : 
Lines flowing from a Sopbociean quill 
Deſerve no Plaud!t, being atted 111. 


2. In 4 dvtrſity. 


Rath heav*n withdrawn the Talent he hath giv*n thee ? 
fath envious Death of all thy Sons bereaven thee ? 
Have foul Diſeaſes foil'd thee on the floor ? 
fe earns no ſweet, that never taſted ſoure: 
_ Thou art a Scholar : if thy Tutor doy _ 

Poſe thee too hard, he will inſtru thee togs 


3. In Temptation. 


Art thou oppos'd to thy unequal Foe ? 

March bravely on, thy General bids thee, Go ; 

Thou art Heavens Champion to maintain his right; 

Who calls thee forth, w1!l give thee ſtrength to fight, 
God leeks by conqueſt thy renown; for He 

, Will win enough, Fight thou, or Faint, or Flee, 


4. In Slander, 


If Winter fortunes nip thy Summer friends, 

And tip their tongues with Cenſure that offends 
Thy tender Name, deſpair not, but be wiſe, 

inow, Heaven (clefeth, whom the world denies ; 


Thou 
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Thou haſt a milk-white Thzby that's with thee, 
Will take thy part when all the world's again thee. 


s. In re-advancements 


Art thou advanc'd to thy ſupreme defire?_ 
Be ſtiil the ſame ; Fear lower, aim no higher : 
- Man's Play hath many Scenes, but 1n the laſt, 
Heaven knits up.all ; ro ſweeten all that's paſt : 
_ Afﬀiton 1s a Rod, to ſcourge us home, 
Ar a painful earneſt of a Heayen to come, 


The End, 


—————— 
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To the Reader. 


yet ſo tmperiom, but 1 could fleal ſome 
hours to my private Meditations the 
fruits of which ſtolen time There preſent 


4 T HE tyranny of my Affairs was never 


A {| 


the with, in the Hiſtory of Sampſon :- Wherein 
if thy extream ſeverity check at any #ing which - 


thou conceiveſt may not ſtand with the Majeſty of 
this ſacred Subjett,; know, that my intention was 


not to offend my brother : T he wiſeſt of Kings inſpi- 
rd by the King of Wiſdom, thought it no detrattion 


fromthe gravity of his Holy Proverbs, to deſcribe & 
| Harlot like a Harlot; Her whoriſh Attire, her in- 
modeſt Geſture, her bold Countenance ; her flatter- 
ing Tongue s her laſcivious Embraces ; her nnchaſt 
Kiſſes 3 her tmpudent Invitations « If my deſcripti- 
ons in the like kind, offend ; 1 make no queſtion but 
the validity of my Warrant will give a reaſonable 
ſatisfaftion : He that lifts not his feet high enough, 
may eaſily ſtumble : But on ths coutrary, if any be, 
whoſe worſe than ſacrilegious minds ſhall prophane 


our harmleſs intentions with wanton conceits, to ſuch 


Theartily wiſh, a Procul ite; Let none ſuch look. 
farther than this Epiſtle, at their own perils : If 
they do, let them put off their ſhoos, for this is Ho- 
lyground : Foul hands will muddle the cleareſt 
waters; and baſe minds will corrupt the pureſt Text: 


if 


AE To the Reader. 
If any offence be taken , it 1s by way of ſtealth, 
for there 15 nonte_willingly given. I write to Bees, 
and not to Spiders, they will ſuck. pleaſing Money 
: from ſaeb flowers by theſe may burſt wit their own 
poyfor ; -but you, whoſe 'well ſeaſon'd hearts art 
not diſtempered with either of theſe extremitics , 
but have the better relliſh of a Sacred underſtand. 


. 


ing ; draw near and Read, 
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| Sing th Iiuſtrious and renovaned ſtory 
Of mighty Sampſon; The eternal glory 
Of hu Heroick, atts: His life, His death : 
Quicken my Muſe with thy diviner breath, 
Great God of Muſes, that my proſp rous Rimes 
May live and laſt to everlaſtins times ;; 

T hat they unborn may in this Sacred Story, 
Admire thy goodneſs, and advance thy glory. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 
A holy Angel doth ſalute 
The Wife of Manoah, and 7nlarge 
Her barren womb with promisd fruit 
Of both their loans. The 0's charge. 


<— 


SHE 1. 


Ithin the Tents of Zoar dwelt a man - 
. Of Zacob's ſeed, and of the Tribe of Dan, 
Known by the rame of Manoah, to whom 


pe 


en had denr'd the treaſure of tnc womb ; 


Wife was barren; and her prayers could not. 
we that great reproach, or cleanſe that blot 
th on her ſruitleſs name appear'd ſo foul, 
dencreaſc ihe Tribe of Das one foul : 
$ h ad ſhe, doubtleſs, ſtriven with Heaven by prarrs, 
frong with tears and fighs ; hopes and deſpairs 
dubt had ofre:1 tortur'd her defire 
a Rack compos'd of froſt ard fire-: 


ue ke: ven was pleas'd te tur his deafged cars 
Aunſt choſe prarrs, made ſtrong with fighs and tears : 


> L 
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She often pray'd, but pray'rs could not obtain : 
Alas, ſhe pray'd, ſhe wept, ſhe ſigh'd in vain : | 
She pray*d, no doubt, but pray'rs could find no room; 
They prov'd; alas, as barrer-as her womb. 
Upon a time ( when her unanſwer'd pray'r 
Had now given juſt occaſion of deſpair, | 
| Even when her bed-rid faith was grown o frat, 
That very hope grew heartleſs to prevail ) 
Appear'd an angel to her ; In his face 
Terrour and ſweetneſs labour'd for the place : 
Sometimes his Son-bright eyes would ſhine ſo fierce; 
As 1t their pointed beams would even plerce 
Her ſoul, and ſtrike th* amaz'd beholder dead : 
Sometimes their glory would difperſe; and ſpread 
More eafie flames; and, like the ſtar that ſtood 
O'r Bethlem, promiſe and portend ſome good : 
Mixt was his bright aſpe& ; as if his breath 
Had equal errands both of life and death : 
Glory and Mildnefs ſeemed to contend 
Ta his fair eyes, ſo long, till in the end, 
In glorjous mildneſs, and in milder glory, 
He thus ſalutes her with this pleafing ſtory : | 
Woman, Heaven greets thee well : Riſe up and fear tut; 
Forbeay thy faithleſs tremblings: I appaar not 
Clad 7n the Peſtments of conſuming five 3 
Chear up, T have no warrant to 99quire 
Into thy fins; T have no vials here, 
Nor dreadful Thunderbolts to make thee fear 
T bawe no plagues F inflift ; nor is my breath 
Charg'd with deftruTron 5, or my hind with deats 
No, no; chear up, I come not to deſtroy 3 
T come to bring thee tydings of greap 10) 
Roure up thy dull belief, for T1 appear 
To exerciſe thy Faith, and not thy fear : 
' The Guide, aud great Creator of a" things, 
Chief Lord bf Lords, and Supreme King of Kng5- + 
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4 whom 477 Hoft of men are but a ſwarm 

\ norring gnats'; whoſe high prevailing arm 
ra rſh ten thouſand Worlds, and at one blow 
tu frihe the Earth to nothing, and orethrow 

W Lofts of Heaven; he that bath the Keys 

If wombs to ſhut, and ope them when he pleaſe 3 

Wn tht can all things, that he will, this day 

Ijltas'd to Fats thy long reproach away : 

Whld thy womb”s inlarg*d, and thy deſpres 

Sul find ſucceſs : Before long time expires, 

ths ſhalt conceive ; Fre twice five months be Tun, 
thou the joyful mother of a Son 

It fe, thy wary palate do forbear 

Th juyce of the bewitching grape 5 Beware, 

ui thy defores tempt thy lips to Wine, | 
mich muSt be fazthfſulftrangers to the Vine, 

Sg drink thou muFt not take, and all ſuch meat 
Law proclaims unclean, refrain to eat : 

dit when the fruit of thy —_ womb 

hull ſee the light, tabe heed 10 Razor come 
Ur bis fruztſul bead ;, for from bis birth, 
Sun as the womb entruſts him on the Earth, 
Thchild ſhall be a Nazarite to God; 
I whoſe apposntment he ſhall prove a Rod, 
bſcourge the proud Philiſtians, and recal 

Por ſuf ring Trael from their ſliviſh thral. 


TT 
- Mk. 


Meaditat. 2. 


OW 1mpudent is Nature toaccount 
{ Thoſe acts her own that do fo far ſurmount 
Kt eaſie reach | How purblind are thoſe eyes 
Uſtupid mortals, that have power to riſe 
Whigher, than her Laws, who takes upon her 
Re york, and robs the 4uthor of his honour ! 
S Seeſt 


Pg 


Seeſt thon the fruitful womb ? how every year 
It moves th Cradle; to thy ſlender chear 
Invites another gueſt, and makes thee father 
To a new ſon, who now, perchance, had'it rather 
Bring up the old, eſteeming propagation, 

A thankleſs work of fupercrogation. 

Perchance the formal Midwife ſeems to thee 
Lefs welcom now, than ſhe was wont to be : 
Thou ſtand'it amaz'd to hear ſuch needful joy, 
And car'ſt as little for 1t, as the boy 
. That's newly born into the World ; nay worſe, 
Perchance thort grumbleſt, counting 1t a curſe 
Unto thy faint eftate,, which 1s not able 

T' increaſe the bonnty of thy ſlender Table 
Poor miſerable man what e'r thou be, 

I ſuffer for thy crooked thoughts, not thee : 
Thou tak*ſt rhy children to be gifts of nature ; 
Their wit, their flouring beauty, comly ſtature, 
Their perfe&t health, their dainty diſpoſition, 
Their virtues, and their cafie acquiſition 

Of curious Arts, their ſtrengths attain'd perfection, 
You attribute to that benign complex1on, 
Wherewith your Goddeſs Nature hath indow'd 
Their well diſpoſed Organs; and are proud ; 
And hear your Goddels leaves you to deplore, 
Fiat iuch admir'd perfections ſhould be poor : 
Advance thine.eyes, no lefs than wilful blind, 
And with thmeeyes, advance thy drooping mind: 
Correct thy thoughts ; let nor thy wond”ring eye 
Adore the Servant, when the Maſter's by : 
Loox on the God cf Nature: From him come 
Theſe nndcrprized bleſſings of the womb : 
He makes thee rich 1n children z when his ſtore 


Crowns thee with wealth,why mak*ſt thou thy felt poor! 
He opes the woinb z why then ſhould'ſt rhoy repine ? 


Ercy are his children, mortal, and not thine : 


( 
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eare but Reepers 3 and the more he lends 
zur tuition, he the more commends 
ir faithful truſt; it 15 not every one 
ſerves that honour, to command his ſon. 
be counts It as a fortune, that's allow'd 
onurſe.a Prince ? ( Whar nurſe would not be proud 
f ſuch a fortune ? ) And ſhall we repine, 

dd, to foſter any babe of thine ? | 
t'tsthe charge we fear 5 our ſtock*s but ſmall 3 
feaven, with children, ſend us wherewithal - 
bſtop ther craving ſtomachs, then'we care nor, 
rat God ! h 
haſt thou crackt thy credit, that we dare not 
uſt thee for bread ? How 1s*t we dare not venture 
dkeep thy babes, unleſs thou pleaſe to enter 
bond for Payment ? Art thou grown ſo poor, 
dlave thy famiſh'd Infants at our door, 

Id not allow them food ? Canſt thou ſupply 


empty Ravens, and let thy children dye ? 
ſnd-me that ſtint, thy, wiſdom ſhall think fir, 
Iypleaſure 15 my will 3 and T ſubmit : 

ke me deſerve that honour thou haſt lent 

vny frail truſt, and I will reſt content. 


THE ARGUMENT, 
The wife of Manoahlt attended . 
With fearful hope, and. hopeful fear, 
The joyful tydings recommended 
To her amaxed husban:”s ear, 


% 


; Sect. 2s d 


tus, when the great Embaſſador of Heaven 
Had done that ſacred ſervice which was given, 
02 :» And 


bo 


x # 
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And truſted to his faithful charge, he ſpread 
His air dividing pinions, and fled : 
But now, th* affrighted woman apprehends 
The ſtrangeneſsof the meſſage ; recommends 
Both it, and him that did it, to her fears ; 
The news was welcom to her grateful ears, 
But what the news-man was, did ſo encreaſe 
Her doubts, that her ſtrange hopes could find no 
For when her hopes would build Tower of joy, 
O, then her fears wonld ſhake 1t, and deſtroy 
The main foundation ; What her hopes in vain 
Did raiſe, her fears would ruinate again : 
One while ſhe thought, 1t was an Angel ſent; 
And then her fears would teach her to repent 
That frightful thonght ; but when ſhe deeply weigh 
The jovtni meſſage; then her thoughts obey'd 
Her firſt conceit : Diſtracted with-covpfufion, 
Somtimes ſhe fear*®d it was a falſe deluſion, 
Suggeſted in her too believing ears ; 
Somtimes ſhe doubts 1t was a dream that bears 
No weight, but in a flumber, till at laſt, 
Her feet, adviſed by her thoughts, made haſte 
Unto her huſband ;+in whoſe ear ſhe brake 
This mind perplexing ſecret, thus, and ſpake : 
Sir, | 
As my diſcurſive thoughts did lately muſe 
@n thoſe great bleſſings, wherewith Heaven doth uſt 
To crown his children here ; among the re, 
Methoughts no one could make a wife more ble, 
And crown her youth, her age with greater meaſart 
. Of true content, than the unprized treaſure 
Of her chaſte womb : but as my thoughts were bei 
Upon thzs ſubject, being in our Tent, 
And none but I, appear d before mine eyes 
A 1241 0j God, his habit, and his guiſe 
as fuch as holy Prophets uſe to wear, 
But #3: 15 dreadful looks there-did apptar, 


Ka 


' The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 261 
thing that made me tremble; in his eye 
jinſs was mixt with awful Majeſty : 
rage was bis language, and I could not chaſe 
, frar the man, although I li&'d bis news : 
uman ( faid he ) Chear up, and.do or fear : 
ve no Vyals, nor no judgments her©: 
(hand hath no Commiſſion, to enquire 
pthy fins 3 nor am I clad in fire : 
ome to bring thee tydings of ſuch things, 
; have their warrant from the King of Kings ; 
ſou ſhalt conce1ve, and when thy time 1s come ; 
Wo ſhalt enjoy the bleſſings of thy womb : 
fre the ſpace of twice five months be ru, — 
bu ſhalt become the Parent of a ſon ; 
4 {Wilthen, take heed, thou neither drink nor eat, 
nes, or ſtrong drink, or Law-forbidderi meat, 
when this prom1s'd Child ſhall ſee the light, 
bu ſhalt be mother to a Nazarite. FP" 
Mule thus he ſpake, T trembled : Horrid fear 
jujt my quzvering heart 5 only mine ear 
wpleas'd to be the Veſſel of ſuch news, 
jm Heaven make good, and give me ſtrength to uſe 
litter faith : The holy Prophet*s name 
W fraid t* enquire, or whence he came. 


— 


Meditat. 2. 


ND doſt thou not admire ? Can ſuch things 
Obtain lefs priviledge, than a tale, that brings 
adence words, entermixt with pleaſure ? 
{ſmall thing, that Angels can find leiſure 
kae their bleſſed ſeats, where ſace to face 
t)ſee their God, and quit that heavenly plz:ce ; 
conception of whoſe joy, and mirth, 


licends th* united pleaſures of the Earth ? 


> 
Pd 
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Muſt Angels leave their Thrones of glory thus, 
To watch our footſteps, 1 attend on us ? 


How good a God have way whoſe eyes can wink, 
For fear they ſhould diſcover the baſe fink 

Of our loath'd fins; how doth he ſtop his ear, 
Leſt when they call for Juſtice, he ſhould hear ? 
How often, ah, how often doth he ſend 

His willing Angels, hourly to attend 

Our ſteps; and with his bounty, to ſupply 

Our helpleſs wants, at our fajſe-hearted cry ?, 

The bounteous Ocean with a liberal hand, 
Tranſports her laden treaſure to the land ; 
Enriches every Port, and makes each Town 

Proud with that wealth, which now ſhe calls her on; 
And what return they for ſo great a gain, 

Bur ſinks and noiſom gutters, back again ? 

Even ſ9( great God) thou ſend'ſt thy bleſſings in, — 
And we return thee Dunghils of our fin : 

How are thy Angels hackney*d up and down 

To vifit man ? How poorly do we crown 


\ 


"Their bleſſed labours ? They with joy diſmount 
Laden with bletfings, but return th* account ; 
Of filthand traſh ; They bring th' unvalued prize ® 
Of grace and promis'd glory, while our eyes = C 
Diſdain theſe heavenly Factors, and refuſe " 
Their profer'd wares; affeting more, to chute " 


A grajn of pleaſure, then a jem of glory ; 

We find no treaſure, but in tranfitory &— 

And earth-bred toyes, while things 1mmortal ſtand 
Like garments to be ſold at ſecond hand : 

Great God, thou know'ſt we are but fleſh and blood; 
Alas ! we can interpret nothing good, 
But what 1s evil, deceitful are our joys, 

Wwe are but children, and we whine far toys: 

Of things unknown there can be no defire 


Quicken our hearts with the Coeleſtial fire 


o) 


| 
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x thy diſcerning Spirit, and we ſhall know 
Path what 15 good, and good defire too. 

youchſafe to let thy bleſſed Angel come, 

ind bring the rydings, that the barren womb 
Of our affe&ions 1s inlarg'd ; O ! when | 
That welcom news ſhall be revealed, then 
ur ſouls ſhall ſoon conceive, and bring thee forth 
The firſtlings of a new, and holy birth. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Manoah's wonder turns to zeal ; 
His zeal, to pray'r : his pray'rs obtan : 
The Angel that did late reveal 
T he joyful news, Teturns again. 


— ——— 


Selle 3... 


NO W when th' amazed woman had commend: 


Her tongue to filence, and her tale was ended 
feplexed Mapoah, raviſh'd atthe news, 
Within himſelf he thus began to muſe : 
Srnge is the meſſage ! and as ſtrangely done / 
i Manoah's /o#ns be fruitful ? ſhall a ſor 
Bs bis La$t day's & Or (hall an i{j112 come 
From the chz#1l Cloſet of a barren woinu 7 
Manoah's wife give ſuck ? and now, at la, 
Fad pleaſure, when ber prime of youth is pat ? 
ullber cold womb be now, in age riſtor'd ? 
4d was't a Man of God, that brought the wo: d 2? 
was't ſome falſe deluſton, that poſſes1 
ty weakneſs of a lonely womans breait ? / 
was't an Angel, ſent from Heaven, to ſhow | 


"at Heaven hath will, as wel! as pow'r, to do. 


S 4 


3 
Ci 


T 


W 


® 


264 The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 


Till then thou mu refrain to drink , or eat, 
Wines and ſtrong drin 

Evil Angels rather would inſtruZt to Ryat, 

They uſe not to preſcribe ſo ſbr#8 a Dyet, 

No, no, I make no further queſtion of zt, 

"Twas ſome good Angel, or ſome holy Prophet. 
Thus, having mus'd a while, he bow'd his face 
Upon the gnound ; and ( proſtrate in the place, 
Where fer.#t be beard the welcome tydings ) pray'd 


 ( His wonder now trans/orm'd to tal ) and ſaid : 


Great God, thou hat ingag'd thy ſelf by Vow, 
hen er thy litle Iſrael begs, to bow 
Thy gracious ear, O hearken to the leaf 
Of Iſrael's ſons, and grant me my request : 
By thee I live and breathe : Thou didft become 
My gracious God, both in, and from the womb ; 
Thy precious favours Ihaye Fill poſſest, 
And have depended on thee fr om the breaſt : 
My femple infancy bath been protecied 
By thee, my childhood taught, my youth correfied, 
And ſweetly chaſtned with thy gentle Rod 
Twas no ſooner, but thou wert my God : 
All times dewlare thee good ; this very bour «+ 


. Can teſtifie the greatneſs of thy power, 


And promptneſs of thy mercy which ha#t ſent 
This bleſſed Angel to us, to augment 
The Catalogue of thy favours, and reſtore 


Thy ſervants womb, whoſe hopes had even given ore 


7” expett an iſſue : What thou haft begun, 


. Proſper, and perfe6t, till the work be done : 


Let not my Lord be angry, if I crave 
A Boon, too great for me to beg, or have : 


Le that bleft Angel, that thou ſent'ſt of late, 


Re-bleſs us with his preſence, and relate 
Thy will at large, and what muft then be done, 
When time ſhall bring to light this promigd ſon, 


, and Law-forbidden meat 
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| « about that time, when the declining lamp 
Trebles each ſhadow : when the evening damp 
Begins to moiſten, and refreſh the land, 
The wiſe of Manoah( under whoſe command 
The weaned lambs did feed ( being lowly ſeated 
pon a ſhrub ( where often ſhe repeated 
:t pleaſing news, the ſubject of her thought ) 
appear'd the Angel : he, that lately brought 
mie blefied rydings to her : Up the roſe ; F 
fer ſecond fear had warrant to diſpoſe 
fer nimble footſteps ro unwonted haſte ; 
| he runs with ſpeed ( ſhe cannot run too faſt ) 
atlength fhe'finds her husband ; 1n her eyes 
Were joy and fear ; whiPft her loſt breath denies 
fer ſpeech to him, her trembling hands make figns ; 
She puffs. and pats 3 her breathleſs tongue disoyns 
fer broken words : Behold, fhold ( ſaid ſhe ) 
The man of God (if man of God he be ) 
 Ajpuar*d again : Theſe wry eyes beheld 
The man of God « 1 left him'in ojr field. 


OC. 


Meditat. 3. 


Eav'n 1s God's Magazin 3 wherein he hath 
Stor*'d up his Vyals both of love, and wrath, 
iſtice and Mercy wait upon his Throne , 
favours and Thunderbolts attend upon 
fs acred will and pleaſure ; life and death 
Do both receive their influence from his breath ; 
Judgments attend his left; at his right hand 
blefſings and everlaſting pleaſure ſtand : 
| teav'n 1s the Magazin ; whercin he puts 
both good and evil ; Pray'r is the Key, that ſhuts 
And opens this great treaſure; *tis a Key, 
Whoſe wards, are Faith, and Hope, and Charity. 
- _____ Wouldft 


= 


”- 


| Are far more dear, and ſweeter, than pofigſt, 
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Would'ſt thou prevent a judgment due to fin ? 
Turn but the Key, and thou may'ſt lock it in : 
Or would'ſt thou have a. blefling fall upon thee 2 


Open the door and 1t will ſhowr on thee. 
Can Heav*n befalſe ? or canth* Almightie's tongue, 


* That 1s all very truth, do truth that wrong, 


Not to perform a vow ? Bis lips have ſworn, 
Sworn by himſelf, that if a ſinner turn 

To him by pray'r, his pray*r ſhall not be loſt 
For want of ear, not his deſire, croſt : 

How 1s it then we often aſk, and have not ? 
We aſk, and often miſs, becauſe we crave not - 
Thethings we ſhould : His wiſdom can foreſee 
Thoſe bleſſings better, that we want than we, 
Haſt thou not heard a peeviſh Infant baul, 

To gain poſiciſion of a Knife ? And ſhall 
The indulgent Nurſe be counted wiſely kind, 
If ſhe be mov*d to pleaſe his childiſh mind ? 
Is it no greater wiſdom to deny 


. The ſharp-edg'd Knife, and to preſent his eye 


With a fine harmleſs Puppit ? We require 
Things, oft, unfit 3 and our too fond defire - 
Faſtcrs on goods, that are but glorious 111s ; 
Whilſt Heav*ns high wiſdom contradicts our wills, 
With fore advantage, for we oft receive 
Things thatare far more fit, for us, to have : 
Experience tells, we ſeek, and cannot find : 
We ſeek, and often want, becauſe we bind 
The g1ver to our times, He knows we want 
Partence ;, and therefore he fuſpends his grant, 
T* encreaſc our faith, that fo we may depend 
Upon his hand ; he loves to hear us ſpend 
Our child!ih mouths : Things cafily obtain'd 
Are lowly priz'd ; but what our prayers have gain'd 
By rears and groans, that cannot be expreſt, 


Great 
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Great God ! whoſe power hath ſo oft prevaild 
Againſt the ſtrength of Princes, and haſt quail'd 
Their prouder ſtomach ; with thy breath diſcrown'd 
Their heads, and thrown their Scepters to the ground, 
Striking their ſwelling hearts with cold deſpair, 
How art thou conquer'd and o'recome by pray'r ! 


Infuſe that Spirit, great God, into my heart, 
And I will have a blefling er we part. 


TD ———————_ 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Manoah deſires to know the faſhion 
And breeding of his promis'd Son ; 
To whom the Angel makes relation 
Of all things needful to be aone, 


: Set, 4. 

With that the Dainty Roſe, and being guided 
By his perplexed wife, they both divided 

Their heedlth paces till they had attain'd 

The field, wherein the Man of God remain'd : 

| And, drawing nearer to his preſence, ſtay'd 

Bis weary ſteps, and, with obeyſance ſaid : 

Art thou the man, whoſe bleſſed lips jorttold 

Thoſe joyful tydings ? Shall my tongue be bold, 

Without the breach of manners, to reque? t 

This hoon, Art thou that Prophet that poſſes 

This barren woman, with a hope, that ſhe 

S1all bear 2 ſon 2 He anſwered, I am he : 

Sad Manozh then, Let not 4 word of thine 

Bl loft 5, let them continue to divine : 

Our future happineſs let them be crown'd 

mth truth, and thau with honour, to be forn.i 


* 


." But tell me Sir, when this great work # 
' . And time ſhall bring to light this promis'd ſon, 


_ 
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A boly Prophet ; let performance bleſs 
And ſpeed thy ſpeeches with a fair ſucceſs : 


What ſacred Ceremonies ſhall we uſe ? 
What Rites ? what way of breeding ſhall we chufe 
T” obſerve ? what holy courſe of life ſhall he 

Be trained in ? what ſhall-his office be ? 

Whereat th attentive Angel did divide 

The portal of his lips, and thus reply'd : 

The Child, that from thy fruitful lozns ſhall come, 
Shall bs a holy Naxzarite from the womb ; | 
Take heed, that womb, that ſhall incloſe this child, 
In no caſe be polluted or defePd 
With Law-forbidden meats : Let her forbeay 
To taſte thoſe things that are foroidden there. 

' The bunch-bacht Camel ſhall bs no repaſt 
For her ; her palate ſhall forbear to taſte 
The burrow-huntiug Coney 3 and decline 
The Swift-foot Hare, and Mire-delighting Swint 3 
The ftriping Goſhawk ; and the towring Eagle 
The particolow'd Pye mu$t not inveagle 
Her lips to move 5 the brood-devouring Kite ; 
T be croabing Raven; th* Owl that hates the light ; 
The ftzel-digeſting bird ; the lay Snail ; 
The Cuckow, ever telling of one talt ; 
The fiſh-conſuming Oſprey, and the want 
That undermines the greedy Cormorant ; 
Th indulgent Pelican, the predictions Crow ; 
The chatring Stork, and ravenous Vulter too ; © 
T he thorn-backt Redghog, and prating Zay, 
The Lapwing flying ftill the other way ; 
The lofty flying Falkon, and the Mouſe, 
That finds no pleaſure in a poor man's houſe 
The ſuck-rgg weaſel, 4nd the winding Swallow, 
From theſe ſhe ſhall abſtain, and not nuballow 
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Ky opned 13ps with their polluted fleſh 3 
Strong drink ſhe muft forbear, and to refreſh 
Her lingring palate, with lu} breeding Wine 3 
The Grapes or what proceedeth from the Vine. * L 
She mu not taſte, for fear ſhe be defi d, 

And ſo pollute her womb-encloſed child : 

when time ſhall make ber mother of a Son, 

Beware no keen edg'd Razor come upon 

gis hallowed Crown $ the hair upon his head 

' Muſt not be cut : his bounteous locks mu ſpread 

0n his broad ſhoulders + from his firſt drawn breath 

The child ſhall be a Naxzarite, to his death, 


————— ————— 
1 


Meditat, 4- 
i t ſhallow judgment, or what eafie brain 

Can chooſe but'laugh at thoſe that ſtrive in vain 
 Tobuild a Tower, whoſ: ambitious Spire 

Should reach to Heaven ? what fool would not admize 
To ſee their greater folly, who would raiſe = 
A Tower, to perpetuate the praiſe 
And laſting glory of their renowned Name ? 

What have they left, but monuments of ſhame ? 

How poor and flender are the enterpriſes 

Of man, that only whiſpers and adviſes 

With heedleſs fleſh and,blood, and never makes 

His God, of counſel, where he undertakes! 

How is our God, and we of late faln out !_ 

We rather chooſe to languiſh in our doubt, 

' Than be reſfolv'd by him : We rather uſe 

The help of hell-bred wizards that abuſe 

The ſtile of wiſe men, than to have recourſe 

To him thart is the fountain and the ſource 

Of all good counſels, and from whom proceeds 

A living Spring, to water all our needs.; 


Hows 
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How willing are his Angels to deſcend 

From off their Throne of glory, and attend 

Upon our wants ! how oft return they back 

Mourning to Heaven, as if they griev'd for lack 

Of our 1mployment ! O how prone are they 

To be afliſtant to us, every way ! 


Have we juſt cauſe to joy ? they'l come and ſing 
About our beds: Does any judgment bring 
Juſt cauſe of grief? they'l fall a grieving too 3 
Do we triumph ? their joyful month will blow 
Their louder Trumpets; Or do fears affect us ? 
They'l guard our heads from danger, and protec us; 
Are we In priſon, or 1n perſecution ? { 
They'l fill our hearts with joy, and reſolutiorr: | 
Or do we languiſh in our fickly beds ? 
"They'l come and pitch their Tents about our heads; 
See they a finner penitent, and mourn 
For his bewail'd offences, and return ? 
They clap their hands,.and joyn their warbling voyces, 
They fing, and all the Quire of Feaven rejoyer 
What 1s in us poor duſt and aſhes, Lord, 
That thou ſhould'ſt look upon us, and afford 
Thy precious favours to us, and 1mpart 
Thy gracious Counſels ? What 1s our deſert, 
But death and horror ? What can we more claim 
Than they, that now are ſcorching in that flame, 
Thar hath not moderation, reft, nor end ? 
How does thy mercy, above thought extend 
To them thou lov'ſt : Teach me ( great God) to prize 
Thy facred Counſels, open my blind eyes, 
That I may ſee to walk the perfect way; 
For as I am, Lord, I am apt to ſtray 
And wander tp the gulf of endleſs woe : 
Teach me what muſt be done, and help to do. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Manoah deſires to underſtand , 

But is deny'd the Angel's Name. 
He offers by the AngePs had : 

T he Angel vaniſhes in a flame. 


Seer. S 


[ ſad, The fon of 1/rae!, eaſly apt 
© Tocredit, what his ſoul defir*d, and rapt 
With better hopes which ſerv'd him as a guide 
To his belief ( o'rejoy'd ) he thus reply'd ; 
It not the an of God, whoſe heavenly voyce 
Auth ble 1:3ne £47, and made my ſoul rejoyce 
Byoud expre/7721, now refuſe to come 
Fithin my Tet. and honour my poor home 
Mt bis defgred preſence z there to taſte 
Aefervants ſlender diet, and repast = 
Upon bes Rural fare : Theſe hands ſhall take 
{tinder Kz4 from out the flocks, and mabe 
(Witbout 19g tarriance ) ſome delightful meat 
Much may invites the Man of God to eat : 
com, come ( my Lord ) and what defett of food 
ill be, thy ſervants welcom ſhall make good; 
hereto the Angel ( who as yet had made 
pmſelf unknown ) re-anſwer'd thus, and faid : 
[Erryſe m2 5 though thy boſpitable love | 
Moat to make me ſtay, it cannot move 
ly thanb ful lips to taſte thy liberal chear, 
It not thy bounty urge int vain; Forbear 
bfrive with, whom thy welcome cannot lead 
0 eat thy Kd, or taſtz thy profer'd bread 3 
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Convert thy bounty to a better end, 

And let thy undefiled hands commend 

A burnt oblation to the King of Kings; 

*Tzs be deſerves thanks ; his ſervant brings 

But that bare meſſage, which his lips enjoin 3 

His be the glory of the Af, not mine, 

Said then the 1ſr4elite, If my deſpre 

Be not too over-raſh, but may conſpire 

With thy good pleaſure, let thy ſervants ear 

Be honour'd with thy Name, that whenſo*er 

T beſe bleſſed tidings ( that poſſeſs my heart 

with firm belief ) ſhall in due time impart 

T heir full perfettion, and deſird ſucceſs 

To my expeciing eye, my ſoul may bleſs 

The tongue that brought the meſſage, and proclaim 
An. equal honour to his honour'd name, 

To whom the Angel whoſe ſeverer brow 
.Sent forth a frown ) made anſwer ; Do no! thoy 
Trouble thy buſie thoughts with things that are 
Above thy reach 3 enquire not too far, _. 

My name 1s cloath'd in miſts, "tis not my.tasb 

To mabe it _ to thee ; nor thine, to ah. 

With that the Danite took a tender Kid, 

And faid, my Lord. The Tribe of Dan's forbia 
To burn an offering ; only Levites may, 

And holy Prophets; if thou pleaſe to lay 

The ſacrifice on yonder ſacred ſtone, 

PU fetch the fire, for fire there is none : 

Forbear thy needl:ſs pains ( the Angel ſaid ) 
Heaven will ſupply that want ; with that he laid 
The offering on ; and, from the ſtone, there came 
. A ſudden fire, whoſe high-aſcending flame 
Burnt and conſum'd th* acceptable Sacrifice 
Nor whilſt the amaz'd beholders wondring eyes 
Were taken Captives with ſo ſtrange a fight, 
And whil'ft the new-wrought miracle did affright 
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cir trembling hearts, the Man of God ( whoſe name 
pf not b? inquired ) vaniſh in the flame, 

ind left them both unable to expound. 

;< others fears; both groveling on the ground, 


”mm——_— 


Meditate 5; 


4 Thankful heart hath earn'd one favour twice; 
But he that 1s ungrateful, wants no vice : 
The beaſt, that only lives the life of Senſe, 
Wirone to his ſeveral ations, and propenſe 

Towhat he.does, without th* advice of will, 
buded by Nature, ( that does nothing il} ) 
bpraftiek Maxims, proves it a thing hateful : 
Taccept a favour, and to live ungrateful : 
fit man, whoſe more diviner ſoul hath gain'd 
A higher ſtep to reaſon ; nay, atrain'd 
\ igher ſtep than that, the light of grace, | 
Comes ſhort of them, and in that point, more baſe 
Than they, moſt prompt and in that rude, 
lamatural, and high fin, 1ngratitude : 
Theſtal fed Oxe, that 1s grown fat, will know 
lis careful feeder, and acknowledge too : 
The prouder Stallion will at length eſpy 
lis Maſters bounty, in his Keepers eye 5 
The Air-dividing Falkon will requite 
fer Farlkners pains with a wel-pleafing flight - 
The open Spaniel loves his Maſters eye ; 
And licks his fingers though no'meat be by; _ 
tut Man, ungrateful Man, that's born and bred 
by Heav'ns immediate pow'r 3 maintain'd and fed 
by his providing hand 3 ebſerv'd, attended - 
by his indutgent grace z perſerv*d, defended 
by tus prevailing arm ; this Man, I ſay, _ 
k more tingratefil; more ws” 6k than they ; 
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By him welive and move, from him we have 
What bleſfings he can give, or we can crave : 
Food for our hunger, Dainties for our pleaſure ; 
Trades, for our buſineſs ; Paſtimes, for our leiſure ; 
In grief, he 1s our Joy ; 1n want, our Wealth; 
In 7 So Freedom; and in fickneſs, Health ; 
In peace, our Counſel ; and in war, our Leader ; 
Ar Sea, our Pilot; and in Suits, our Pleader 
In pain, our Help; in tirumph, our Renown ; 
In life, our Comfort ; and in death, our Crown ; 
Yet man, O moſt ungreatful Man, can ever 
Eo the gift, but never mind the Giver 3 
And like the Swine, though pamper'd with enough, 
His eyes are never higher, than the Trough : 
We ſtil receive ; our hearts we ſeldom lift 
To heaven; bur drown the Giver in the Gift; 
We taſte the Scollops, and return the Shells : 
Our ſweet Pomegranates want their filver Bells : 
. We take the Gift: the hand thatdid preſent it 
We oftreward; forget the Friend that ſent 1t. 
A bleſſing given to thoſe, will not disburſe 
Some, thanks, 1s little better than a curſe. 
Grear Giver of all bleſſings ; thou that art 
The Lord of Gifts ; give mea grateful heart ; 
_ Ogrve me that, .or keep thy favors from me ! 
{ wiſh no bleſſings, witha Venge ance to me 


7. 


fs. 


_-— _ 


THE ARGUMENT.- 


Affrighted Manoah and his wife 

Both proſtrate on the naked earth : 

Both riſe : Tye man deſpairs of life ;_ 
The Woman chears him : Sampſon's birth. 


—_——— 
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Sel. 2. 


Men time ( whoſe progreſs mod*rates and out-wears 
Th' extreameſt paſſions of the higheſt fears ) 
his benignant power, had re-inlarg'd 

ſer captive _—_— and at length diſcharg'd 

Mer frighted thoughts, the trembling coupleroſe 

Tom their unquiet, and diſturb'd repoſe : 

ne you beheld a Tempeſt, how the waves, 

WThoſe unreſiſted tyranny out-braves . 
threats to grapple with the darkned Skies ) 
Im like to moving Mountains they ariſe 

m their diſtemp'red Gcean, and aſſail | 
keav'ns Battlements 3 nay, when the winds do fail 
breathe another blaſt, with their own motion, 
They fill are ſwelling, and diſturb the Ocean: 
han ſo the Danite and his trembling wife, 

Iterr yet confuſed thoughts are ſtil at ſtrife 
{their perplexed breaſts , which entertain'd 
lanued fears too ſtrong to be refrain'd : 
eechleſs they ſtood, till Manoah that brake 
ſefilence firſt, diſclos'd his lips, and ſpake : 
| That ftrange aſpef} was this; that to our ſight 
je" d ſo terrible, and did affright I 
lnſcattering thoughts ? what did onr eys behold ? 
fur our laviſh tongues have been too bold; 
Mt ſpeeches. paſt between ns? Canſt recal 
In words we entertain'd the time withal ? 
I'w1s no man ; It was 10 fleſh and blood ; 
thought mine ears did tingle, while he ftood 
Wu commun*d with me : at each word be ſpake, 
Wthought my heart recoyUd ; his voyce did ſhake 
W wtty ſoul ; but when as he became | 
agry, and ſo dainty of bis vame, 

S -2 
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O, bow my wonder-ſmitten beart began | 
To fail | O then I bnew it was no man < 
No, no, #t was | þ, of God z our eyes | 
Have ſeen his face : ( who ever ſaw't, but dies ? 
we are but dead, death dwels within his eye, 
And we have ſeen't, and we ſhall ſurely die ; 
Whereto the woman ( who did either hide, 
Or elſe had overcome her fears ) reply'd; 

 Deſpairing Man' take courage, and forbeare 
Theſe jalſe prediftions ; there's no cauſe of fear : 
ould heaven accept our offerings : and recerue 
Onr holy things ; and, after.that, berieve 

. He's ſervants of their lives ? Can he be thus 
Pleas d with our offerings, unappeas'd with us? 
Hath he not promisd that the time ſhall come, 
herein the fruits of my reſtored womb 
Shall make thee father to a hopeful ſon 3 
Can heaven be falſe ? Or can theſe things be done 
hen we are dead ? No, no, his holy breath 
Had ſpent in vain, if they had meant our death : 
RKecal thy needleſs fears, Aeaven cannot lie 3 
Although we ſaw his face, we (hall not de. 
So ſaid, they brake off their diſcourſe, and went, 
He to the field, and ſhe into her Tent, 
Thrice forty days not full compleat, being come, . 
Within th encloſure of her quick*ned womb, 
The Babe began to ſpring; and with his motion 
Confirm'd the faith, and quick*ned the devotion 
Of his bel1teving parents, whoſe devout 
And heaven-aſcending Orizons, no doubt, 
Were turn'd to thanks, and heart rejoycing praiſc, 
To holy Hymnes and heavenly Roundelaics : 
The-child grows ſturdy every day gives ſtrength 
Unto his womb-fed limbs ; till ar the length 
Th' apparent mother having paſt the date 
Of her account, does only now await 


E 
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the happy hour, wherein ſhe may obtain - 

jer greateſt pleaſure, with her greateſt pain. 

When as the fair dired&reſs of the njght . - 

«thrice three times repair*d her waining light, 
fer womb no longer able to retain | 
Þgreata gueſt, betraid her to her pain, 

4nd for the toilſ@me work, that ſhe had done, 
hefound the wages of a new-born Son: 

jſon ſhe call'd his name 3 the child encreaſt, 

d hourly ſuckt a bleſſing with the breaſt, 

Bly his ſtrength did double': he began 

Togrow in favour both with God and man : 

ts well-atrended Infancy was bleſt 

Nth ſweetneſs.3 In his child-hood he expreſt 
Tueſeeds of honour 3 and his youth was crown'd 
With high and brave adventures, which renown'd 
| honour*d name ; his courage was ſupply'd 

mc mighty ſtrength : his haughty ſpirit defi'd 
in hoaſt of men, his power had the praiſe 

Toe all that were before, or ſince his dayes : 

ind to conclude, Heav*n never yet conjoyn'd 


ſtrong a body with fo ſtout a mind. 


Meditat. 6. 


Ow precious were thoſe bleſſed dayes wherein 

' Souls never ſtartled at the name of Sin ! 
When as the voyce of death had never yer 

| mouth to open or to claim a debt ! -. 

When baſhful nakedneſs forbear to call 

(«needleſs skin to cover ſhame withal ! 

When as the fruit encreaſing earth obey*d 

ewill of man, without the wounding ſpade, 

help of Art ! when he, that now remains 

arſed Captye to infernal Chains, 
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State ſinging Anthems in the Heavenly Quire, 
Among his fellow Angels ! When the Brier, 
The fruitlefs Bramble, rhe faſt growing weed, 
And downy Thiſtle had, as yet, noſeed ! 

| When labour was not known, and man did eat 
The earths fair fruits, unearned with his ſwear ! 


When wombes might have conceiv*d, without the ſtain 


Of ſin, and brought forth children without pain ! 
When Heaven could ſpeak to man's unfrighted car 
Without the ſenſe of Sin-begoten fear ! 

How golden were thoſe dayes! How happy than 
Was the'condition, and the ſtate of Man' 

But Man obey*'d not: and his proud deſire 

Sing'd her bold feathers in forbidden fire : 

But man tranſgreſt ; and now his freedom feels 

A ſudden change : - Sin follows at his heels : 

The yoice calls 4dam ; but poor 4damn flees, 

And, trembling, hides his face behind the trees : 
The voice, while-e'r, that raviſht with delight 
His joyful car, does now, alas, affright 

His wonnded Conſcience with amaze and wonder : 
And what'of late was mufick, now 1s thunder. 
How have our fins abus'd us ! and betray*d 

Our deſperate ſouls ! what ſtrangneſs have they made 
Betwixt the great Creator, and the work 

Of his own hands ! How cloſely do they lurk 
To our diſtempered ſouls, and whiſper fears 
And doubts into our frighted hearts and ears !_ 
Our eys cannot behold that glorious face, 
Which 1s all life, un-ruin'd 1n the place: |, 
How 1s our nature chang'd, that every breath 
Which gave us being, 1s become our death ' 
Great God ! O, whither ſhall poor mortals flic 
For Comfort ? if they ſee thy face, they die ; 
And if thy life-reſtoring count'nance give 
Thy preſence from us, Then we cannot live. 
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gow neceſſary is the ruine than, | | 
\n{miſery of ſin-beguilded Man ! 
owhat Foundation ſhall his hopes rely ? 
ve we thy face, or ſte 1t nor, waglye . 
' 0 let thy Word ( great God ) inftru@ the youth, 
ind frailty of our faith ; thy word is truth : 
2in WI 40d what our eys want power to perceive, 

Otour hearts admire, and believe, | 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Sampſon at Timnah falls zn love 
And fancies a Philiftian Maid : 

He moves his parents : They teprove 
His ſinful-choice : diſlike, diſſmade. 


— —_— _—O©O_— c.. . 


Seft. 7. 


Now when as ſtrong limb'd Sampſon had diſpgs'd 
* Bis trifling thoughts to children, and dyflos'd . 
fis bud of child-hood, which being over-gfown, 
and bloſſom of his youth ſo fully blown, | 
That ſtrength of nature now thought good toſcek 
fer entertainment on his downy cheek, 
And with her manly bounty did begin 
Touneffeminate his ſmoother chin, 
te went to T/*mmab 3 whither did reſort 
Apreat concourſe of people, to diſport 
Themſelves with paſtime z or perchance, to ſhcw 
Sme martial Feats ( as they were wont to do + 
Saffolds were builded round about, whereon 
ſhe crown of eye-delighted lookers on 
Vhere cloſely pil'd : as Sampſon's wandring eye 
Tsrunging up and'down, he did eſpy 

4 | A 
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A comely Virgin beautiful, and youug, 

Where ſhe was ſeated midſt the gazing throng : 
The more he view'd, the more hp eye defir'd 
To view her face, and as it view'd, admir'd; 
His heart, inflam'd ; his thoughts were all on fire 
His paſſions all were turn'd into defire; 

Such were his looks, thatſhe might well defcry 
A ſpeaking Lover in his ſparkling eye : 


Sometimes his reaſon bids his thoughts beware, 


Leſt he be catcht in a Philiſtian ſnare ; 
And then, his thwarting paſſion would reply, 
Fear not to be a priſoner to that eye: 
Reaſon ſuggeſts; *tis vain to make a choice, 
Where Parents have an over-ruling voice ; 
Paſſion replies, Thar fear and filial dury 
Muſt ſerve affe&ion, and ſubſcribe to beauty ; 
Whilſt reaſon faintly moy'd him to negled, 
Prevailing. Paſſion urg'd his ſoul tC affect: 
Paſſion concludes ; Let her enjoy thy heart 

| Reaſon concludes; burlet thy tongue 1mpart 
Thy affedtion to thy Parents, and diſcover 


S 


Tothem thy thoughts: - With that the wounded Lover, 


( whoſe quick divided paces had out-run * 
Ris lingring heart) like an obſervant Son, 
Repairs unto his Parents ; fully made 
Relarion of his tronbled thoughts, and ſaid, 
This day, at Timnah to theſe wretchedeyes, 
Being taken captive with the novelties 

Which entertain'd my pleaſed thoughts, appear”d 


A fairerobjeft; which hath ſo endear'd 


My wery foul, ( with ſadneſs ſo diſtreſs ) 
& hat this poor heart can find no eaſe, no reſt; 


| t was a Virgin; #n whoſe heavenly face, 


Unpatern'd beauty, and diviner Grace 
were ſo conjoywd, as if they both conſpizgd 
Ty make one Ang:l ; "when theſe ey?s enquin”"d 
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the excellence of ber rare perfettion, 
the could not chuſe but like, and my affefiion 
pſo enflamed with deſire, that 1 
4n now become cloſe priſoner to her eyes 
iow if my ſad petitton may but find 
{fair ſucceſs to eaſe my tortur'd mind z 
4nd Aavh tender hearts be pleas'd to prove 
4s prone to pity mine, as mine to love, 
It me, with joy, exchange my ſingle life, 
and be the husband of ſo fair a wife. 


' Whereto th* amazed Parents, ( in whoſe eye 


diſtaſte and wonder percht) made this reply : 
What ftrange deere ? What unadvis'd requeſt | 
Hath broþen lobſe from thy diſtratied breſt ? 
what | Are the Daughters of thy brethern grown 
$0 poor #n Worth, and Beauty ? Is there none 

lo pleaſe that over-curious eye of thine, 

But th" iſſue of a curſed Fhiliſtine ? 

(an thy miſwandring eyes chu;e none, but her 
That is the child of an 1dolater 

correft thy thoughts, and let thy ſoul rejoyce * 
lawful beauty make a wiſer chozce. 

tow well this council pleas'd the tyred cars 
(f love-fick Samſon, O, let him thar bears ' 
acroſt affte&ion, judge : Let him diſcover 
The woful caſe of his afli&ted Lover : 

What cafie pencil can repreſent 


very looks ? How ſtern his brows were bent : 


ls drooping head : his very port and guiſe : 
is bloodleſs cheeks, and deadneſs of his eyes ; 
Ill, at the Iength, his moving tongue betray'd 
is ſullen lips to language, thus, and ſaid : 
Wextream affettion of my heart does lead 


My tongue ( that's quick” ned with my love ) to plead 3 


What if her Parents be not circumcisd ? 
ap 1ſue ſhall; and ſhe perchance advis'd 


7o worſhip Tſraels God, and to forget 
er fathers houſe; , Alas ſhe 35 as yet | 

_—But young ; ber downy years are green and tender : 
She's but a twig, and time may eaFly bend her 
T*zmbrace the truth 3 Our Councels may controul 
Her fonful breeding, and ſo ſave a ſoul. | 
Nay, who can tel, but Heaven did recommend 
Her beauty to theſe eys, for ſuch an end ? 
O, loſe not that which Heaven ts pleas'd to ſave, 
. T:t Sampſon then obtain, as well as crave : 

You gave me being, then prolong my life, 

And make me husband to ſo fair a wife. 

With that the Parents joyn'd their wiſpering heads; 
Sampſon obſerves, and, 1n their parley, reads 
Some Characters of hope ;. The mother ſmiles ; 
The father frowns; which, Sampſon reconciles 
With hopeful fears ; She ſmiles, and ſmiling crowns 
His hopes ; which he depoſes with his frowns : 
The wiſpering ended, joyntly they diſplay'd 

A half reſolved countenance, and ſaid, 

Sampſon, ſuſpend thy troubled mind a While, 

Let not thy over-charged thoughts recotl : 
Take heed of ws vn Rocks are neargthe Shove ; 
well ſee the Virgin, and reſolve thee more. 
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Meditate 7. A 


[Love 154 noble paſſion of the heart ; 
That with it very eſſence doth impart 


. . 


All needful Circumſtances, and effeds 

Unto the choſen party, it affeas_ 

In abſence, it enjoys z and with an eye 

Fil'd with Caoeleftial fire, doth eſpy 

Obje&s remote : It joys, and (miles 1n griet; 
It ſweerens poverty ; it brings relief; 
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gives the feeble ſtrength; the coward, ſpirictz—=_ 
The fick man, health ; the undeſerving, merit ; 
Itmakes the proud man, humble ; and the ſtout 
ſt overcomes, and treads Þ+ ::1nder foot ; 

Itmakes the mizhty ma” 4 war to droop ; 
And him to ſerve, that never, yet, cold ſtoop ; 
{tis a fire, ,whoſe Bellows are the breath 
(ſheaven above, and kindled here beneath : 
Tis not the power of a man's election, 
To love, he loves not by his own direQon 
It not beauty, not benign aſpe&t | 
That always moves the Lover, to affedt ; 
Theſe are but means: heavens pleaſure 15s the cauſe : 
Love is not bound toreaſon, and her Laws 
arenot.ſubjeted to th* imperious wil 
O0fman : It lies not in his power to nll : 
| Howis this Love abus'd ! That's only made 
Aſnare for wealth, or to ſetup a trade ; 
T'enrich a great man's table,or to pay 
A deſperate debt ; or meerly toallay 
Abaſe and wanton luſt ; which done, no doubt, 
The love 1s ended, and the fire out : 
No; he that loves for pleaſure, or for pelf, 
Loves truly, none ; and falſly, but himſelf : 
The pleaſure paſt, the wealth conſum'd and gone, 
love hath no ſybje& now to work upon : 
The props being fain, that did ſupport the roof, 
Nothing but rubbiſh, and neglected ſtuf, 
Like a wild Chaos of Confuſion, lies 
Preſenting uſeleſs ruincs to our eyes : | 
The Oyl that does maintain Loves ſacred fire, 
kvertue mixt with mutual defire 
0f ſweet ſociety, begun and bred 
'th' foul, nor ended in the Marriage bed : 
& \his is the dew of Hermon, that does fill 
The ſoul with ſweetneſs, watring $i0ns hill ; 


This 
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This 1s thar holy fire, that burns aud laſts 

Till quencht by death; the other are bur blaſts, 
That faintly blaze, like Oyl-forſaken ſnuffs, 
Which every breath of diſcontentment puffs, 

And quite extinguiſhes ; and leaves us nothing, 
But an offenſive ſubje& of our loathing. 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Me goes to Timnah : As he went : 
He ſlew a"Lion by the way : 


He ſues, obtains the Maids conſent : 
And they appoint the Marriage-day. 


—{ . aw eo 
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Sect. of 


Hen the next day had with his morning light 
Redeem'd the Eaſt from the dark/ſhades of night; 
And with his golden rayes, had over-ſpread ; 
The neighb'ring Mountains ; from his loathed Red 
. Sick-thoughted Sampſon roſe, whoſe watchful eyes 
Morpheus that night had, with his leaden keys, 
Not power to cloſe : his thoughts did ſo incumber 
His reſtleſs Sonl, 'his eyes could never ſlumber : 
Whoſe ſofter language by degrees did wake 
His fathers ſleep-bedeafned ears, and ſpake : 
Sir, Let your early bleſſings light upon 
The tender boſome of your proſp*rous Son, 
Ard let the God of Tarel repay 
Thoſe bleſſirgs double, on your bead, this day 3 
The long ſince baniſht ſhadows makes me bold 
To let you know, the morning .waxes old , 
The Sun-beams are grqwn ſtrong 3 their brighter blew 
Have broke the miſts, and dry*d the morning dew 
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my feetneſs of the Seaſon does invite 
rs viſit Timnah, and acquite 
| Tar, laſt nights promiſe, 
With that the Danite and his Wife aroſe; 
Farce yet reſoly'd, at laſt they did diſpoſe 
The in doubtful paces ; to behold the prize 
 (fSampſons heart, and pleaſure of his eyes ; 
went, and when their travel had attain'd 

Thoſe fruitful hills, whoſe cluſters entertain'd 
their thurſty pallats and their ſwelling pride, 
| The muſing Lover being ſtept afide 
To.gain the pleaſure ofa lonely thought, 
| lppear'd a ful ag'd Lion, who had ſought 

(But could not findhis long deſired prey; 

$00n as his eye had given him hopes to pay 
fisdebt to nature, and to mend that fault. 

fis empty ſtomach found, he made aſſault 
Upon th* unarmed Lovers breaſt, whoſe hand 
Kdnetther ftaffe nor weapon to withſtand | . 
fs greedy rage ; but he whoſe mighty ſtrength, 
| Orſudden death muſt now appear, at length 
Tretchrforth his brawny arm, ( his arm ſupply'd 
With power from heaven ) did with eaſe divide 
tis body limb from limb, and did betray 

His fleſh to Fowls, that lately ſought his prey : 
This done his quick redoubled paces make © 
is ſtay amends, his nimble fteps o'rtake 

fs leading Parents, who by this, diſcover 

The ſmoke of T/1nah : now the greedy Lover 
Thinks every ſtep a mile 3 and every pace 

A meaſur*d league,until he ſee that face, 

And find the treaſure of his heart that lies 

I the fair Casket of his Miſtreſs eyes: 
 Bitall this will cloſe Sampſon made not known 
| Unto his Parants, what his hands had done : 

by this the gate of 7:9714h entertains 
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The welcome travellers : The parents pains 

Are now rewarded with their Son's beſt pleaſure; 
The Virgin comes ; his eyes can find-no leiſure, 
To ownanother object : O, the greeting 

Th' 1mpatient Lovers had at their firſt meeting ! 
Thelover ſpeaks; ſheanſwers ; he replies ; 

She bluſhes ; he demandeth ; ſhe denies ; 

He pleads .affe&ion-; ſhe doubts ;. he ſues 

For nuptial loves; ſhe queſtions he renews 

His earneſt ſuit: importunes ; fhe relents ; 

He muſt have no denal ; ſhe conſents ; DOT 
They paſs their mural loves : their joyned hands 
Are equal carneſts of the nuptial bands : 

The Parents are agreed ; all parties pleag'd  - 
The day's ſet down-z the Lovers hearts are cas'd ; 
Nothing diſpleaſes now, butthe long ſtay -: 
Betwixt th* appeintment, and the Marriage day. 
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Meditat. 8. 
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Ti too ſevere a cenſure : If the Son | | 
= Take him a wife; the marriage fairly done; 
Without conſent of Parents( who perchance 

Had rais'd his higher price, knew where t advance 
His better'd fortunes to one hundred more ) 

He lives a Fornicator ; ſhe, a Whore : 

Too hard'a cenſure ! And 1t ſeems to me, 

The Parent's moſt delinquent of the three : 

Whart if the better minded Son do aim 

At worth? What if rare vertues do inflame 

His rapt affe&tion ? What if the condition 

Of an admir'd, and dainty diſpoſition 

Hath won his ſoul ? Whereas his covetous Father 
Finds her Gold light; and recommends him, rather, 
T* an-old worn Widow, whoſe more weighty purſe 
Is filld with Gold, and with the Orphans curſe 


4 
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the ſmeet exuberance of whoſe ful-mouth'd portion 
xhut the curſed iſſue of extortion; ” 
Whoſe worth, perchance, lies only 1n her weight 
drin the boſome of her great eſtate 
What if the ſon ( that dares not cate to buy 
\bundance at ſo dear a rate ) deny 
ſhe ſoul-deteſting proffer of his Father, 
1nd in his better judgement chooſes, rather, 
To match with meaner Fortunes, and deſert? 
[think that Mary choſe the better part, 

What noble Families ( that have out-grown 
The beſt Records ) have-quite been overthrown 

milful parents, that will either force * 
Nat Sons to match, or haunt them with a curſe 
That can adapt their humors, to rejoyce, 
nd fancy all things,burt their childrens choice! 
Which makes them, often, timorous to reveal 

te cloſe deſires of their hearts, and ſteal 
fich matches, as, perchance, their fair advice 
Woht, in the bud,,have hindered in a tricez; . 
ſuch done, and paſt, O, then their hafty ſpirit 
(a think of nothing, under Diſ-inherzt ; 
muſt be quite diſcarded, and exiP'd; 
ſhe furious Father muſt renounce his Child : 
Wor Pra'yr, nor Blefſing muſt he have; berecaven 
Mal; nor muſt he live, nor die forgiven, 
Men as the Father's raſhne(s, oftentimes, 
Nthe firſt cauſer of the Childrens crimes 
Parents, be not too cruel ; Children do 
ings, oft, too deep for us t* enquire into : 
Nat Father would norſtorm, if his wild Son 
mould do the deed that Sampſon here had done ? 

i d0T make it an exemplar a, 
My, let Parents-not be too exat 
10 curſe their Children,. or to diſpoſſeſs 
"«Kn of their bleſſings, Heaven may chance to bleſs : 

Be 
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Be not to ſtri& : Fair language may recure 
A fault of youth, whilſt rougher words obdure, 
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> THE ARGUMENT. 


Sampſon goes down to celebrate 
His Marriage and his Nuptial Feaſt : 
The Lion, which he ſlew of late 

Hath hony #n his putrid breaſt, 
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« - Self, 9. 


\W/Hen as the long expetied time was come, 
'  Wherein theſe lingring Lovers would conſumme 

The promis'd marr1age,..and obſerve the rites 
Pertaining to thoſe feſtival delights ; 4 
Sampſon went down to Timnah ; there t” enjoy 

The ſweet poſſeſſion of his deareſt joy: .. - 
Butas he paſt thole fruitful Vineyards, where 

His hands of late, aquit him of that fear, h 

( Wherewith the fierce aſſulting Lion quail'd 

His yet unpractic'd courage )and prevail'd 

Upon his life ; as by that place he paſt, 
He turn'd afjde, and borrowed of his haſte 

A little time, wherein his eyes might velw 

The Carkeſs of the Lion which de flew ; 

But when his wandaring fooſteps had drawn near 
The unlamented Herſe, his wondring car 
Perceiv'd'a murm'ring noiſe, diſcerning not 
From whence that ſtrange confuſion was, or what 3 
He ſtays his ſteps, and hearkens; {till the voice 
Preſents his ear with a continued noiſe ; 

At length, his gently moving feet apply 

Their paces to the Carkaſs, where his eye 
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Diſcer® 
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fiſcerns a ſwarm of Bees, whoſe laden thighs 
Reposd the burthens, and the patnful prize 
0f their ſweet labour, in the hallow Cheſt 
" Wo the dead Lion, whoſe unbowel'd breſt 

became their plenteous ſtore-houſe, where they 

Thebeſt increaſe of their laborious trade ; 

Thefleſhly Hive was fill'd with'curious Combes, 

Within whoſe dainty wax-divided rooms 

Where ſhops of honey; whoſe delicious taſte 

id ſweetly recompence th* adjourned haſte 
_ Wo lingring Sampſon, who does now repay 

The time he borrowed from his better way, 

ind with renewed ſpeed and pleaſure, flies, 

Where all his ſoul-delighring treaſure lies 3 

Re goes to Timah, where his heart doth find 

4 greater ſweetneſs, than he leſt behind 3 

is haſty hands invites her gladder eyes 

Toſee, and lips to taſte that obvious prize; 

fsnterupted ſtay had lately took, 

And as ſhe taſted, his fixt eyes would look 

pon her varniſhr lips, and there diſcover 

A ſweeter ſweetneſs to content a Lover : 

andnow the buſje Virgins are preparing 

Their coſtly Jewels, for the next dayes wearing 
Lich lap 13 fild with flowers to compoſe 

The nuptial Garland, for the Brides fair brows : 
lhe©oſt-negle&ing Cookes have now encreaſt 
Their paſtry dainries to adorn the feaſt ; 

Tch willing hand 1s lab'ring to provide 

The needful ornaments to deck the Bride. 

- Tut now, the crafty Phliſtines for fear 

lelt Sampſor's ſtrength (which ſtartled every ear 
With dread and wonder ) under that pretence, 
Would gain the means to offer violence, 

id through the ſhew of nuprial devotion, 
{Would take advantages to breed commotion ; 
: u } 


laid 


( 


Or leſt his popular power by . 

Or fair entreats, may. gather to-his fa&ion 
Some looſe and diſcontented men of- theirs, 
And ſ6 betray them to ſuſpected fears; .: 
They therefore to-prevent enſuing harms, 
Gave ſtri& command, - that thirry men of arms, 
Under tke maſk of Bridemen, ſhould attend 
Unr1! the nuptal Ceremonies end.. 
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How high, unutterable, how profound, 
( Whoſe depth the lines of knowledge cannot ſound) 

Are Ba Decrees of-the Eternal God! 

How ſecret are his ways, and how untrod: 

By man's concelt, ſo deeply charg'd with doub: ! 

How are his counſels paſt our finding ont ! 

O how unſcrutable are hys deſigns ! | 

How deep, and how unſearchable are: the Mines 

Of his abundant wiſdom ! how obſcure | 

Are his eternal judgments !. and how ſure ! 

Liſts he to ſtrike? the very ſtones ſhall flic 

From their unmoy*d foundations, and deſtroy, 

Liſts he to puniſh ? Things that have no ſenſe 

Shall vindicate his quarrel, on th” offence: 

Lifts he to ſend a plague ? the winters heat, 

And ſummers damp, ſhall make his will compleat : 

Liſts he to ſend the ſword ? Occafion brings 

New jealonſics berwixt the hearts of Rings : 

Wills he a famine? Keaven ſhall turn to braſs , 

And Earth to iron, till it come to pals : 

Both ſtocks, and ſtones, and plants, and beaſts tulfi 

The ſecret counſel. of his ſacred will. 

Man, onely wretched man, 1s diſagreeing 

To do that thing, for which he had his being : | 
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\mjſor muſt down to Timnah ; in the way 
aſt meer a Lyon, whom his hands muſt ſlay ; 
The Lyons putrid Carkaſs muſt incloſe 
4 fyarm of Bees 3 and from the Bees, aroſe 
Riddle; and that Riddle muſt be read, . 
ind by the reading, Choler muſt be bred, 
\ndthar miſt bring to' paſs God's juſt deſigns 
llpon.the death of the falſe Philiſt:nes : 
khold the progreſs, and Royal Geſts 
(f Heavens high vengeance ; how 1t never reſts, 
Till, by appointed courſes, 1t fulfil * 
W lhe ſecret pleaſure of his ſacred Will. 
 W Great Saviour of the world ; thou Lamb of $9: 
nd) WF That hides our fins; that art the wounded Lyon : 
0, the dying body, we have found 
\world of honey 3 whence we may propound 
ich ſacred Riddles, as ſhall underneath 
(utfeet, ſubdue the power of hell and death : 
Fck myſteries, as-none but he that plough'd 
With thy ſweet Heifer's able to uncloud ; 
ch ſacred myſteries, whoſe eternal praiſe 
Jull make both Angels, and Archangels raiſe | 
herlouder voices, and in triumph fing, : 
Aiglory and honour to our higheſt King, 
ad co the Lamb that fits upon the Throne; 
Worthy of power, and praile is he alone. 
Whoſe glory hath advanc'd our Rey of mirth ; 
wry to God on high, and peace on Earth. 
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THE ARGUMENT. .. 
The bridegroom ate. his nuptial Fea$t 
To the Philiftzans doth propound 
A Riddle : which they all addreft 
Themſelves in counſel, to expoind; 
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N O W when the glory of the next dayes light 
Had chas'd the ſhadows of the tedious night, 
When coupling Hymen with his _—_— bands, 
And golden fetters, had conjoyn'd their hands, 
When jolly welcome had to every gueſt, 
Expos'd the bounty of the marriage feaſt ; 
Their now appeaſed ſtomachs did enlarge 
© Their captive tongues, with power to diſcharge 
And quit their table-duty, and diſburſe, 
Their ſtore of interchangeable diſcourſe, 
Th ingenious Bridegroom turn'd his rolling eyes 
Upon his guard of Bridemen, and applies 
His ſpeech to them: And whil'ſt that every. man 
Lent his attentive ear, he thus began ; 
My tonewe's in labour, and my thoughts abound; 
Thave a doubtful Riddle, to propound ; 
which if your joyned Wiſdoms can diſcover, 
Before our ſeven dayes _ be paſt over, 
Then, thirty ſheets, and thirty new ſupplies 
. Of Raiment (hall be your deſerved price : 
But if the ſeven dayes feaſt ſlpall be difſol/d, 
Before my darkned Riddle be reſolv/'d, 
Te ſhall be all ingaged to reſign : 
The like to me, the witPry being mine : 
So ſaid : the bridemen, whoſe enchanged eycs 
Found ſecret hopes of conqueſt, thus replics : 
Propound thy Riddle : Let thy tongue diſpatch 
Her cloudy errand : We accept the match : 
With that the hopeful Challenger convay'd 
His &:4ale to their hearkning ears, and fad ; 
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The Riddle. 


Our food, in plenty, doth profeed 
om bim that us'd to eat ; 

And be, Whoſe cuſtome was to feed, 

Does now afford us meat : 
' Athing, that 1 did lately meet, 

As Tdid paſs along, 

Afforaed me a dainty ſweet, 
Tet was both ſharp and ſtronge 


he doubtful &zd4dle being thus propounded, 
key muſe; the more they mus'd,the more confounded : 
grounds his whiſp'ring neight.our 1n the ear, 
hoſe ab'ring lips deny him leave to hear : 
(ther truſting rather to his own + - 
mceit, firs muf1ng, by himſelf, alone : 
re two are cloſely whiſp*ring, till a third 
mes 1n, nor to the purpoſe ſpeaks a word : 
kreſits two more, and they cannor agree 
"rich the cloaths, how fine the ſheets muſt be ; 
der ſtands one, that muſing, ſmiles 3 no doubt 
the 1s near it, if not found 1t our 3 
Inhom another rudely ruſhes 1n, 
W puts him quite beſides his thought agin : 
three are whiſp'ring, and a fourths intruſion 
jos all, and puts them all into confuſion : 
lere fits another 1n a chair ſo deep | 
tought, that he is nodding faſt a ſleep, 
& more their buſije fancies do endeavour, 
le more they erre 3 now farther off than ever : 
as when their wits, ſpurr'd on with ſharp deſire, 
Loſt their breath, and now began to tire, 
leyceas'd co tempt conceit beyond her ſtrength, 
K weary of their thoughts, their thoughts art length 
ji'- . u 3 ' Preſent 
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Preſent a new exploit : Craft muſt fupply 

Defeats of wit; their hopes muſt now tely 

Upon the frailty of the tender Bride ; 

She muſt be moy'd, perſwafions may attain ; 

If not, then rougher language muſt conſtrain : 

She muſt diſcloſe the Riddle, and diſcover 

The boſonr ſecrets of her faithful Lover. 


—” ——— 


Meaditat, 10» 


*Here 1s a time, to laugh ; a time, to turn 
Our ſmiles to tears: there ts a time to mourn :; 
There 1s a time for joy, and a time for grief; 
A time to want, and a time to find relief ; 
A time to bind, and there's a time to break ; 
A time for filence, and a time to ſpeak; 
A time to labour, and a time to reft ; 
A time to faſt in, and a time to feaſt : 
- Things, that are lawful, have their time, and uſc , 
_ Created good, and, onely by abuſe, . 
Made bad : Our finful ufage does unfaſhion 
What Heaven hath made, and makes a new creation ! 
7oy 1s a bleſſing, and too great exceſs 
Makes joy a madneſs, but does quite unblcis 
So ſweet a gift z And, what by moderate ufc, 
Crowns our defires, banes them 1n th* abuſe : 
wealth 1s a bleffing, and too eager thirſt 
Of having more, makes that we have, accurſt : 
ReFt 15 a blefling ;, but when Reſt withſtands 
The healthful labour of our helpful hands, 
It proves a curfe, and ſtains our guilt with crime, 
Betrays opr irrecoverable time! | 
To feaſt, and to refreſh our hearts with pleafurc, 
And fill our fouls with th' overflowing meaſure 
Of Heavens bleſt hounty, cannot but commend 
_ The precious fayours of fo ſweet a friend ; 


. 
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yyhen th* abundance of a liberal diet, | 
untfora bleſſing, 15 abus'd by Riot, 
vibuſed bleſſing leaves the gift, nay, worſe, 
$ransformed, and turn'&into a curſe : 
tings that afford moſt pleaſure in the uſe, 
rever found moſt harmful in th* abuſe : | 
them like Maſters, and their tyrannous hand 
jets thee, like a ſlave, to their command : 
them as ſervants, and they will obey thee 3 
lie heed, they”! cither bleſs thee, or betray thee. 
(ould our fore-fathers but revive, and ſee 
ſer childrens feaſts, as now adays they be : 
ter ſlndied diſhes, their reſtoring ſtuffe, 
"make their wanton bodies fin enough ; 
heir ſtomach-whetting Sallars to invite 
her waſteful palate to an appetite 3 
ter thirſt-procuring dainties, to refine : 
her wanton taſtes, and make them ſtrong for wine z 
ler coſtly viands, charg'd with rich perfume; _ 
er Viper-wines, to make old age preſume 
feel new luſt, and youthſul flames agin, 
ſerve another prentiſhip to fin : | 
Ne 1me-betraying mufick ; their baſe noiſe 
Lodious Fidlers; with their ſmooth-fac'd boys, 
| —_— are perfect, if they can proclaim 
Me quinteſſence of baſeneſs, without ſhame; 
Ijeir deep-mouth'd curſes, new-invented Garhs, 
er execrable blaſphemy, that loaths, - 
and to think on ; their obſcener words, 
Meir drunken quarrels, their unſheathed ſwords : 
Ihow they'd bleſs themſelves, and bluſh for ſhame , 
vrbehalfs, and haſte from whence they cairc, 
dkiſs their graves, that hid ther from the crimes 
theſe accurſed and prodigious times ! 
Great God ! .O, can thy patient eye behold 


lus height'of fin, and can thy vengeance hold ? | 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Philiſtians cannot unſolve 
The Riddle ; They corrupt the Bride : 
She woes her Bridegroom to reſolve 
Her doubt ; but goes away deny'd. 


SHA, II. 


N O W when three dayes had run their hours out, . 
" And left no end for wit-forſaken doubt 

To be reſoly'd, the deſp'rate undertakers 
Conjoyn'd their whiſp'ring heads ( being all partakers, - 
And joint-adviſers in their new laid plot ) 
The time's concluded ; have ye not forgot 
How the old Tempter, when he firſt began 

To work th' unhappy oyerthrow of Man, 
Accoſts the ſimple Woman: and refle&s 

Upon the frailty of her weaker Sex ; 

Even ſo theſe curs'd Phzliſtzans ( being taught 
And tutor*d by the ſelf-ſame ſpirit ) wrought 

The ſelf-ſame way; their ſpeedy ſteps are bent 
To the fair Bride ; their haſte could give no vent 
To their coarcted thoughts ; their language made 
A little reſpite ; and at length they ſaid : 

Faireft of Creatitres : Ltt thy gentle heart 

Receive the Crown due to ſo fair deſert : 

we have a ſuit, that muſt attend the leiſure 

Of thy beſt thoughts, and joy reſtoring pleaſure ; 

Our names and credit linger at the ſtake 

Of azep diſhonour; If thou undertake, 

with plealing language, to prevent the loſs, 

Trey muſt ſuſtain, and draw them from the groſs 
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i their own 1471s, they ſhall meerly owe 
waſloes unto thy goodneſs, and ſhall know 
ther Patron, and achnowledge none 
their Redeemer, but thy love alone : 
n cexmot read the Riddle, whereunto 
mheoe engag?d our goods, and credtts too ? 
wit thy jolly Bridegroom to unfold 
hidden miſtery ( what can he withhold 
Fs the rare beauty of ſo rare a brow ? 
when thou know'ſt it, let thy ſervants know 2 
ut ?. dof thou frown ? and muſt our eaſte tryal, 
yfrft, read Hieroglyphicks of denial ? 
hd art thou ſilent too ? Nay, wel give 0! 
btnpt thy Bridal fondneſs any more : 

try your lovely husband”s ſecrets 2 No, 
I! frft betray 1s, and our Land ; But know, 
MiSampſon's wife, our furies ſhall mabe good 
Ii loſs of wealth and honour in thy blood : 
Men fair zntreaties ſpend themſelves in vain, 

I" fire ſhall conſume, or elſe conſtrain, 
Wy then, falſe-hearted Bride, if our requeſt 

nfnd no place within thy ſullen breſt, * 

lr band's hal vindicate our loſt deſrre, 
jd burn thy father*s houſe, and thee, with fire, 
Wis having lodg'd her errand in her cars, 

Iieyleft the room; and her unto her fears : 
Mothus bethought ; Hard is the caſe, that I 
lt or betray my husband's truſt, or die 
lea Wolf by th ears: Idare be bold, 
ther with ſafety tolet go, nor hold: 
Watſhall I do ? Their minds if I fulfil nor, 
Isdeath, and to betray his truſt I will nor, 
hm my lips demand, perchance, his breath 
[not reſolve me ; then no way but death : 
le wager 15 not great z rather the ſtrife 
"Teended in his loſs, than in my life 3 
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is life conſiſts 1n mine, if ought amiſs 
Befal my life, 1t may endanger his : 
| Wagers muſt yield tolife ; Ihold it beſt, 
Of neceſſary evils to chooſe the leaſt : 
* Why doubt I then ? When reaſon bids me do, 
Fll know the Rz4dlz, and betray it too. 
With that ſhe quits her chamber with her cares, 
And in her cloſet locks up all her fears : 
And with a ſpeed untainted with delay, 
She found that breaſt, wherein her own heart lay ; 
Where, reſting for a while, at length did take 
A fair occaſion to look up, and ſpake : 
Life of my ſoul, and loves perpetual treaſure, 
if my deſres be ſuiting to thy pleaſure, 
My lips would move a ſuit ; my doubtful bref 
would fain prefer an undeny'd requet : 
Speak then ( my jay 3.) Lt thy fair lips expound 
That dainty Riddle, whoſe dark pleaſure crown'd 
Onr firs days feat; Enlighten my dull brain, 
T hat ever ſince hath mus d, and mus'd in vain : 
Who, often ſmiling on his lovely Bride, 
That longs to go away reſolv'd, reply'd: 
7oy of my heart, let not thy troubled breft 
Take the denial of thy ſmall requeF, 
As a defect of love; excuſe my tongue 
That mi not grant thy ſuit, without a wrong 
To reſolution, daring not diſcover 
The hidden myPry, till the tzme be wotr ; 
Ceaſe to irportune then, what cannot be ; 
My Parents bnow it not, as well 2x thee : 
Tn 0ght but this, thy ſuit ſhall ouercome me ; 
Excuſe me then, and go not angry from m. 
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Meaditat. 1. 
0W apprehenfive 1s the heart of man 
* Of all, and cnely thoſe poor things that can 
lend him a minutes pleaſure, and appay 
Is ſweat but with the happineſs of a day ! 
ow can he tg1l for trifles, and take pain 
for ading goods, that onely entertain 


Tochange ! how are the objedts of 1s muſing 
Worthleſs, and vain, that periſh in the nfing 2? 
on reaſonable are h1s poor defires, | 

The height of whoſe ambition but aſpires 
Tofliting ſhadows, which can onely crown 

is labour, with that nothing of their own ! 
Wefeed on huſks, that might as well attain 

The farted Calf, by coming home again : 

ind, ike to Eſay, while we are ſuppreſſing 

(ur preſent wants, neglect and loſe the bleſling : 
oy wiſe we are for things, whoſc plcaſure cools 
lie breath ; for everlaſting joys, what fools 


ior witty, how ingeniouſly wile 


Tolive our credits, or to win a prizc ? 
Neplotz our brows are ſtudious : firſt we try 
Ine way ; 1f that ſucceed not, we apply 
Iurdoubtful minds to attempr another courſe : 
Fetake advice; conſult, our tongues diſcourſe 
if better ways, and what our {:i)ing brains 
unmot effect with fair and frv1:icts pains z 
re crooked fraud muſt help, :1:d flie deceit 
Miſt lend a hand, which by the porent ſleighr 
i nght forſaking brib'ry, muſt hctray 
Ie prize into our hands, and win the day ; 

4 : | 


fis pleaſed thoughts with poor and painted ſhowes ; 
Whoſe joy hath no more truth, than whar it owes ' 


Which 
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Which if it fail / 1t does but ſeldom fail ) 

Then open force and fury muſt prevail : 

When ſtrength of wit, and ſecret power of fraud 

_ dull, conſtraint muſt conquer, and applaud 
ith il{-got vi&t'ry ; which at length obtain'd, 

Alas how poor a trifle have we -gain'd !- 

How are our ſouls diſtempered, to engroſs 

Such fading pleaſures ! To o'rprize the droſs, 

And under-rate gold ! for painted joyes, 

To ſell the true, and Heaven it ſelf for toyes ! 
Lord, claryfie mine eyes, that I may know 

Things that are good, from what 15 good in ſhow : 

And give me wiſdom, that my heart may learn 

The diff rence of thy favours and diſcern 

What's trucly good, from what 1s good in part ; 


With Martha's trouble give me Maries heart, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Bride ſhe begs, and begs in vain : 
But libe ty a prevailing wooer, 

She ſues, and ſues, and ſu's again 

At laft be reads the Riddle to ber, 


Sef. 12, 


Wen the next morning had renew'd the day, 
And th* early twilight now had chas'd away 

The pride of night, and made her lay aſide 

Her ſpangled Robes, the diſcontented Bride, 

( Whoſe troubled thoughts were tyred with the night, 

And broken flumbers long had witht for light ) 

Witha deep figh her ſorrow did awake 

Her drowſfic Bridegroom, whom ſhe thus beſpake 3 
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0,if thy love could ſhare an equal part © 
ow ſad griefs of - affudted beart, 
th cloſed eyes had never in this ſort, | 
| pen pleas'd with reſt, and made thy night ſa (hort * 

prchance, if my dull eyes bad ſlumbred too, 
My dreams had done, what thou deny'd to do < 
Perchance, my fancy would have been ſo hind * 
1' unſolve the doubts of my perplexed mind, 
| Twas 4 ſmall ſuit that thy m—_— Bride | 

Mit light upon : Too ſmall to be denied ; 
| (an love ſo 7 --- ? But ere her lips could ſpend 
Trfollowing words, he ſaid, Suſpend, ſuſpend, 
Th raſh attempt, and let thy tongue diſpenſe 
Vith forced dental : Let thy lips, commence 
Some greater ſuit, and Sampſon ſhall make good 
Th fair deſires with his deareſt blood : | 
Sk then, my love, thou ſhalt not wiſh, and want : 
Tho canſt not beg, what Sampſon cannot grant : 
Only in thzs excuſe me, and refrain 
| org, what then, perforce, muſt beg in vain. 


\ Inexorable Sampſon : Can the tears 
From thoſe fair eyes, not move thy deafned ears ? 

| 0 can thoſe drops, that trickle from thoſe eyes 

Upon thy naked boſome, not ſurprize 

Thy neighb”ring heart, and force it to obey ? 

U can thy heart not melt, as well as they ? 

þ Thou little think'ſt thy poor affit&ted wife 
Inportunes thee, and wooes thee for her life : 

| Herſuit*s as great a Riddle to thine ears, 

| As thine, to hers ; O, theſe diſtilling tears 

Are felent pleaders, and her moiſtned breath 

Would fain redeem ber from the gates of death - 

May not ber tears prevail? Alas, thy ſtrife 

1s but for wagers , Hers, poor ſoul, or life, 
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Now when this day had: yielded up his right 
To the ſucceeding Empreſs of the night, 

Whoſe ſoon-depoſed reign did re-Convay 

Her Crownand Sceptet to the new=born day, 
The reſtleſs Bride { fears cannot brook denial } 
Renews her fuit, and attempts'a fiirther tryal ; 
Entreats, conjures, ſhe leaves no way untry'd:: 
She will not; no, ſhe muſt not be deny'd : 
But he ( the portal'of whoſe tmarble hearr 
Was lockt and barr'd againſt the powertul art, 
Of oft repeated tears) ſtood deaf and dumb 
He muſt not 3 no, he will not be o'rcome. 


Poor Bride ,' How z thy glory. overcast. 
How w the pleaſure of thy Nuptials past 
when ſcarce begun 1 Alas, how poor a breat” 


p Of 7oy, must puff thee to untimely death / 


The day*s at hand, whereon thou mu$t unty? 
The Riddles tangled Snarle, or elje muSt dyt. 


Now, when that day was come, whercin the ſcafl 

Was ro expire ; the Bride ( whoſe pentive breatt | 

Grew ſad todeath ) did once more undertake 

Her too reſolved Bridegroom thus, and ſpake 2 
Upon theſe hnees, that proftrate on the floor, 

Are lowly bended, and ſha'l ner groe or 

To move thy goodneſs, that ſhall never riſe, + 

Until my ſuit find favour in thine eyes, © 

Upon th:ſz nabed knees, T here preſent 

My ſad request : 0 tet thy heart velent 3 

A Sutor ſues, that never [ud before 3, 

And ſhe begs now, that never will beg more + 

Has#t thou vow'd filence ? O remember, how 

Thou art ingaged by a former Vow. 

T by heart is mine; the ſecrets ef thy heart 

Are mines why art thou dazity to impart ? 
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Mr own to me ? Then give me leave to ſue 

tn what 1y 112ht may challenge as ber due 

Mold thy Riddle then, that 1 may know, 

th ous is more, than onely love in ſhow. 

The Bridegroom thus inchanted by his Bride, 
Inſeal'd h1s long kept filence, and reply'd , 
Thuſole and great Commanadres of my heart, 
wha prevail d 5 my boſom ſhall impart 
Yleſum of thy deſcres, and diſcharge 
ſh faithful ſecrets of my ſoul, at large 3 

know then { my joy ) upon that very day 
lirſt made known my affection, on the way, 
net, and grapled with a ſturdy L1on, 
wing no ſtaff nor weapon to relie on, 
Insinforc*d to prove my naked ſtrength 3 
lvequal was the match, bur. at the length 
ſis brawny arm receiving ſtrength from him 
ſtat gave 1t life, I tore him lim from lim, 

Ind lefr him dead : now when the time was come; 
Mherein our promis'd Nuptials were to ſum, 

Id perfe all my joys, as I was coming 

at very way, a ſtrange confuſed humming, 
{diſtant far, poſſeſt my wondring ear; 

Mere, guided by the noiſe, there did appear 
lfrarm of Bees, whoſe bufie labours fill'd 

Ile carkaſs of that Lion which I killd, 

It.combs of honey, wherewithal I fed 

I] lips and thine : And now my Riddle's read. 


Medifat. 12. 


[HE foul of man, before the taint of Nature, 
| Bore the fair Image of his great Creator ; 
kinderſtanding had no cloud : His will 

oſs : That, knew no error 3 This, no ul : 
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Bur man tranſgreſt ; and by his woful fall, 

Loſt that fair Image, and that little All 

Was left, was all corrupt; his underſtanding 
Exchang'd her Obje&  - Reaſon left commanding j 
His memory was depraved, and his w1ll 

Can find no other ſubje& now, bur1ll : 

It grew diſtemper'd, left the righteous rein 

Of better Reaſon, and did entertain 

The rule of paſſion, under whoſe command 

It ſuffereth Shipwrack, upon every Sand : 
Where it ſhould march, 1tevermore retires ; 

And what is moſt forbid, it moſt defires : 

Love makes it ſee too much, and often, blind ; 
Doubt makes it light, and waver, like the wind. 
Hate makes it fierce, and ſiudions ; Anger mad : 
Joy makes it careleſs 5 Sorrow dull and fad : 

Hope makes it nimble, for a needleſs trial. 

Fear makes 1t too 1mpatient of denial. - 

Great Lord of humane ſouls ; O thou that ati 
'The only true refiner of the heart ; 

Whoſe hands created all things perfett good, | 
What canſt thou now expe of fleſh and blood ? 
How are our leprous ſoules put out of faſhion ! 
How are our wills ſubje&ed to our pation ! 

How is thy glorious image foil'd, defac'd, 

And ſtain'd with fin ! How are our thoughts diſplac'd! 
How wav'ring are our hopes, turn'd here and there 
With every blaſt ! how carval is our fear ! 
Where needs no fear, we ſtart at every ſhade; 
But fear not; where we ought to be affraid. 

Great God ! if thon wilt pleaſe bur to refine 
Our hearts, and re-conform our wills to thine, 
Thov'lt take a pleaſure 1n us, and poor we 
Should find as infinite delight 1n thee; 

Our dcubts would ceaſe, our fears would all romove; 
And all our paffions would turn joy, and love ; 
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Th fi then expe for nothing that is good: 
ienember, Lord, we are but Fleſh and Blood, ' 


THE ARGUMENT. 
The Philiſtines, by her advice, 

Expound the Riddle : Sampſon &i11'4 
Thirty Fong gm ina trice 

Forſakes his Bride : His Bed's defiPd; 


Seft. 13. 


$70 ſooner were the Brides attentive cars 
1% Refoly'd and pleas'd, but her impetuous fears 
[in the Bridemen ; and to them betraid 

The ſecret of the R74dle thus, and ſaid : 

| ou ſons of thunder, *twas not #he louder noiſe 
Mfjour provoking threats, nor the ſoft voice 

Wm prevailing fears, that thus addreſt 

welding heart to grant your fore d requiſt : 

Nur language weeded not bave been ſo rough 

Weak. too much, when leſs had been enough < 
Nurſpeech at firſt was honey 3n mine ear, 

dtlingth 7t prov'd 4 Lion, and aid tear, 

t wounded ſoul : It ſought to force me to 

Mut your 7ntreaties were more apt to do : 

Wow then, ( to beep your lingring ears no longer 
Fomwhat ye long to bear) There's nothing ſtrongef 
Than a fierce Lion : Nothing can more greet 
Tour pleaſed palars with a greater ſweet 

Than oney : But more fully to expound, 
hadead Lion there was Honey found 

| Now when the Sun was welking 1n the Welt, 
{Whoſe fall determines both x day, and Feaſt ) Be 


e 
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The hopefil Bridegroom ( he whoſe ſmiling brow 
Aiſur'd his hopesgrfpeedy Conqueſt now ) | 


| ng for 10us Triumph, brake 
The crafty, filence of his ps, and ſpake, 
The tim? is come, whoſe lateſt hour ends 
Our nuptial Feaſt, and fairly recommends 
The wrath of Conqueſt to the Victor's brow : 
' Say, #s the Riddle read ? Expound it now 3 
And for your pams, theſe hands ſhall ſoon reſign 
Tour conquer d prize : If not, the prize is mine 
With that they joyn'd their whiſpering heads, and made 
A Speaker, who 1n louder language, ſaid : 
Of all the ſweets that &r- were know, 
there”s none ſo pleaſing be, 
As thoſe rare darnties which do crown. 
the lavour of the Bee : 
Of all the creatures in the field, 
that ever man ſit ey8 on, 
There's none whoſe power doth not y4*!d 
unto the ſtronger Lion, | 
Whereto th' offended Challenger, whoſe eye 
Proclainr'd a quick revenge, made this Reply ; 
No boney*s ſweeter, than a womans tongiit ; 
And, when ſhe lift, Lions are not ſo ſtrong © 
How thrice accurs'd art they, that do fulfil 
The lewd defires of a Womans well ) 
How more accenrs'd is he, that doth impart 
His boſomsſecrtts to a womans heart ! 
They plead lib? Angels; and, like Crocodiles 
R21ll with ther tears; they murther with their ſmiles : 
How weab a thing 15 woman | Nay, how wiah 
Is ſenſeles mw1, that will be urg'd to breab 
H1s councels in her ear, that hath no power 
To mabe ſecure a ſecret, for an hour) 
" No, Vittors, no : Had not a womans mind 
Been faitnliſs, and wiconſtant, as the wind, 
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vRiddle bd t#H now a Riddle bin ; 
u might have mus*d and miſt, and mus'd again. 
then the next day had heav'd his golden head 
am the ſoft-pillow of his Sea-green bed, 

Id, with his rifing glory, had poſſeſt | 

ſhe ſpactous borders of th* enlightned Eaſt, 
wor aroſe, and ina rage went down 

tykeaven direfted ) to a neighbriing town : 
&choler was inflam'd, and from his eye 

te ſudden flaſhes of his wrath did flie, 

keneſs was 1n his cheeks, and from his breath. 
ſheir flew the fierce Embaſladours of death, 
theav'd his hand, and where it fell, it ſlew; 
ſpent, and ft1] his forces would renew : 

þ quick redoubled blows fell thick, as thunder 
nd, whom he took alive, he tore in ſunder : 
arm ne*'r miſt 5 and often at a blow 

made a Widow, and an Orphan too : 

re it divides the Father from the child, - 


Ile husband from his wife : there, 1t deſpoyl'd 


te friend of's friend, the Siſter of her brother : 
doft with one man he would thraſh another. 
Mere never was, he made a little flood, 
Idwhere there was no Kin,he joyn'd 1n blood, 
Wherin his ruthleſs hands he did 1mbrue : | 
Itrice ten, before he ſcarce could breathe, he ſlew; 
Irupper Garments, which he took away, 
Mere all the ſpoils the Vitor had that day : 
Merewith he quit the wagers that he loſt, 
[ing Philiftians with Philiſtians coſt : 
Wd thus, at length, with blood he did aſlwage. 
uit Yet not quench the fire-of his rage, 
now the thoughts of his diſloyal wife, 
this ſad ſoul renew'd a ſecond ſtrife, 
tom whom, for-fear his fury fhould recoile, 


& thought moſt fit © abſent himſclf a while 3 
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Unto his Fathers Tent he now return'd ; 
Where his divided paſſion rag'd, and mourn'd; 
In part he mourned, and he rag'd in part 

To ſee fo fair a face ! ſo falſe a heart : 1 
But mark the miſchief that this: abſence brings; 
His bed's defil'd, and the nuptial ſtr ings, 

Are ſtretcht and crackt : A ſecond love doth {mother 
Their firſt; and ſhe is wedded to another. 


Meditate. 13 


\W/4s this that Womb the Angel did __— 
From barrennefſs ? and gave ſo ſtriQ a charge ? 

Was this that Womb that muſt not be defiFd. 

With nnclean meats, leſt tt pollute the child ? 

Is this the Nazarite ? May a Nazarite then, 

Embrue and paddle 1n the bloods of men ? 

Or ray their vowes be ſo diſpens'd withal, 

That they, who ſcarce may ſee a funeral, 

Whoſe holy ſteps muſt beware to tread 

Upon, or rovch the carkaſsof the dead ? 

May theſe revenge their wrongs by blood ? may theſe 

Have power to kill, and murther where they pleale? 
*T1s true, a holy Nazarite 15 forbid 

To do ſuch things as this our Nazarite dtd : 

He may not tonch the bodies of the dead, 

Without pollvtion : much leſs may ſhed 

The blood of Man, or touch it being ſpilt, 

Withour the danger of a double guilt: 

But who art thou that art an underraker, 

To queſtzon with, or plead againſt thy Maker ! 

May not that God, that gave thee thy Creation, 

Tura thee to nothing, by hrs diſpenſation ? 

He that hath made the Sabbath, and commands 

It ſhall be k-pt with unpolluted hands ; - 
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[tiſhe pleaſe to countermand again, 
in may ſecurely Jabour and not fin : 

Nazarite 15 not allow*d to ſhed . 

he blood of man, or once to touch the dead ; 
tifthe God of Nazarites bids k1il, 

may, and be a holy Nazarite ſtill : 
tſtay, is God like Man'? Or can he border , 
hon confuſton, that's the God of order ? 
ſe Perſian Laws no time may contradi&, 
dare the Laws of Ged leſs firm and i{trict ? 
lncarthly Father wills his child to ſtand 
d wait 3 within, a while he gives command, 
finding the weakneſs of his ſon oppreſt 
ith wearine(s ) that he fit down and reſt ; 
God unconſtant then, becauſe he pleaſes 
baltar, what he w1ll'd us, for our caſes ? 
om likewiſe, O ungrateful fleſh and blood, 
od limits his own glory for our good : 
ts the God of mercy, and he prizes 
Tine Aſſes life above his Sacrifices : 
$Sabbath 1s his glory, and thy reſt: 
kelloſe ſome honour, ere thou loſe a beaſt. 
(reat God of mercy, O, how aptare we 
lorob thee of thy due, that art ſo free 
lopive unaskt ) teach me, O God, to know 
Nhat portion I deſerve, and tremble too, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Sampſon comes down to ve-enjoy 
His wife : her father does withſtand : 

For which he threatens to deſtroy 

And ruin? him, and all the land, 
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Set. 14. 


Bur Sampſon, ( yet not knowing what was paſt, 
' For wronged husbands ever are the laſt 
That hear the news )thus with himſelf bethought ; 
It cannot be excus'd : It was 4 fault, 
It was a foul one too : and, at firſt ſight, 
Too great for love, or pardon to aquit : 
O, had it been a ſtranger, that betraid 
Repoſed ſecrets, Thad only laid 
"The blame «pon my unadviſed tongue z 
Or had a common friend, but done this wrong 
To boſom truſs, my patience might out-worn it 5 
T could endur'd, I could have eaſily born it ; 
But thus to be betrayed by a wife, 
The parner of my heart ; to whom my life, 
My very ſoul was not eſteemed dear, 
Is more then fleſh, 1s more than blood can bear 
But- yet alas, She was but green and young, 
And bad not gain'd the —_ of her tongue ; 
Unſeaſon'd veſſels oft will find a leab 
At firſt : but after bold: She is but weak; 
Nay, cannot yet write woman; which, at beſt, » 
Is a frail thing : Alas, young things will queſt | 
At every turn; indeed, to ſay the truth, 
Her years could make it but a fault of youth 
Sampſon, return , and let that fault be ſot | 
| 


Upon tie [core of youth « forgive, forget : 

She 3s my wife 5 Her love hath power to hide 

A fouler errour ; why ſhould 1 divide 

My preſence from her ? There's no greater wrong 
To love, than to be ſilent over-long 7 

Alas; poor ſoul } no doubt her tender eye 

Hato wept enough; perchance (he bnows not why ; 
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aatwr'd ſo great 4 ſtranger to hey bed, 

id board : No doubt her empty eyes have ſhed 

{world of tears 3 perchance, her guiltleſs thought 

(nctives my abſence, as a greater fault, 

than that of Late, her harmleſs error did; 

Il go and draw a reconciling Rid 

Fran the fair Flock, my feet ſhall never reſt, 

fill Lrepoſe me 2n my Brides fair breſt : 

fewent, but er his ſpeedy lips obtain'd 

The merits of his haſte, darkneſs had ſtain'd 

ſhecryſtal brow of day ; and gloomy night. 

kdſpoil'd and ritled Heaven of all his light : 

f approacht thegates 3 but being entred in, 

ls careleſs welcome ſeem'd ſo cold and thin, 

4if that filence meant, it ſhould appear, 

fewasno other thana ſtranger there z 

every ſervants look he did eſpy 

Ancafie copy of their Maſters eye ; 

fecall'd his wife, butſhe was gone to reſt : 

llato her wonted chamber he addreft 

is doubrfull ſteps 3 till by her Father ſtaid, 

Whotaking him afide a little, ſaid : Son, 
It was the late eſpouſn!i* that do move 

My tongue to uſe that title ;, not thy love * 

Tistrue, there was 4 marriage lately paſt 

tween my child and you 5, The bnot was faſt 

4nd firmly tied, not ſubject to the force 

0f any power, but death or elſe divorce : 

For ought 1 ſaw, a mutual deſire 

Fndled you libings, and an equal fire 

(ffhrong affection, joyned both your bands: 

mth the perpetual knot of nuptial bands + 

Mutual delzght, and equal joys attended 

tor pleaſed hearts, untl the feaſt was ended : 

it then, 1 know no ground, ( you hnow it beſt ) \ 

4s if your loves wer: meaſurd by the Feaſt, 
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The building fell, before the houſe did ſhake, 

Loves fire was quencht, ere it began to ſlake 3 

All on a ſudden were your joyes diſſeis'd;, + 

Forſook your Bride, and went away dijpleas'd; 

ou left my child to the opprobrious tongues 

Of open cenſure, whoſe malicious wrongs 

( Maligning ber fair merits ) did defame 

Her wounded honour, and unblemiſht name 3 

1 thought thy love, which was ſo ftrong of late, 

Had on a ſudden, tury'd to perfeet hate : 

At length, when as your longer abſence did 

Confirm my thoughts, and time had quite forbid 

Our hopes t” expect a re-acceſs of lou, 

Thinking ſome new affettion did remove 

Your heart ;, and that ſome ſecond choice mght ſmother 

The firſt ; T matcht your Bride unto another ! 

If we bave done amiſs, the fault muſt be 

Imputed yours, and not to ber, nor me : 

But if your eaſie loſs may be redeewd 

with her fair Sifter, ( wbo, you kuow's eſteem'd 

More beautiful, than (hz, and younger too ) 

She ſhall be firmly joyn'd by nuptial vow, 

And, by a preſent contrai ſhall become 

Thy faithful Spouſe, in her loſt Siſters room ! 

With that poor Sa»pſon, like a manentranc'd : 

And newly wakened, thus his voice advanc'd 
Preſumptuous Philiftine ! that doft proceed 

From the baſe loins of that accurſed ſeed, 

Branded for ſlaughter, and mark*d out for death 

And utter ruine this my thratning breath 

Shall blaft thy Nation ; this revenging hand 

Shall cruſh thy carcaſs, and thy curſed land ; 

Ie give thy flſhto Ravins; and ravenous Swint 

Shall tabe that rank, and tainted blood of thine 

For waſh and ſw1ill, to quench their eager thirſt, 

Which they fall ſuch, and guzzletill they burſt 3 
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fe burn your Randing Corn with flames of fire 

That none ſhall quench; T'le drag ye in the mire 
your own bloods, which ſhall o'r flow the lana, 

jnd mabe your paſture barren, as theſand 3 

this ruthleſs arm ſhall ſmite, and never ſtay, . 

9ntil your land be turn'd a Golgotha 

4nd if my ations prove my words untrue, 

| i Sampſon dze, and be accurs ad, as yohe 


oo 
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Meditate 14s 


GD 1s the God of peace; and if my brother 
Strike me on one cheek, muſt I turn the other ? 
| God is the God of mercy; and his child 
Muſt be, as he 1s, merciful and ny1ld : 
W God is the God of Love; but finner know, 
| His love abus'd, he's God of vengeanee too. 
k God the God of vengeance? And may none 
Revenge his private wrongs, but he alone ? 
What means this frantick Nazarite to take 
God's Office from his hand, and thus to make 
His wrongs amends ? Who warrented his breath 
| To threaten ruine, and to thunder death ? 
Curious Inquifitor 3 when God ſhall ſtrike 
By thy ſtout arm, thy arm may do the like; 
_ His Parent gives him- power to create 
| Adeputy ; to whom he doth collate 
Aſſiſtant power, in ſufficient meaſure, 
To excerciſe the office of his pleaſure ; 
A lawful Prince 1s God's Licutenant here : 
As great a Majeſty as fleſh can bear, 
tle 1s indued withal ; 1n his bright eye 
( Cloath'd inthe flames of Majeſty doth lie 
Both life and death ; into his royal heart 
MF faven doth inſpire, and ſecreily impart 
4 | | The 
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'The treaſure of his Laws : Into his hand 

He throws his ſword of Juſtice and Command ; 
He is God's Champion ; where his voice bjds ki)! 
He muſt not fear t* 1imbrue his hands, and fp1ll 
Abuncant blood 5; Who gives him power to do, 
Wall find him guiltleſs, and aſſiſt him too. 

O, but ler fleſh and blood take heed, that none 
Pretend God's quarrel, to revenge his own ; 
Malice and baſe revenge muſt ſtep aſide, 

When heavens uprighter Battels muſt be tride, 
Where carnal glory, or ambitious thirſt 

Of ſimple conqueſt, or revenge, does burſt 
Upon a neighbouring Kingdom there to thruli 
Into anothers crown, the war's not juſt ; 

*T1s but a private quarrel and bereft 

Of lawful grounds ; *tis hut aPfincely theft : 
But where the ground*s Religlon , to defend 
Abuſed faith, let Princes there contend, 

With dauntleſs courage : may their ads be gloriows; 
Let them go proſperous, and return victorious 3 
What if the grounds be m1xt ? Fear not to go ; 
Were rot the grounds of Sampſon's Combarte fo ? 
Go then with double courage and renown, 

When God ſhall mix thy quarrels with his own ; 
*T1sa brave conflid, anda glorious Fray, 

Where God and Princes ſhall divide the Prey. 
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THE ARGUMENT.. 
Br burns their ftanding corn , mags 110 
their land : the Phil;Aines enquire 
the cauſe of all their evil z deſtroy*n 
the Timnite and his houſe with fire, 
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Sei. 15. 


AS rageingSampſon's threatning language ceas'd 
fis reſolution of revenge 1increalit ; | 
Vengeance was 1n: his thoughts, and his defire 
Wanted no fuel to maintain her fire ; 
Paffion grew hot and furious, whoſe delay 
(f execution, was but taking day: 
| For greater payment h1s revengeful heart 
Boyl'd in his breaſt, whilft Fury did 1mpart 
Her ready Councels whoſe 1mperious breath 
Could whiſper nothing under blood ard death: 
Revenge was ſtud1ous, quiekened his conceit, 
And ſcrew'd her engines to the very height : 
Atlength when time had rip'nd his deſires, 
And puffing rage had blown his ſecret fires 
To open flame now ready for confuſion, 
fe thus began to tempt his firſt concluiton ; 
The patient Angler firſt provides his bait, 
Before his eyes can teach him toawait 
Ti enjoyment of his long expedted prey ; 
Revengeful Sampſor, ere he can appay. | 
His wrong with timely vengeance,muſt intend 
To gain the inſtruments to work his end ; 
- & f* plants the engines,bides his ſnares abour, 
Pitches his toiles, finds new devices ont, 
| Totangle wily Foxes | in few days 
( That land had ſtore ) his ſtudious hand betrays 
Aleaſh of hundreds, which he thus imploys 
As Agents 18 his rafhful enterprize ; = 
With tough, and force-enduring thongs of Lether 
fle joins and: couples tail and tail together, 
And every thong bound in a Brand of fre, 
50 made by Art; that motion would inſpi:- 
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Conrtinual flames, and as the motion ceaſt, 

The thrifty blaze would then retire and reſt F: 
In the cloſe brand, until a ſecond ſtrife z 
Gave it new motion, and that motion, life : | 
Soon as theſe coupled Meſſengers receiy'd 

Their fiery Errant, though they were bereay*d | 
Of power to make great haſt, they make good ſpeed 
Their thoughts were differing, though rheir tails agreed, 
T* one drags and draws to th? Eaſt, the other Weſt; 
One fit they run, another while they reſt : 

T' one skulks and ſnarls, th* other tugs and hales ; 

At lenpth both flee with firc-brans 1n their tails ; 

And in the top and height of all their ſpeed, 

T* one ſtops, before the other be agreed, 

The other puls, and drags his fellow back, 

Whilſt both their tails were tortur*d on the rack ; 

At laſt both weary of their warm Embaſlage, 

Their better eaſe deſcry'd a fairer paſſage ; 

And time hath taught their wiſer thoughts to joyn 
More cloſe ,and travel in a ſtraijghter line ; 

Into the open Champion they divide 

Their ſtrangling paces ( where the plough-mans pride 
Found a fair objec in his rzp*ned Corn ; 

Whereof ſome part was reapt, ſome ſtood unſhorn ) 
Sometimes the fiery travellers would {eek = 

Protection beneath a ſwelling Reek; 

But ſoon that harbour grew too hot ſor ſtay 

Aftording only light to run away 3 

Sometimes, the full ear'd ſtanding-wheat mult covet 
And hide their flames; and there the flame would hover 
About their ears, and ſend them to enquire 

A cooler place ; but there the flaming fire 

Would ſcorch their hides, and ſend them ſing'd away; 
Thus doubtful where to go, or where to ſtay, 

They range about ; flee forward, then retire ; 


Now here, now there, where &r they come they fire: 
| Notning 
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i Nothing was left, that was not loſt and burn'd 3 
' And now that fruitful land of Jewrie's turn'd 
| a heap of Aſhes ; thar fair land while ere 
which fill'd all hearts with joy, and every ear 
with news of plenty, and of bleſt increaſe, 
(The joyful 1ſiue of a happy peace ) 
Fe how It lies in her own ruines, void 
(fall her happineſs, diſguis'd, deſtroy'd. 
With that the Philiſtines, whoſe ſad relief, 
nd comforts deeply buried in their grief, 
Began to queſtion ( they did all partake 
| nth” 1rrecoverable loſs ) and ſpake 3 | 
what curſed brand of hell ? what more than devil ? 
#hat ervzous miſcreant hath done this evil ? 
Whereto, one ſadly ſtanding by, replrd: 
It was that curſed Sampſon ( whoſe fair Brudt 
ws lately raviſht from his abſence brea 
by her falſe father ) who before the feat 
 Ofnuptial was a moneth expir'd, and dont, 
By ſecond marrzage, own'd another Son : 
For which this Sampſon, heav'd from off the hargt 
ul his loft reaſon, Rudied this revenge, 
That T1mmites falſhood wrought this deſolation ; 
Sampſon the Afor was, but he th* occaſuen. 
| With that they all conſulted to proceed 
In height of juſtice to revenge this deed : 
Sampſon, whoſe hand was the immediate cauſe 
| Of this foul aQ, 1s ſtronger than their lawes ; 
fim they refer to time, for his proud hand 
May bring a ſecond ruine to their Land : 
The curſed 7:mnzte, he that did divide 
The lawful Bridegroom from his lawful Bride, 
And mov'd the patience of ſo ſtrong a foe, 
To bring theſe evils, and work their overthrow, 
 Tohim they haſte ; and with reſolv'd defire 
Of blood, they burn his houſe. and him with fire. 
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Meditat. 18. 


Def thou not tremble ? does thy troubled ear 
Not tingle ? nor thy ſpirits faint to hear 

The voice of thoſe, whoſe dying ſhricks proclaim 

Their tortures, that are broyling in the flame ? 

She, whoſe uluſtrious beauty did not know 

Where to be matchrt, bur one poor.hour ago : 

She, whoſe fair eyes were apt to make man err, 

From his known faith, and turn Idolater : 

She, whoſe fair cheeks, inricht with true complexion; 

Seem'd beauties ſtore-houſe of her juſt perfe&ion 

See, how ſhe hes, ſee, how this beauty lies, 

A foul offence'unto thy loathing eves : 

A fleſhly Cinder, lying on the floore 

Stark naked, had 1t not been covered o're 

With baſhful ruines, which were fallen down 

From the conſumed roof, and rudely thrown 

On this half roaſted earth. O, canſt thouread 

Her double ſtory, and thy heart not bleed ! 

What art thou more, than ſhe > Tell me wherein 

Art thou more privileg'd ?- Or can thy fin 

Plead more t* excuſe it ? Art thou fair, and young ? 

Why, ſo was ſhe : Were thy temptations ſtrong ? 

Why, ſo were hers : What canſt thou plead, bur ſhe 

Had power to plead the ſame, as well as thee ? 

Nor was't her death alone, could fatisfie 

Revenge ; her father, and his houſe muſt die : 

Unpuniſht crimes do often bring them 1n, 

That were no leſs, than ſtrangers to the ſin : 

El; muſt die, becarſe his fair reproof 

Of roo foul ſin, was not auſtere enough. 

Was vengeance now appeas'd ? Hath northe crime 

Paid a ſufficient Intreft for the time ? 


Remove 
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gemove thine eye to the Philiſtian fields, 
Gwewhat increaſe their fruitful harveſt yields 3 
There's nothing there, buta confuſed heap 
0fruincus Aſhes ; There's no corn toreap. 
Fhold the poiſon of unpunyſht ſin, 
forwhich the very earth's accurſt agin : 
mine muſt act her part ; her griping hand, 
for one man's fin muſt puniſh all the Land 3 
þ rengenace now appeas'd ? Hath fin given o'r 
Tocry for plagues ? Muſt vengeance yet have more 
0, now th* impartial ſword muſt come, and ſpill 
The blood of ſuch as famine could not kill. 
The language of unpuniſht fin cries loud, 
{troares for Juſtice,and it muſt have blood : - 
famine muſt follow, where the fire begun 3 
The {word muſt era what both have left undone. 

Juſt God ! our fins do dare thee to thy face ; 
Ourſcore 1s great, our Fphab fils apace 3 
The leaden cover threatens every minute, 
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Tocloſe the Eyhah and our fins within it. E>D 


Turn back thine eye : Let not thine eye behold : 
ach vile pollutions, ler thy vengeance hold : 

look on thy dying Son, there ſhalt thou ſpie 
Anobject that's more fitter for thine eye 3 

lis ſufferings ( Lord ) are far aboveour fins. 

0,look thou there ; ere Juſtice arm begins 
Punfhteath her ſword : O, let one precious drop 
Hlfrom that pierced fide, and that will ſtop 

The eares of vengeance, from that clamorous voice 
(our loud fins, which make ſo greata noiſe ; 

Oſend that drop, before Revenge begins, 
andthat will-cry far louder,than our fins, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


He makes 4 ſlaughter ; doth remove 
To.Etan's Rock, where , to re-pay his: 
The wrongs that he had done,they move 
The men of Judah to betray him. 


Set?. 16. 


'T Hus when th accurs'd Philiſtians had appaid 
The Timnites fin, with ruine © and betraid 

TH unjuſt Offenders to their fierce defire, 
And burn'd their curſed family with fire : 

Sampſon, the greatneſs of whoſe debt deni'd 

So ſhort a payment : and whoſe wrongs yet cr1'd 

For further vengeance, to be further laid 
 Uponthe fin-connwing Nation, ſajd: | 

Unjuſt Philiſtians, you that could behold 

Co capital acrime, and yet with-hold 

This well deſerved puniſhment ſo long : 

Which made you partners #n their fin, my wrong 5 

Had ye at firſt, when as the fault was young, 

Before that time had lent her clamorous tongut 

So great a ſtrength to call for ſo much blood 3 

O, had your early Feſtice but thought good = 

To (tribe in time . Nay, had you then devis'd 

Some eaſier puniſhment, it had ſuffic'd : = 

But now it comes too late, the ſm has cried, 

Til! Heaven hath heard, and mercy is denied © 

Nay, had the ſis but ſpar'd to roar ſo loud, 

A drop had ſerv*d, when now a tide of blood 

Will hardly Fiop ber mouth : 

Had ye done this betimes ! But now, this hand. 

Auſt plague your perſons, and affiiit your land, 


* 


tive ye beheld a youth-mſtrutting Tutor, 
Whoſe wiſdom's ſeldom ſecn bur in the furure ) 
hen well-deferved puniſhment ſhall call | 
Trche delinquent Boy 3. how-furſt of all, 

preaches fautly 3 then proceeds auſterer 

fothe fonl-orime, whilſt the ſuſpicious hearer 
ſemblesat-every word, until at length, 

þlanguage: being ceas'd, th' unwelcome ſirength 
his rude arm, that often __ roo raſh 
knkes home, and fetches blood atevery laſh : 
Fren ſo ſtout Sampſon, whoſe more gentle rongue 
hk ethe terms doth firft declare the wrong, 
huſtice d1d; then tells the evil effets 

ut man's connivence, and unjuſt negle&s 
ves often bring upon th* afflicted Land : 
lit, at the laſt, upheaves h1s ruthleſs hand 3 
| hews, he hacks, and fury being guide, 
fs unreſiſted power doth divide 
From.top to toe; his furious weapon clefr, 
Nhere-e'r it ſtruck : It flew, and never left 
Intl his fleſh-deſtroying arm, at length, | 
ald.find no ſubje&-where © imploy his ſtrength ; 
kre ſtands:4'Head-ſtrong Steed, whoſe fainting guider 
Irops dayirr; another drags iis wounded Rider : 
by here, now there, his trantick arm would thunder; 
nd at one ſtroke cleaves man and horſe 1n ſunder, 
L whoſe mixt blood his hands would oft imbrue. 
Md whereſoe'r they did but touch, they ſlew : 

re's no employment for the Surgeons trade, 
wounds were mortal that his weapon made; 
Ilere's none was left, bur dying, or elſe dead, 
ad onely they that ſcap'd his fury, tied ; 
le ſlavghrer ended, the proud Victor paſt 
rough the affliied Land, until at laſt, 

comes to 74dah, where he pitchr his Tent, 
the Rock Etarn ;- there ſome time he ſpent ; 
T 
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He ſpent nor much, till rhe Philiſtian band 
That found ſmall comfort 1n their waſted Land, 
Came up to 7adahb, and there pitcht not far 
From Sampſor*s Tent, their hands were arm'd to war: 
With that the Men of 7zdab, ſtruck with fear, 

To ſee ſo great an Army ; ſtraight drew near 
To the ſaid Camp ; who, after t oO had made 
Some figns of a continued peace, they ſa1d :' 

w hat new deſggns have brought your Royal Band 
Upon the Borders of our peaceful Land ? 
what ſtrange adventures, what diſaft rous weather 
Drove you this way ? what, buſeneſs brought you hitht ? 
Lit not my Lords be angry, on concerve 
An evil againſt your Servants : what we have, 
Is yours; the peaceful plenty of the Land, 
And we are yours, and at your 'own command : 
why ? to what purpoſe are you pleas'd to ſhew us 
Tour ſtrength ? Why bring you thus an Army to us ? 
Are not your yearly Tributes juſtly paid ? 
Have we not bept our vows 2 have we delai'd 
Our fatthful Service or deny'd to do 3t, 
when you have pleas'd to call your Servants to it ? 
Have we at any time, upon your tryal, 
Shrunk from their plighted faith, or prov'd difloyal i 
I; that proud Sampſon have abus'd your Land ; 
*Tes not our faults : Alas we had no hand 
Tn bis defggns ; we lent him no relief; 
No aid ; no, we were partners in your grief. 
Whereto the Philiſtines, whoſe hopes rely'd 
Lipon their fair aſſiſtance, thus reply'd4 

Fear not, ye men of Judah , Our intentions 
AVc not to wrong your Peace's Your apprehenjion : 
Are too too timorouss, our deftres are bent. 
Againſt the common Foe, whoſe hands have ſpin: 
Qur laviſh viood, and rob d our waſted Land 
Of all her joys: *Tes be our armed Bard 
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ts, ani follows's' He'fs cloyftred bere; + +1 how + f 
bis your Quarters : Let your faiths appear i, 0/0 15 
in your loyal aftions, and tonvay oo en 1 
hulking Rebel to 145; that -we may oo 3 tt ty 
we our blood, which he hath waſted thus, '*t. 
136 him, as be hath dont'tous 7h 

| Þ -1g0 | tO, M8OV(G 
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Meditat. 16. 


na ſharp revenge 'but was 1t juſt ? -'/ 

Fall one man fuffer for another ? 'Muſt - ' / - 
Childrens teeth be ſer on edge, becauſe -: 

fr Fathers eat the Grapes? Are heavens Law; 
in& ? whoſe lips 4fd, with a promiſe; tell, 

« no ſuch Law ſhould'pafs 1m 1ſfael s 1 

aſe the 1njurious F/mmztes treacherous hand 
tits the fault, muſt Sampſon ſcourge the Land ? 
ka furious plague, and it infeas + + 
next inhabitant, 1f he neglects #7) 
means © avoid it: *Tis not becauſe he'fins ' 
thou art puniſht ; No, it then begins 

ae thy ſoul, when' thon a ſtander by, . 

jroyſt it not : or when thy careleſs. eye 

Its 1t as nothing : If a ſin of mine 

fre not thy wounded ſoul, it becomes thine. 

Wk ye that God commits the Sword of power 
the hands of Magiſtrates, to ſcower 

keep it bright ? Or onely to advance 
jetunknown Authority 3 Perchance. 

txorious Hilt and Scabbard make a ſhow 

krre his turn ; have it a blade, or no, 

either knows, nor cares: Is this mad fir 

Manſo great an honour, as to fit 

bod's Lieutenant, and to puniſh ſin ? 

fleaden Magiſtrates, and know agir, 

| ®0 
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Your Sword was given todraw,and to.be dy'd 
In guilty blood, not tobe laid aſide | 
Ar the requeſt of friends, or for-baſe fear, 
Leſt when your honour's ended with the year, 
Ye may be baffled : tis not enough that you 
Find bread by weight, or that-the'weights be true: 
*'T1s not enough, that every foul diſorder 
Muſt be referr*d to your more wiſe Recorder : 
The charge is given to you,, you muſt return 
A fair account, or elſe, the Land muſt mourn ; 
You keep your ſwords too long a ſeaſon in, 
And God ſtrikes us,'becauſe you ſtrike not fin : 
Y” are too remiſs, and want a reſolution : 
Good lawes lie dead, for lack of execution: 
An oath 1s grown ſo bold, that it will laugh 
The eafie a& too ſcorn ; Nay, we can quaff 
And reel with privilege : and we can trample 
Upon your ſhame-ſhrunk cloaks, by your example : 
You are too dull : too great offences paſs | 
Untoucht; God loves noſervice from the Aſs ; 
Rouze up,O uſe the ſpur, and ſpare the bridle, 
God ſtrikes, becauſe your ſwords and you are idle: 
Grant Lord that every one may mend a fault; 
And then-our Magiſtrates may ftand for naught. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The faithleſs mes of Judah went 

To make bim ſubjett to their Band : 
They bound him by his own conſent, 

And brought him pris ner to thetr hand 
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Sefe, 17. | 


aid, the men of Judah (whoſe baſe fear 
.- Wught them ro open ant abedient car 
her revengeful and'unjuſt requeſt ) 
xpt the treacherous motion, and addreft 
ir laviſh theughtsto put in execution! 
{ubje& of the1r-ſervile- reſolution; 
ih that, three thouſand:of their ableſt men 
ſoon imploy*d'; tortherfierce Lyons den: 
come, ( yer daring not ——_ too near } 
{ſend his louder language ro his ear; 
ſilorious Sampſon, whoſe remowned fadts. 
ynde the world a Regiſter of thy atts 3 
t Army of men, the wonder of whoſe power 
the the title of a walking Tower, 
hf thou thus betray dins\ to the hand 
It crs'd Philiftines:? Thou knew'ft our Land 
owt it ſelf to thee, there's none can claim 
nut an intereF in our hearts 3. thy name, 
highly bonour'd name-for ever bears 
Mlcome Accent 71 our joyſul ears; 
wp the times are dangerous, and a Band 
wd Philiftians quarter in our Land, 
fir thy ſake the tyranny of their tongues 
wwly threatned to revenge therr wrongs 
wour peaceful tives : T heiv lips bave vow'd 
worn to ſalve their injuries with blood 3 
 yalous fury bollows 1 our ears, 
Ji plague our Land, as thou ba#t plagues theirs : 
Muſe to do their fierce command, | 
mg not Sampſon prifoner to their bead ; 
ths know” our ſervile necks muſt how 
Ir 1p2r1:0148 Yoke 3" Alas, our vow 
WM | Y 3 
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Of loyalty 3s pat : If they bid, Do, 
we muſt ; or loſe our lands and our lives too £ 
were but our lives in hazard, ox ifnone 
Should feel the ſmart of death, but we alone, 
weed turn thy Martyrs, rather than obey" m. 
weed die with Sampſon, ſooner thanbetray'm ; 
But we have Wives and Childrinythat muft be 
T be ſubjefts of their rage;' as'welt-as we © 
Wherefore ſubmit thy perſon; and fulfill: 
what we deſire ſo much again our will : 
Alas, our griefs #n'equa poiſure lee 5.1 | 
Teld, and thonidieft 5 yield-not; aud we muft dis. 
Whereto ſadSampſony.whoſe fair thoughts did guide 
His lips to fairer language; thus reply'd :_ 
Ye Men of Judah,  whatidliftru _ thought 
_ Of ſsngle Sampſon's violence bath brought + 
So great a ſtrength, as if you meant t” o'rthrow 
Some mighty Monarch, or ſutfrize a Foe / 
Tour eaſie errand might as well:been done 
By two or thmez on. by the ips:of. one.; 
The meanest child:af holy Tſrael's'ſred' | 
Might conquer” d Sampſon with z bruiſed reed . 
Alas ! the boldneſs of your welcome.words 
Need no proteffion of theſe ſtaves and fmords: + 
Brethren, the antentzon of ay.coming hither 
Was not to wrong you, 0r deprive:you,.etther 
Of lives or goods, or of your poorest aut 3 
My ſelf #s cheaper t9,my ſelf, than you z + 
My coming is ow «more fair deſign. 
7 come to cruſh your tyraunous fares, and. mine, 
T come to free your countrey, and vecall. 
Your ſervileſhowldeix from the flaviſh thrall 
Of the proud Philiſtines, and with this hana 
To mabe you freemeniaw.your promis'd Land 3 
But you are come to:utud me, and betray | 
Your faithful Champion to thoſe hands, that lay. , 
| s i 
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mul burthens on, which daily vex 

rgulled ſhoulders, and your ſervile necks 5 A 
y wrongs theſe curſed Philiſtines bave done 
 nple 3nnocence, have quite out-run 

* Whiſe patience : if my arm may right 
Wh too much; 7n3ur'd ſufferance, and requite 

ht they have done to me, #t would appeaſe 

raging thougbts, and give my tortures eaſe ; 

x je are come to bind me; I ſubmit ;, 

ld; and zf my bondage will acquit 

I aw-born fears, *tis well : But they that do 
ſtimpt to 14718 meg will ranſack you : | 

ni, you ſhall firmly engage your plighted troth, 

the acceptance. af a. ſacred oath, Fo 

ut when 7 ſhall be pris ner to your Bands, ». 

w not ſuffer 1alence by your bands. 

th that, they. drawing nearer to him, laid 

er hands beneath his brawny thigh, and ſaid, 
Then let the-God of Jacob ceaſe to bleſs 

Tribe of Judah with a fair ſucceſs, 

nght. they put their curſed band unto, 
Wu 1aze ther ſeed, if we attempt to do 

Sampſon violence: And if. this curſe 

mt ſufficzent,, Heaven contrive a, worſe, 

ith that the willing pris'ner joyn'd his hands, 
Ne ſfjeRed to their ſtronger Bands : 

Ith treble twiſted cords, that neyer tried 

& twitch of ſtrength, their buſie fingers tied 
bfnewy wriſts which being often wound | 
mit his beating pulſe, they brought him bound 
the forefront. of the. Philiſtian Band, 
Wd left him captive in their curſed hand, 
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-20 Whata pearl is hidden 1n' this field, 
Whoſe oriefit luftre, and perfe@ions yield 

So great a treaſure, that the' Eaſtern Kings, 
With all the wealth; their colder Clymare brings, 
Ne'r ſaw the like ! It is a'pearl, whoſe glory 
Is the diviner ſnbje& of ſtory, 
Penn'd by an Angels quill; not underſtood 
By the too dull conceit off fteſh and blood! 
Unkind Zudears, what have you preſented 
Before your eyes ? O, what have you attented'! 
He that was born on-purpoſe to releafe 
His life for-yours, to bring your Nation peace ; 
To turn your mournmgs mts joyful Songs ; | 
To fight your bartels, to revenge your wrongs 3 
Even him, alas, your'curfed'hands have made 
This day your pris ner ;- Him' haye'you berraid 
To death ; O, he whoſefmewy arm had power 
To cruſh you all to nothihg, and ro ſhower 
Down ſtrokes like Thutider-bolts, whofe blafting breath 
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Might in a moment pnfc you all'to death, 
And made ye fall' before firs 'frowning brow, 
See how he goes away, betray'd by you! 


Thou preat Redeemer of the world ! whoſe Blood 
Hath power to'ſave more;torlds, than Noah's Flood 
Deſtroyed bodies; th8n;” O'thow that art = 

The Sampior of our ſouls !! Now can'the heart 
Of man give thanks enongh; that does nor know 
How much his death-redeemed ſoul does owe 
. To thy dear merits? We can apprehend 
No more than fleſh and blood does recommend 
To our con&ned thoughts : Alas, we can 
Conceive thy love, but as the leve of man : 
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e cannot tell the horrour of that paint - on TE 
Nouboughrſbus from. ;-nor cawour demand. "2 
Thoſe joys-that thou haſt purchas/d ion mane; / | 
ſor yerthe price thourpaidſt ; our — aro _ | 
ind craz'd ;- Alas, things mortal have no might, | 
Nomeans to comprehend an Infinite : | 
We can behold thee cradled ima:Manger,, 
ha poor Stable; We can ſee the danger: - 
The Tetrarch's fury made thee ſubze&@to ; 
Wecan conceive thy poverty, We know - 
Thy bleſſed hands thar. might been freed were bound; 
Ve know, alas, thy nr nt w$- were crown'd 
Fith pricking thorns ; thy body torn-withwhips ;- 
[Thy palms impierc'd with ragged nails; Fhy' lips 
uted with a Traytor's kiſs ; thy Brows: ' 
ſeating forth blood; thy oft-repeated blows; 
Thy faſtening to the Croſs; thy flameſul rw ; 
Theſe outward toxrtures all come underneath: ; 
(ur dull conreits : but whar thy bleſſed Sout 
{That bore the barrhen'of our guile, and: Scroul 
(fall our fins, horrid pains'of Hell!) | | 
0, what that ſoul-endur'd, what foul can-rell 2 
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He breaks their Bands ; and 3p a 4 Zont' 
A thouſand Philiftians be 

He thirited ; fainted-;, made Þ1 s moan | 
To Heaven's He drinks; his ſpits ror, 
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Ts when the ,mod Philiſtians ha@obrain'd 
he ſum of all their hopes, they enrertain'd 


; 


The 
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The welcome Pris'ner; with apreater noſe © | 
Of triumphs, :than the greatnets of their joys 
Required:::Some with death would greet 
The new-come Gueſt; whilſt others; more diſcreet, | 
With lingrihg pains, and'tortures more exact, | 
Would force him to diſcover; in the Fact, 
Who his Abbetrors were :.others gainſaid 
That courſe, for fear:a reſcue may be made:: 
Some cry, *T is fitteftithat #b* Offender bleed 
T here, where bzs curſed hands had done the deed - 
Others cried: No, where fortune hath conſign'd him, 
wel kill hinue Bet to kill bins where we find him : 
Thus varioufly:they-ſpenr their:doubrful breath, 
At laſt theyalllagreed oh ſudden death ; 
There's no contention now, but ohely who 
Shall ſtrike theft, for: give the ſpeeding blow. 
Have ye behtldbs ſingle:thred: of flax, - / 1-1 
Touch'd by th&6fre, how the fire cracks '* *-- 
With eaſe, ani-parts the-tender:twine in ſunder : 
Even ſo, as the firſt arm began to thunder 
Upon the Pris'ners life; he-kurſt-the Bands, | 
From his ſtrotig wriſts, and freed his loos'ned hand: ; 
He ſtoop'd, from off the blood-expetiing graſs, 
He ſnatcht the crooked Jaw-bone of an Aſs ; 
Wherewith his fury dealt ſach down-right hlows 
So oft redoubled, that it overthrows 
Man after man and being ring'd'about 
With the diſtratted; and amazed Rout 
Of rude Philiſtians, turn'd his body round : 
And in acirte:dings them to the ground : ' 
Each blow had proof; for where the Jaw-bone nut, 
The furious Champion wounded with his fiſt : 
Betwixt them both his Fury diduncaſe 
A thouſand fouls, which in that fatal _ 
Had left their ruin'd carkaſles, $o-feaſt - _ -. 
The fleſh-deyouring fowl; and. xav'nous beaſt : 
: \ AAS 
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The Hiſtory of SA MPSON: 1 
Fith that the Conqueror, that.now.had fed . ; -- 


and ſurfeted hjs.eye upon the dead -..:-; ; 1 + wt. yy 


as hand had ſlain, ſat down. and haying' fl 


xis purple weapon by, triumph'd and ſung ;.. - . EE 


CAmpſon rejoyce * Be fil d with mirth ; 
Let all Jnadea know, 7 Ih 
And tell the Princes of the Earth -. 
How ftrong awarm but thou > \ 
How bas thy deathenricht the Land, 
4nd purpled fr-the graſs," © : 1. 
That had no weapon in thy hand, ©» + 
" But the Jaw-bone of 'an Afs.1 nn 7 os | 
How does thy ftrength, and bigh' renown; 6 Nh 
The glory of *men ſurpaſs ! 1h 
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with the Faw-bone of - an Aſs: \\ | 


Thine arm hath ftyuck \athouſand'down . 5 nee 1 


Lit Sampſon?s glorious name endure,."'-\, 03 11302 
Till teme ſhall render One, ' \ ir 5 fun ores 
Whoſe greater glory ſhall obſcure cr, CEETIITY 


The glory thou haſt won, 


His Song being ended, riſing from-the place - .: +:{t (131 77 
Whereon he lay, he turn'd his ruthleſs face: - y! oo 


Upon thoſe heaps:his direful hands. had; made.) > 7 | ' 


and op'ning of his thirſty lips he faid}o ee bb 74e ft 
Great God of congquest, thou, by whoſe commands (ji! 


The beart recerued courage, and this hand:;: 

Strength to revenge thy quarrels, and fulfil 

TW Tecret motion of thy [ſacred will; © 

W'bat ſhall thy Champion periſh now with thir# ? 

Thou bnow*.I bave.done nothing, but what firs 

was warranttd by thy command :*T'mas thou | 
That gave my ſpirit boldneſs, and my brow 


d reſolution ;, "tis mine arm did do _ {7 5:12:00 2rm08 


No more, than-what thou didi$t enjoin me to : 


3hat The 'HDftery of \'S A MBDONN: : 
And ſhall 1 diefor WH ©'0 bu: that ſpar 

Me "oa the - ICE would-baue awd: 
Upon my lift'*' 'by whore Phavefubawd 
Thy curſed enemies, and bor abr” d” {of 

My beaven-commanded hands, in a (þring-tide 

Of guilty blood ! Lord, ſhall: be deni'd 

A draught of cooling water to allay- 

The tyranny  / my thirſt ? L;ithat this day. 

Have labour'd in thy V ineyardoy. 'T00ted: onti:-. 

So many weeds, whoſe lofty. creſts did. ſprout 

Above thy trodden vines 5 What, ſhall F dit. - 

- For want of Water, thou tht: Fountainby Þ -- 

I bow that thou wert here, for bad'ſt thow-Rlot- 
Supplid my arm with ftrength, 1nter bad got\ 

So ſtrange 4 vitFry : Hath thy ſervant take \. 
Thy work in hand, -and is be not forſakew? (+ 

Haft thou not promis'd that-my:ſtrengthned\ band 
Shall ſcourge thy Fot-men, andſecurethy Dand: . 
From flaviſh bondage ? will that arm of: thine. 

Make me their ſlave, whom thou baFt'proms'd mine ? 
Bow down thy ear, and hear my needful cry 54 

; O quench my thirFt, great God, or elſe 1 die. 

With that the Jaw, wherewith his-arm had:laid 
So many ſleeping in the'duſt;, obey'd -' ,7::: - 
The voice of-God, and caſt a'tooth, from whence 
A ſudden ſpring aroſe,-whoſe' confluenee: 

Of chryſtal warers; plenteouſly'disburſt- | 


Their precious ſtreams; and/ſo allay'd his thirſt, 


_ Meaitat, 18. : ls 
THE Jaw-bone of an-Aſs-! how poor a:thing 
| God makes his pow'rful:Inſtrument,'to bring 
| Some honour to his Name, and toadvance- 


His greater glory 2 Game this-Bone by chance 


No further ? but muſt needs expe a:Foe 
 Juſtwhere his weapon of deſtruction lay'? 
Was there no fitter. place for them to ſtay 


But even juft there : how ſmall a-thing*t had bin 


(If they had been ſo.provident ):ro win | 
The day with eaſe? [Had'they but taken thence - | 
That curſed bone, what colonr: of ;defence | 
Bad Sampſon found? 'Or how could: he withſtood 
The neceſſary danger of:his blood: - - 


Where Heay*n doth: pleate to ruine;humane wit 
| Muſt fail, and deeper: policy, muſt ſubmit : 

There wiſdom muſt be fool'd, and ſtrength of brain 
Muſt work againſt 1t ſelf, or work 1n vain : 

The track that ſeems moſt likely, often leads 
Todeath 3 and where ſecurity moſt pleads, 

Their dangers 1n their faireſt ſhapes appear, 

And give us not fo great a help, as fear : 

The things we leaſt ſuſpect, are often they, 

That moſt effe& our ruine, and betray : 

Who would have thought, the filly Aﬀes Bone, 

Not worth the {purning, ſhould have overthrown 
So ſtout a Band ? Heav'n oftentimes thinks beſt 
To overcome the greateſt with the leaſt : 

He gains moſt glory in things:that-are moſt flighr, 
And wins'in honour, what they want 1n might : 


Who would have thought that Sampſor's deadly thirſt 
Should have been quencht with waters, that did burſt 
And flow from that dry Bone ? who would nor think 


The thirſty Conqueror, for want of drink, 


Should have firſt died ? what mad-man could preſume 


$0 dry a tooth ſhould yield ſo great a Rhume ?. 
God does not work like man ;. mor 1s he tide 
Tooutward means : His pleaſure is his-guide, 
Not Reaſon : He that is the.God. of nature, 

Can work againft 3t ; He that is Creator 
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To Sa8p/ſor's hand ? On could the Armyigo 1 1 I's 1 
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Of all things, candifpoſe''them; 'to attend = 
His will, forgettinipthern created end : 

He, whoſe Almighty power did ſupply 

This Bone with water, made the Read Sea dry, 
GreatGol of ' Nature, '*tis as great an ealſe, 

For thee to alter nacure, if thou pleaſe, 

As tocreare 1t 3 Let that hand of. thine 
Shew forth thy power, and pleaſe to alter mine : 
My fins are open,.but my-forrow's hid ; 

I cannot drench my Couch, as David did ; 
My brains are-marble; and my hearr is ſtone : 
O ſtrike tne eyes, as thou didfſt ſtrike that Bone, 


© ——— 
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THE "ARGUMENT, 


He lodgeth- with a Harlot ; Wait 

Is lazds, and Guards are pitcht avout : 
He beats away the City Gate 

Upon bis ſhoulders, and gots out. 


1 2 Self, -19, 


'T Hus when vitorious'Sampſon had unliv'd 

This Hoaſt of armed men; and had reviv'd 
His fainting ſpirits'; and'refreſht his tongue _ 
With thoſe ſweet. chryſtal ſtreams, that lately ſprung 
From his negle&ed weapon, he aroſe 
( Secur'd from the'tyranny-of his Foes - - 
By his Heaven-borrowediſtrength ) and boldly came 
To a Philiſttan City, known'by th* name 
Of 4534 ; where, as he was'paſling by, 
The careleſs Champion caſt-his wandring eye 
Upon a face, whoſe: beanty'did invite 
His wanton heart to'wonder and delight : 
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Her curious hair was _—_ -' Her naked breft '- 
was white as Ivory, an 
With coſtly Jewels ; in her glorzons face | 
Nature was hidden, and dif ce © 
Damaſkt her roſie cheeks : her eyes did ſparke : 
Atevery glance, like Diamonds 1m rhe dark : 
Bold was her brow ; whoſe frown was bur a foil 
To glorifie her berter-pleafmg ſmile ; 
fer pace was careleſs, {ceming to diſcover 
The paſſions of a diſcontented Lover : ' - 
Sometime her op'ned Caſemenr-grees her eye 
4 twinkling paſſage to the paſſer by; 
And when her fickle fancy had grven o'r | 
That place, ſhe comes and wantons at the door ; 
There Sampſon view'd her, and hus ſteps 
No further ground ; but { guided by his mind 
Ct Anchor there, Have thy obſerving eyes 
Ermark'd the Spiders garb, how cloſe ſhe lies 
Within her curious webb ; and by and by 
How quick ſhe haſtes to her entangled Fly ;- © 
and whiſp'ring poiſon in her morarring cars, | 
atlaſt ſhe tugs her ſilent gueſt, and bears © 
ftis hamper*d body to the mmer room 
Ofher obſcure, ard ſolitary Home : 
Even ſo this ſnaring beauty eritertains 
Qur eye-lid Sampſon, hamper'd with the chains 
Of her imperious eyes ; and he, that no man 
Could conquer, now lies conquer*'d by a woman : 
Far was his welcome, and as fairly expreſt 
by his delicious language, which profeſt 
No leſs affe&ion, than fo ſweer a friend 
Could, with her beſt expreſſions, recommend ; 
Into her glorious chamber ſhe dire&s | 
ter welcome gueſt, and with her fair reſpe&s 
the entertains him ; with a bounteous kils, 
dhe gives him earneſt of a greater bliſs ; 
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And with a brazen countenance; ſhe brake - 

The way to her unchaſt defires, and ſpake : 
Mirror of mankind, thou ſelected flower 

Of love's fair knot, welcome to Flora's Bower 3 

Chear up my lowt ; and look upon theſe eyes, 

wherein my beauty, and thy pittare lits ; 

Come, take ane pris'ner 2n thy folded arms.; 

And bolaly frike up ſprightly loves alarms ; 

Upon theſe ruby lips, and let us try | 

; The ſweets of love ; Here's none but thee, and'I ; 

' My beds ars ſeftet Down, and purefti Laws 

My Sheets ; my Vallents aud my Curtains drawn 

In Gold and Silks of curigus Die : Behold, 

My Coverings are of Tap'ftry, enricht with Gold ; 

Com, cone, :and let us take our fill of pleaſure ; 

My huband's abſence lends-me dainty leiſure 

To give thee m——_ 5 COME, _ Pens the night 

In ſweet engayment of unknown delight. | 

4h words prevail'd : And-being both undreft, 

Together went to their defiled reſt. 

By this, the news of Sampſon's being there 

Poſleſt the City, and fill'd every car : 

His death is plotted ; And advantage lends 

New hopes of ſpeed: Anaarmed Guard attends 

At every Gate, that when the breaking day 

Shall ſend him forth, exped&ing forces may 

Betray him to.his ſudden death; and fo 

Revenge. thear. Kingdoms ruins at a blow : 

But luſtful Sampſon ( whaſe diitruſtful cars 

Kept open houſe ) was now poſleſt with fears : 

He hears a whiſp'ring, and che rrampling feet 

Of people patling in the ſilent Streer ; 

He, whom undaunted courage lately made 

A glorious Conqueror, 15 now afraid ; 

His conſcious hearr is ſmitten with his fin ; 

He cannot chuſe bur fear, and fear again : 
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fefears 3 and now the terrible alarms 
of fin do call him from th* unlawful arms 
and lips of his luxurious Concubine ; 
tid hum ariſe from dalliance, and reſign 
The uſurpation of his lukewarm place 
To ſome new ſinner, whoſe leſs dangerous caſe 
Kay lend moreleiſure to ſo foul a deed : 
Sanpſon with greater and unwonted ſpeed 
laps from h1s wonted bed ; his fears do preſs 
Kore haſte to cloath, than luſt did to undreſs ; 
fe makes no tarriance, but with winged haſte, 
Feſtrides the ſtreet, and to the gates he paſt, 
And through the armed troups he made his way; 
Fears gates, and bars, and pillars all away ; 
$ ſcap'd the rage of the Phzliſtian band, 
That ſt3ll muſt owe his ruine to their land. 


—_—_— —_—__——— 
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0 W weak, at ftrongeſt, 1s poor fleſh and blood ! 
Sampſon, the greatneſs of whoſe power withſtood 
Alittle world of armed men, with death, 
Muſt now be foyled with a womans breath : 
The mother ſometimes lets her Infant fall, 
To make 1t hold the ſurer by the wall : 
God lets his ſervant often go amitſs, 
That he may turn and ſee how weak he is, 
David that found an overflowing meaſure 
(f Heavens high favours, and as great a treaſure 
Of faving grace, and portion of the Spirit, 
As fleſh and blood was able to inherit, 
Muſt have a fall to exerciſe his fears, 
And make him drown his reſtleſs couch with tears : 
Wiſe Solomon, within whoſe heart was planred 
Airuitful ſtock of heayenly wiſdom, wanted | 
Z Net 


338 The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 
Not that, whereby her weakneſs underſtood 
The perfe& vanity of fleſh and blood: 
Whoſe hand ſeem'd prodigal of his 1ſaac's life, 
He durſt not truſt God's Providence with his wiſe : 
The righteous Lot had f1idings : holy Paul 
He had his prick ; and Peter had his fall : 
The ſacred Bride, in whoſe fair face remains 
The greateſt earthly beauty, hath her ſtains : 
If man were perfect and intirely good, 
He were not man, he were not fleſh and blood : 
Or ſhould he never fall, he would at length, 
Not ſee his weakneſs, and preſume in ſtrength : 
Ere children know the ſharpneſs of the edge, 
They think their fingers have a priviledge 
Againſt a wound; but having felt the knife, 
A bleeding finger fometimes ſaves a life, 

Lord, we are children, and our ſharp-edg'd knives, 
Together with our blood, let out our livcs ; 
Alas, if we bnt draw them from the ſheath, 
They cut our fivgers, and.they bleed to death. 

Thou great Chyrurg1on of a bleeding ſoul, 
Whoſe ſovereign balm, 1s able to make whole 
The deepeſt wound, thy ſacred falve 15ſure ; 
We cannot bleed ſa faſt as thou canfſt cure : 
Heal thou our wounds, that having falv'd the ſore 
Our hearts may fear, and learn to ſin no more 3 
And let our hands be ſ{trangers'to thoſe knives, 
That wound not fingers onely, but our Ives, 


tm 


THE ARGUMENT. 


He falls in league with Della: 
The Nobles bribe her to diſcover 

Her Sampton's ſtrength, and learn the way 
16 042d ber arm-prevatiing Loutr, 
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Seff. 20» 


N OT far from 4x34, in a fruitful Valley 
Cloſe by a brook, whoſe filver ſtreams did dalley 

With the ſweet boſom of the wanton ſands, 
Whoſe winding current parts the nezghb'ring Lands, 
ind often waſhes rhe beloved fides 
o her delightful banks, with gentle tides: 
There dwealt a Beauty, 1n whoſc Sun-brighrt eye 
lwefate inthron'd, and full of Majeſty, 
{nt forth ſuch glorſous eye-ſurprizing rays, 
That ſhe was thought the wonder of her days : 
fr name was called Della, the fair ; 
ſhther d1d amorous Sampſon oft repair, 
nd with the piercing flame of her bright eye, 
ſ& toy'd ſo long 3 that like a wanton Flie 
burnt h1s Iuſtful wings, and ſo became 

eſlaviſh pris'ner to that conquering flame : 
ſtealkt and had : There's nothing was too high 
bir her to beg, or Sampſon to deny : 
Tho now but Del;la ? what name can raiſe 
Id crown his drooping thoughts, but Delila's ? 
ll time's miſpent, each hour 15 caſt away, 
It's not imploy'd upon his Della : 
its muſt be given to D2lila : No coſt, 

ſmeereſt De/z/a but ſmile, is loſt : 
joy can pleaſe, no happineſs can crown 
beſt defires, if Delia but frown : 
good can bleſs his amorous heart, but this, 
$Delila's, and Delila is his. 
"when the louder breath of fame had blown 
Tnews-proclaiming Trumper, and made known 
Wlovers paſſion to the joyful cars 

tie cow'd Philiſtines ; their nimble fears 
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Advis'd their better hopes, not to negle& 

So fair advantage, which may bring i effe& 

Their beſt defires, and right their waſted land 

Of all her wrongs, by a ſecurer hand : 

With that ſome few'of the Phzl;ftian Lords 

Repair to Delz1a, with baited words 

They tempt the frailty of the ſimple Maid, 

And having ſworn her to their Counſel, ſaid ; 
Fairy Delila, thou canF not chooſe but know 

T he miſeries of our Land : whoſe ruines ſhow 

The danger, whereinto not we, but all, 

If thou deny thy helpful hand, muSt fal] : 

T hoſe fruitful fields, that offer'd, but of late, 

Their plenteous favours to our proſperous State 3 

See how they lie a ruimnous heap, and vord | 

Of all therr plenty, waſted, and deſtroy'd : 

Our common foe hath ſported with our lives 

Hath ſlain our children, and deftroy'd our wives : 

Alas, our poor diſtreſſed Land doth groan 

Under that miſchief that his hands have dont ; 

Widows implore thee, and poor Orphans tongues 

Call to fair Delila to right their wrongs 

It lies in thee to help 3, thy belpful hand 

May have the glory to revenge thy Land ; 

For woich our thankful Nation ſhall allow 

Not onely honour, but reward ; and thon, 

From every hand that's preſent here, ſhalt gain 

Above a thouſand Sichles for thy pazn, | 

To whom fair De{z/a, whom reward had ty'd 

To ſatisfie her own deſires, repli'd ; { My Linds 
My bumble ſervice I acknowledge due, 

Firſt to my native Countrey, next to you : 

If Heaven and fortune have inricht my band 

with ſo much power to relieve our Land, 

When ere your Honors pleaſe to call me to it, 

Believe it, Delila ſhall dye, or do it ; 
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w then ( 109 Lord's ) wherein my power may do 
thi willang ſervice to my land, or you 

thou bnow*F ( ſay they ) no forces can withſtand 
the mghty ftrength of curſed Sampſon's hand ; 

' ruines Armies, and does overthrow 

(uw greateFt bands, nay, Kingdoms at a blaw ; 

th limits of his, moxe than manly, powers 

{it not confin'd, nor is his arm like ours : 

Bis frength 7s more than man, his conquering arm 
Auth, ſure, th* aſſiſtance of ſome potent charm 3 
which nothing but the glory of thine eyes 

(Wherezn a far more ſtrong enchantment lies ) 

{mn overthrow « he's pris ner to thine eye, 

Wow canft thou a5þ , what Sampſon can deny 2 
the (wetneſs of thy language bath the Art, 
dive anto the ſecrets of his heart ;, 

Me Sampſon then : unbar his bolted br:F, 

And let hzs deafned ears attain no ve, 

Until has eye-enchanted tongue replies, 

And tells thee where bis hidden power lies ? 

Urge bim to whiſper in thy" private ear, 

4nd to repoſe his magich my(Pry there 3 

fm, by what means, his ſtrength may be betray'd 
hmds, and how his power may be allay'd ; 

That we may right theſe wrongs, which his proud hand 
With rudely offer”d to our ruinous land : 

I ths thou ſhalt obtain the reputation 

hb be the ſole Redeemer of thy Nation, 


Phoſe wealth ſhall crown thy loyalty with a meed 
Du to the merits of ſo fair a deed : 


Whereto fair Delzla ( whoſe heart was tyed 

ToSampſon's love for her own ends) replied : 
My honourable Lords : If my ſucceſs 

I theſe your juft emploiments prove no leſs 


Than my deſores, 1ſhould think my pains 


ltwarded in the action : If the.ramns 
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of Sampſon's headftrong power were in my hands, 
T beſe lips ſhould vow performance, your commands 
Should work obedience, in the loyal brest 

Of your true ſervant, who would never res, 

Till ſhe had done the deed ; But, know my Lords, 
Tf the poor frailty of a womans words 

May ſhake ſo great a power, and prevail, 

My bet advis'd endeavours ſhall not fail 

To be employ'd, IU make a ſudden tryal, 

And quickly ſpeed, or find a foul dental. 


— 


Meditat. 20. 


| Jhefatiate Sampſon Could not Azz, ſmother 
Thy Haming lvſ{t, but muſt thou find another ? 

Is th* old grown ſtale ?. and ſeek'ſt thou for a new ? 

Alas, where Two's too many, Three's too few : 

Man's ſoul 1s 1nfinite, and never tires 

In the extenſion of her own defires ; 

* The ſprightly nature of his ative mind 

Aims ſtill at further ; W1ll not be confin'd 

To th? poor dimenſions of fleſh and blood; 

Something it ſtill defires : Covets good, 

Would fain be happy, in the ſweet enjoyment 

Of what it proſecutes, with the employment. 

Of beſt endeavours; but it cannot find 

So great a good, but ſomething's ſtill behind : 

It firft proponnds, applauds, detires, endeavours ; 

At laſt enjoys z but (like to men 1n fevours, 

Who fancy alway thoſe things that are worlt ) 

The more 1t drinks, the more it 1s a thirſt: 

The fruitful Earth ( whoſe nature 1s the worſe 

For fin; with man partaker 1n the curſe ) 

Aims at perfe&tion; and would fain bring forth 

( As firſt 1t did ) things of the greateſt worth 3 


> 
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tet colder womb endeavours ( as of old ) 
Toripen all her Metals unto Gold ; _ 
(but that fin-procurcd curſe hath chill'd 
The heat of pregnant nature, and hath filld 
fer barren ſeed with coldneſs, which does lurk 
her faint womb, that her more perfett work 
khindred 3 and, for want of heat brings forth 
Inperfect metals of a baſer worth : 

ren ſo the ſoul of man in her firſt ſtate, 

Recety'd a power and a will to that 

Which was moſt pure, and good ; but, fince the lofs 
Of that fair freedom, onely trades 1n drols. 

lims ſhe at wealth ? Alas, her proud defire 

Strives for the beſt 3 but failing to mount higher 
Than Earth, her error graples, and takes hold 
0nthat, which Earth can onely give her, Gold. 
kms ſhe at glory ? her ambition flies | 
high a pitch as her dull wings can riſe ; 

But, failing'in her ſtrength, ſhe leaves to ſtrive, 
And takes ſuch honour, as baſe Earth can give: 
Aims ſhe at pleaſure ? her defires extend 
lolafting joys, whoſe pleaſures have no end 
tut wanting wings, ſhe grovels on the duſt, 
And there the lights upon a carnal luſt : 

let ne*rtheleſs, th” aſpiring ſoul defires 

a perfect good; but, wanting thoſe ſweet fires, 
Whoſe heat ſhould perfe& her unrip'ned will, 
leaves to the apparent good, which good 1s 111 ; 
Whoſe ſweet enjoyment being far unable 

Togive a ſatisfaction anſwerable 

Toher unbounded wiſhes, leaves a thirſt 

0f re-enjoyment, greater than the firſt. 

Lord, when our fruitleſs fallows are grown cold, 
And out of heart, we can enrich the mould 

With a new heat ; we can reſtore again 

er weakned ſoil, and make it apt for grain; 
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And wilt thou ſuffer our faint ſouls, to lie 
Thus unmanur'd, that 1s thy husbandry ? 
They bear no other bulk but 1dle weeds, 
Alas, they have no heart, no heat; thy ſeeds 
Are caſt away, until thou pleaſe t* inſpire 
New ſtrength, and queneh them with thy ſacred fire, 
Str thou my fallows, and enrich my mould, 

And they ſhall bring thee encreaſe a hundred fold, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


- Falſe Delila accoſts her Lover < 
Her lips endeavour to entice 
His gentle nature to diſcover | 
- His ſtrength : Sampſon decezves ber thrice, 


Set. 21. 


QOon as occaſion lent our Champions ear 
To Deli/a, which could not chooſe but hear, 

Tf Delila but whiſper*d ; ſhe, whoſe wiles 

Were neatly baited with her ſimple ſmiles, 

Accoſted Sampſon, her alluring hand 

Sometime would ſtroke his temples, ſometime ſpand 

His brawny arm; ſometimes would gently gripe 

His finewy wriſt ; another while would wipe 

His ſweating brews ; her wanton fingers plaid, 

Sometimes, with his fair locks; ſometimes would braid 

His long diſhivelF'd hair ; her eyes one while 

Would ſteal a glance upon h1s cycs, and ſmile ; 

And then her crafty lips would ſpeak ; then, ſmothet 

Her broken ſpeech ; and then begin another : 

At laſt, as if a ſudden thought had brake 

From the fair priſon of her 11ps, ſhe ſpake; 
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| How poor 4 Grifle ts this arm of mine / | 
Mthinks "tis nothing in reſpect of thine 3 
14 rather feel the power of thy love, 
than of thy hana, in that my heart would prove 
th fouter Champion, and would make thee yield, 
Jud leave thee captive in the conguer'd field. 
th ſtrength of my affeftion paſſes thine, 
4; much as thy vidorions arm dots mme 3 
th greateFt conqueft then 7s due tome : 
Thy conquer” Ft others, but I conquer thee : 
ſay my love, is it ſome h14en charm, 
(r does thy flock of youth invrich thy arm 
mth ſo great power that can overthrow, 
And conguer mighty Kingdoms at a blow ? 
hat cauſe have Ito joy 1 T ved not fear 
Th greats t danger, now my Samplon's hve » 
Ifuar 10 Rebels now 3 _— thy power 
Mibts me a Princeſs, aud my houſe a lower 2 
WIſay, my Love, If Delila ſhould find tz 
Þ# in'a ſleep, could not her fingers bind thee ? 
 Mithinks they ſhould « But I would ſcorn to make 
| Sypoor a congueFt 2: when tWart broad awake, 
Tuch me the trich : Or if thou wilt deny me 3 
kw, that my own invention (hall ſupply me, 
Without thy help 8 Ile uſe 4 womans charms, 
bind thee fa within theſe circled arms : 
To whom the Champ1on ſmiling, thus replied : 
Tabe the green Oſyers that were never dryed, 
4rd bind thy Sampſon's wriſts together, then 
d Wy # ſhall be faſt, and weak 2s other men : 
With that the Phzliſt;nes#har lay in wait 
Within an ears command, commanded ſtrait 
That Oſyers thould be brought; wherewith ſhe tyed 
Vittorious Sampſor's joyned hands, and cryed ; _ 
Sampſon, mab? haſte, and let thy lrength appear : 
Sampſon tabe heed, the Philiſtines are here : 
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He ſtarts, and as the flaming fire cracks 

The ſlender ſubſtance of th* untwiſted flax, 

He twitcht 1n ſunder his divided bands, 

And in a moment freed his faſtned hands ; 

With that offended Delzla bawraid 

A frown, half ſweetned with a ſmile, and ſaid , 
Think'(t thou, thy Delila does go about 

T* intrap thy life ? Or can my Sampſon doubt 

To lodge a ſecret inthe loyal breſt 

Of faithful Delila, that finds no reſt, 

. No happineſs, but in thy heart, alone, 

Whoſe joy I prize far deater, than my own ? 

why then ſhouldſt thou deceive, and impart 

So foul a falſhood to ſo true a heart ? 

Come, grant my ſuit, and let that faithleſs tongue 

Mahe love amends, which hath done love this wrong * 

To whom deſembling Sampſon thus replicd ; 

Take twiſted ropes, whoſe (trength was never tryed, 

" And tye theſe cloſed hands together, then 

I ſha'l be faft, and weak as other men : 

W1th that ſhe bound him cloſe 3 and having made 

The knot more ſure, than her love's, ſhe ſaid ; 

Sampſon ariſe, and take thy ftrength upon thee, 

Sampſon make haſte, the Philiſtines are on thee : 

He ſtrazght aroſe, and as a ftriving hand 

Would break a Siſters thred, he cracks the band 

That bound his arms, he crackt the bands in ſunder 

But frowning Della, whoſe heart did wonder 

No leſs, than vex, being fil'd with diſcontent, 

She ſaid, Falſe Lover, If thy heart had meant 

what thy fair tongue had formerly profeſt, 

Thou ner haſt kept thy ſecrets from my breſt : 

Wherein bath Delila been found unjuſt, 

Not to deſerve the honour of thy truſt ? 

wherein have I been faithleſs or diſloyal ? 

Or what requiſt of thine ©r ſound denial 2 
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md 1but been ſo wiſe, as to deny, 

gmpſon might beg'd, and mit, as well as To 
Bt tis my fortune, ſtill to he mo$ free 

to thoſe, a5 are the moÞ reſerv'd tome © 

j1 not ingrateful, Sampſon ; If my bref 

mr bat as falſe, as thine is hard, I'd ret 

1" tempt thy ſilence, or to move my ſuzt : 

fuk then, but ſpeak the truth, or elſe be mute, 
To whom fond Sampſon : If thy hands would tye 
Theſe locks to youder beam, they will deſcry 

M native weakneſs ; and thy Sampſon then 
Fld be, as poor in ſtrength, as other men, 

{faid ; her bufie fingers ſoon obey'd, 

is locks being platted to the Beam, ſhe ſaid : 
@mpſon beſtir thee 5 and let thy power appear, 
Gmpſon 7ake heed, the Philiftines are here : 

With that he quits the place ( whereon he lay 
Faln faſt a ſleep ) and bore,the Beam away. 


VS 
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Meditate 21. 


EE how the crafty Serpent twiſts and winds 


Into the breaſt of man ! what paths he finds, 


ind crooked by-ways ! with how ſweet a bait 
& hides the hook of his inveterate hate ! 

What ſugar*d words, and ear-delighting Art 

te uſes, to ſupplant the yielding heart 

(f poor deceived man, who ſtands and truſts 
pon the broken ſtaff of his falſe luſts ! 

te tempts, allures, ſuggeſts, and in concluſion, 
Wakes man the Pander to his own confuſion :- 


W 'be frujt was fair and pleaſing to the eyes, 
ipt to breed knowledge, and to make them wiſe ; 


Muſtthey not taſte ſo fair a fruit, nor touch ? 


les, do : *Twill make you gods, and know as much 


AS 


% 


34 The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 

As he thar made it : Think you, you can fall 

Into death's hands ? Ye ſhall not dye at all. 

Thus fell poor man: his knowledge proved (uch, 

Better *t had been he had not known ſo much : 

Thus this old Serpent takes advantage til] 

Onour defires, and diſtemper*d will ; 

' Art thou grown covetous ? Wouldſt thou fain be rich ? 

He comes and ſtrikes thy heart with the dry itch 

Of having : Wealth will rouze thy heartleſs friends ; 

Make thee a potent Maſter of thy ends ; 

*Twill bring thee honour, make thy ſnits at Law 

Proſper at will, and keep thy foes 1n awe. 

Art thou ambitions ? he will kindle fire 

In thy proud thoughts, and make thy thought: a{pire; 

He'll come and teach thy Honour how to ſcorn 

Thy old acquaintance, whom haſt outworn : 

He'll teach thee how to Lord it, and advance 

Thy ſervants fortunes with thy countenance. 

Wouldſt thor enjoy the pleaſures of the fleſh ? 

He'll bring thee wanton Ladies to refreſh 

Thy drooping ſoul ; he'll teach thine eyes to wander ; 

Inſtruct tnee how to woo ; he'll be thy Pander : 

He'll fill thy amourous ſoul with the ſweet paſſion 

Of powerful Love ; he'll give thee diſpenſation, 

To fin at pleaſure 3 he will make thee ſlave 

To thy own thoughts ; he'll make thee beg and crave 

To be a drudge ; he'll make thy treacherous breath 

Þeſtroy thee, and*betray thee to thy death. 
Lord, if our father 44am could not ſtay 

In his uptight perfection, one poor day ; - 

How cai1 jt be cxpeCQed, we have power 

To hold ou; Siege, one ſcruple of an hour ? 

Our arms are bound with too unequal bands ; 

We cannot ſtrive ; We cannot looſe our hands. 
Great Vazarte, awake, and look upon us : 

Make haitc to help, the Philiſtines are on us, 


THE 


ET; 


© The Hiſtory of SAMPSON. 


9 TRIES 


THE ARGUMENT. 


She ſues again : Sampſon replies 
Thevery truth : Her lips betray ham © 

They bind him ;, they put out h1s eyes, 
And to the priſon they convey hime 


i ns - 


Seft. 22, 


With that, the wanton, whoſe diſtruſtful eye 

Was fixt upon reward, made this reply ; 
Had the denial of my poor request 

Procceded from th* inexorable bref 

of one, whoſe open hatred ſought t indanger 

My haunted life ; or had it been a ftranger, 

That wanted ſo much nature, to deny 

The doing of a common courteſie 3 ; 

Nay, bad 7t been a friend that had decei2”d me, 

An ordinary friend, it n&r had grievd me: * 

But thou, even thou, my boſom-friend, that att 

The onely joy of my deceived heart 1 

Nay thou, whoſe honey-dropping lips ſo often 

Did plead thy undiſſembled love, and ſoften 

My dear affection, which could never yield 

To eaſier terms, by thee to be beguil'd ? 

How ef ter ha5t thou mockt my ſlender ſuit 

With forged falſhood ? had(t thou but been mute, 

In'r had hop”d ! but being fairly led 

Towards 13 prompt deſires, which were fed 

With my falſe hopes, and thy falſe hearted tongue, 

And then veguil'd ? T hold it as a wrong © 

How Cant thou ſay thou low? SE me? How can I 

Think but thou bat”Ft me, when thy lips deny 
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So poor a ſuit ? Alas, my fond deſire 
Had ſ!at*d, bad not denial blown the fire : 


Grant then at aſt and lit thy open breſt - 
Sbew that thou lov? me, and grant my fair requiſt : 


Speak, or ſþ:ah not, thy Delila ſhall give or 

To urge ; her lips ſhall never urge thee more : 

To whom the yielding Lover thus betray'd 

His heart, being tortur*d unto death, and ſaid ; 
Ay Dear, my Delilaz I cannot ſtand 

Againſt ſo ſweet a pleader, #n thy hand 


T here zntruſt, and to thy breſt impart 
Thy Sampſon's 1ife, and jecrets of bis heart ; 
Know then my Delila, that I was bor! 
A Nazarite ; tbeſe locks were never ſhorn 3 
No Razor yet came er upon my crown 5 | 
T bere lies my ſtrength, with them my ſtrength 7s gout : 
were they but ſhaven, my Delila 3 O, then 
Thy Sampſon ſhould be weak , as other me, 
. ;No ſooner had he ſpoken, but he ſpread 
His body on the floor, his drowzy head 
He pillow*d on her lap, until, at laſt 

. He fell into a ſleep ;. and being faſt, | 
She clipt his locks from off his careleſs head, 
And beckning the Philiſtians 1n, ſhe ſaid ; 
Sampſon awake ; take ſtrength and courage on thee ; 
Sampſon ariſe, the Philiſt ines are on thee : 
Even as a Dove, whoſe wings are clipt for flying, 
Flutters her 1dle ſtumps, and ſtill's relying 
Upon her wonted refuge, ſtrives in vain, 
To quit her life from danger, and attain 
The freedom cf her air-dividing plumes 3 
She ſtrugples often, and ſhe oft preſumes 
To take the Sanftuary of the open fields 3 
Bur, finding that her hopes are vain, ſhe yields : 
Even ſo poor Sampſ2n ( frighted at the ſound, 


That rouz'd him from his reſt ) forfook the _ 
Per- 
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rceiving the Phzliftians there at hand 
rake him pris'ner, he began to ſtand 
Ipon his wonted guard 3 his threatning breath 
rings forth the Prologue to their following death : 
7007 'd himſelf, and like a Lion, frook 
kdrowzy limbs, and with a cloudy look, 
[Foretelling boyſtrous and tempeſtuous weather) 
Lf'd each one, defi*'d them all together 
bw when he came to grapple, he upheav'd 
k mighty hand, but now (| alas, bereav'd 
fronted power ) that confounding arm 
That could no leſs than-murther ) did noharm; 
by was exchang'd for blow, and wound for wound 
þ that of late diſdained to give ground, 
es back apace, who lately ſtain'd the field 
lth conquer*d blood, does now begin to yield ; 
| that of late brake twiſted Ropes in twain, 
bound with packthread ; he that did diſdain 
dfear the power of an armed Band, 
now walk pris'ner iff a ſingle hand : 
Shave the treacherous Phzliſtines betray'd 
bor captive Sax7pſon : Sampſon now obey'd :; 
Noſe glowing eyes, that whirled death about, 
Jhere e'r they view'd, their curſed hands pur our, 
ty led him pris'ner, and convey'd him down 
dſtrong wall'd A334 ( that Philiſtian Town, 
ſe gates his ſhoulders lately bore away ) 
lere, 1n the common priſon, did they lay- 
lreſſed $27:pſor, who obtain'd no meat, 
what he purchas'd with h1s painful ſweat ; 
tevery day they urg'd him to fulfil 
telve-hours taſk, at rhe laborious Mill, 
lyhen his waſted ſtrength began to tire, 
K/ quicken h1s bare {ides with whips of wire : 
d was the Town with joy and triumph: All, 
im the high Prince to th” Cobler on the ſtall, 
Kept 
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Kept holy-day whilft every voice became 

Hoarſeas the Trump of news-divulging fame ; 

All tongues were f1'd with ſhouts ; and every ear 
Was grown impatient of the whiſperer : 

So general was their triumph, their applauſe, 

That children ſhouted e'r they knew a cauſe : 

The better ſort betook them to therr knees, 

Dagon muſt worſhip'd be ; Dagon that frees 

Both Sea and Land ; Dagon, that did ſubdue 

Our common foe : Dagon mut have his due : 

Dagon mugt have his praiſe 5 muft have his prix : © 
Dagon muZt have his holy Sacrifice ? 
Dagon has brought to our vidtorions band 
Proxd Sampſon : Dagon bas redeem'd our land : 
we call to Dagon, and our Dagon hears 3 

Our groans ar? come to holy Dagon's ears; 

To Dagon all renown and glorybe, 

where as there ſuch another god as he ? 


Meditate. 22, 


How is our ſtory chang'd ? O more than ſtrange 
Effects of ſoſmall time ! O ſudden change! 
Ts this that holy Nazarite, for whom 
Heaven ſhew*d a miracle on the barren womb ? 
Ts this that holy thing, againſt whoſe birth 
Angels muſt quit their Thrones, and vifit Earth ? 
Ts this that bleſſed Infant, that began 
T&grow 1n favour ſo with God and man? 
What, is. this he, who ſtrengthen'd by Heavens hand: 
Was'bcrn a Champion to redeem the land ? 
Is this that man, whoſe courage did conteſt 
. With a ficrce Lion, gropling breſt to breſt ; 
And in a twinkling tore him quite 1n ſunder ? 
Is this the Conqueror whoſe arm did thunder 
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{pon the men of Asþelon, the power 

of whoſe bent fiſt ſlew thirty in an hour ? 

k this the daring Conqueror, whoſe hand 
Thraſht the proud Philiſtines in their waſted Land ? 
And was this He, that with the help of none, 

Deſtroy'd a thouſand with a filly Bone ? 

(rhe, woſe wriſts, being bound together, did 

Freak Cords like flax; and double Ropes like thrid ? 
kthis the man whoſe hands unhing'd thoſe Gates, 
nd bare them thence, with Pillars, Bars and Grates ? 
ind is he turn'd a Mill-horſe now ? . and blind ? 
Muſt this great Conqueror be forc'd to grind 

for bread and water? Muſt this Hero ſpend 

Is ater times 1n drudgery ? Muſt he end 

lis weary days 1n darkneſs ? Muſt his hire 

k knotted cords, and torturing whips of wyre ? 
Where Heav*n withdraws, the creatures power ſhakes, 
ſhat miſeries wanting there, where God forſakes ? 
Kid Sampſon not abus'd his borrow'd power, 

mjſo2 had ſtill remain'd a Conqueror : 

The Phyliftines did a his part ; No doubt, 

lis cyes offended, and they pluckt them out : 

Kaven will be juſt : He puniſhes a fin, 

tin the member that he finds it 1n, 

When faithleſs Zacharias did become = 

0 curious, his lips we ſtrucken dumb: 

lmjſo2, whoſe Iuſtful view did over-prize 

awful beauty, *s puniſht 1n his eyes 3 

Noſe laming eyes ſeduc'd his wanton mind 

batt a fin ; thoſe eyes areTtricken blind 3 } 
Ile beaury he invaded, did invade him, | 

Wd that fair tongue, that bleſt him ſo, betray*d him :; 
at ſtrength, intemperate luſt imploy'd ſo il, 

ow a driving the Jaborious Mill; 

le naked fides, ſo pleas'd with luſts defire, 

now as naked, laſht with whips of wire. 
pou Aa Lords 


LET 
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Lord, ſhould'ſt thou puniſh every part in me 

That does offehd, what thember would be free? 

Each membera@s his part z vey never lin 

Until they jJoyn, and make a. body of fin: 

Make fin my burthen ; Let it never pleaſe me ; 

And thou haſt protnis'd, when I come, to caſe me. 


"_ 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


They thake a Feaſt : And then to crown 

T heir mirth, blind Sampſon zs brought thither 
He pulls the mighty Pillars down : 

The Building falls:: All flain together. 
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Set. 23, 


"PT Hus when the vulgar Triumph ( which does laft 
But ſeldom longer than the news) was paſt; 

And Dagor”s holy Altars had furceaſt 

To breathe their idle fumes ; they call'd a Feaſt, 

A common Feaſt ;; whoſe bounty did bewray 

A common joy to gratulate the day ; 

Whereto the Princes, under whoſe command 

Each Province was, in their divided Land ; 

Whereto the Lords, Licutenants, and all rhofe. 

To whom the Supreme Rulers did repoſe 

Anunder-truſt;z whereto the better ſort, 

Of* Gentry, and of Commons did reſort, 

With mirth, and jolly rriumph, to allay 

Their ſorrows, and to ſolemnize the day ; 

Into the common Hall they come : the Hal 

Was large and fair ; Her arched Roof was all 

Bvilded with matlic ſtone, and over-laid 

With pondrous Lcad 3 Two ſturdy Pillars ſtay'd 
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er mighty Rafters up 3 whereon rely'd 
the mighty burthen of her lofty pride. 
when luſty diet, and the frolick cup | 
Had rouz'd and rais'd their quickned ſpirits up, 
And brave triumphing Bacchus had diſplard 
His conquering colours in their cheeks, they ſaid: 

call Sampſon forth; he mit not work to day ; 
"Ts 4 boon Feaft; well give him leave to play; 
Does be grande bravely ? Does our Milkhorſe ſweat ? 
Lit him lack nothing 5, what he wants in meat, 

J in = : He zs ſtrong and ſtout, 


= nd with his breath can drive the Mil about : 


Heworks too hard, we fear : Go down, and free him 3 
Say that bzs Miſtreſs Delila would ſee him : 

The fight of him will take our hours ſhort : 

Gofetch him then to make our Honours ſport 

Bid him provide ſome Riddels ; let him bring 

Some Song of Triumph 3 he that's blind, may feng 

With better boldneſs. Bid him never doubt 

To pleaſe : what matter though has eyes be out ? 

Ts no diſhonour that he cannot ſee ; 

THl bim the God of Love's as blind as he. 


| With that they brought poor Sampſon to the Hall ; 


Andas he paſt, he gropes to find the wall 

His pace was flow 3 his feet were lifted high ; 
Each tongue will taunt him 3 every ſcornful eye 
Was fil'd with laughter ; ſome would cry aloud, 


| He walks in fate 5 His Lordſhip zs grown proud : 


Some b1ds his Honour, Hazl; whilſt others caft 
Reproachful terms upon him, as he paſt: 

Some would ſalute him fairly, and embrace 
tis wounded fides, then ſpit upon his face :; 
Others would cry, For ſhame forbear t* abuſe 


| The high, and great Redeemer of the Jews : 
Some g1be and flout him with their taunts and quips; 


Whilſt others flurt him on the ſtarting lips ; 
AA? 
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With that poor Sampſon, whoſe abundant grief, 
Not finding hopes of comfort or relief, 
Reſoly'd for patience : Turning round, he made 
Some ſhift to feel his Keeper out, and ſaid, 
Good Sir, my painful labour in the Mall 
Hath made me bold ( although again$t my will Y 
To crave ſome little ret , If you will pleaſe 
'To let the Pillar but afford ſame eaſe 
To wy worn limbs, your mercy ſhall relieve 
A ſoul that has no more but thanks to give. 
The Keeper yielded : ( Now the Hall was fil'd 
With Princes, and their People that beheld 
Abuſed Sampſon 3 whilft the Roof retain'd 
A leaſh of thouſands more, whoſe eyes were chain'd 
To this ſad objea, with a dull delight, 
To ſee this fleſh-and-blood-relenting fight ) 
With that the Pris'ner turn'd himſelf, and pray'd 
So ſoft, that none but Heaven could hear, and ſaid, 
My God, my God : Although my ſims do cry 
For greater vengeance, yet thy gractous eye 
1s full of mercy , O, remember now 
The gentle Promiſe, and that ſacred Vow 
Thou mad” to faithful Abraham, and his ſeed ; 
O bear my wounded ſoul, that has leſs need 
Of life, than mercy : Let thy tender ear 
Make good thy plenteons promiſe now, and hiar ; 
See, how thy curſed enemies prevatl 
Above wy ſtrength : Behold, how poor and frail 
Z4y native power 1s, and, wanting thee, 
I hat is there, oh, what is there ( Lord ) in me # 
Nor #s it T that ſuffer : My deſert 
21ay challenge greater vengeance, if thou wert 
Extreme to puniſh: Lord, the wrong ts thine 
1 ve p:miſhment ts jus, and onely mine, 
I am thy Champion, Lord ;, 1t #s not me 
T6:y ſirike at 5 through my ſedes they thruF at thee 3 
Aga 
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4uain thy Glory *tis ther Malzce lies ; 

They aim'd at that, when they put out theſe eyes 2 
Alas, thezr blood-bedabPd hands would fly 

01 thee, wert thou but cloath'd mn fleſh, as T : 
Rroenge thy wrongs, great God ;, O let thy hand 
redeem thy ſuff ring honour, and this Land 5 

Lind me thy power ;, renew my waſted (trength, 
That 1 may fight thy battels ; and at length, 
Reſeue thy glory : that my hands may do 

That faithful ſervice they were born unto 2 

Ind me thy power, that, 1 may reſtore 

Thy loſs, and I will never urge thee more, 

Thus having ended, both his arms he laid 
lipon the Pillars of the Hall, and ſaid ; 

Thus with the Philiſtines 7 reſegn my breath 3 
Andlet my God find Glory iz my death, 

And having ſpoke, his yielding body ftrain'd 
lpon thoſe Marble pillars, that ſuſtain'd 


The pond”rous Roof ; they crackt, and, with their fall, 


Down fell rhe Battlements, and Roof, and all ; 
And with their ruines flaughter'd at a blow 
The whole Aſſembly ; they that were below, 
Recerv*d their ſudden deaths from thoſe that fell 
From off the top; whilſt none was left to tell 
The horrid ſhrieks that fill'd the ſpacious Hall, 
Whoſe ruines were 1mpartial, and flew all : 
They fell, and with an unexpe&ed blow, 
Gave every one his death, and burial too. 

Thus dy'd our Sampſor, whoſe brave death has won 
More honour, than his honoured life had done : 
Thus dy*d our Conqueror , whoſe lateit breath 
Was crown'd with conqueſt ; triumplWd over death ; 
Thus dy*'d our Sampſon, whoſe laſt drop ci blood 


 Redeem'd Heav*ns glory, and his Kingdons good : 
This dy'd Heav'ns Champion, and the Earths bright 
The heavenly ſubje& of this ſacred Story : (Glory; 

Aa 3 And 
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And thus th* impartial hand of death, that gathers 
All to the Grave, repos'd him with his Fathers ; 
Whoſe name ſhall flourith, and be ſtill in prime, 

1n ſpight of ruine, or the teeth of Time ; 

Whoſe fame ſhall laſt, till Heaven ſhall pleaſe to free 
Ti:iz Earth from fin, and time ſhall ceaſe to be. 


Meditat, 23. 


\y/Ages of fin 1s death : The day is come, 

Wherein the equal hand of dearth muſt ſum - 
The icveral Items of man's fading glory, 
Into the cafe total of one Story : 
The brows that ſweat for Kingdoms, and renown, 
To glorifie their Temples with a Crown ; 
At length grow cold, and leave their honour'd nam: 
To flouriſh 1n th? uncertain blaſt of .-Fame : 
This 1s the height that glorious Mortals can 
Attain; this 1s the higheſt pitch of Man: 
The quilted —_ of the Earths great Ball, 
Whoſe uticonfined limits were too ſmall 
For his extreme Ambition to deſerve, 
S1x foot of length, and three of breadth muſt terve : 
This is the higheſt pitch that Man can. flie ; 
And after all his Trumph, he muſt die. 

Lives he in Wealth? Does well deſerved ſtorc 
Limit his wiſh, that he can wiſh no more ? 
And does the faireſt bounty of increaſe 
Crown him with plenty, and his days with peace ? 
It 1s a right-hand bleſſing ; But ſupply 
Of wealth cannot ſecure him ; He muſt die, 
Lives he in Pleaſure ? Does perpetual mirth 
Lend him a little Heaven upon this Earth. 
Meets he no ſullen care, no ſudden loſs 
To cool his joys? Breathes he without a croſs ? A 
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wants he no pleaſure that his wanton eye 


T can graye, or. hope from fortyne ? He myſt dic, 
_ Lives he in Yongyr ? th Price deſert 


0btgin'd the fieedom of his Princes heapt ? 

J 0r may his more familiar hands gdiſburſe, 

fis liberal favours from the Royal purſe ? 

Alas, his Honour cannot ſoar too high 

For pale-fac'd Death to follow ;- He muſt fie. | 
Lives he a Conqueror ? And doth Heaven bleſs 

fis heart with ſpirit; that ſpirit with ſucceſs ; 

Fuccefs, with Glory 3 Glory, with a name, 

To live with the Eternity of Fame ? 

Theprogreſs of his laſting fame may vie 

With time ; But yet the Cgnquexor muſt die, 
Great, and good God ;. Thou Lord of life and death ; 

In whom the Creature hath his being, breath ; 

Teach me to under-prize this life, and I 

Shall find my loſs the eafier when I die ; 

$ raiſe my feeble thoughts, and dull defire, 

That when theſe vain and weary days expire, 

Imay diſcard my fleſh with joy, and quit 

My better part of this falſe Earth ; and 1t 

0f ſome more ſin; and for this tranſitory 

and tedious life, enjoy a life of Glory. 


The End, 


£5..8-78 
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TO THE 


READERS 


: R': now you have them, may the 


end of my pains be the beginning 

of your pleaſures. Kxcuſe me for 
ſoaring ſo high, elſe give me leave 
to excuſe my ſelf, Indeed 1 flew with 
Eagles feathers, otherwiſe T had not flown, 
or falu, Tt 3s the Song of Songs, T7 
here preſent you with : The Author, King 
SOLOMON, the wiſeſt of Kings 3 
The matter, myſtical, the divineſt of ſub- 
jeas5 The Speakers >» CHRIST, the 
Bride-Groom; The CHURCH, the 
Bride; The end, to invite you all to the 
Wedding. | 


od | Farewel. 


AN 


+$$$$++$$$$+++00:60+4/$4+4444 
$$00+0000000005550$$$:55 093045 
AN 


EPITHALME 


TO THE 
BRIDE-GROOM. 


Oſanna to the Higheft. 7oy betide 
4 The Heavenly Bride-Groom, and his Holy Bride ; 
Let Heaven above be filkd with Songs, 

Let Farth triumph below 3 
For ever falent be thoſe tongues, 
That can be ſilent now, 
704 Rocks, and Stones, 1 charge you all to breah 
Tour flinty falence, af men ceaſe to ſptak , 
Tou that profeſs the facred Art, | 
Or now, or never ſhew it, | | 
Plead not your Muſe js out of heart, | 
Here's that creates a Poet, 
BY raviſht Earth to ſee this Contraft driven, 
*Twixt (o1ful Man, and reconciled Heaven, 
Diſmount you Quire of Angels; comt, 

With Men, your joys divide 3 

Fs Heaven never ſhew'd ſo ſweet 4 Groom, 

Nor Earth ſo fair a Bride, 


| The Holy jeruſalon ha 


— — 


- 


And is ſhall fond bis Jag 


a 
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FIO0NS SONETS. 


BRID EF 
SONET T. 


*y I, : 
| : Fa That the ma of aol Itps Divine 
b Would ſeal their fayours on theſe l1ps of mine, 
WE” That by thoſe welcome * kiſſes, I might ſee 
\ ” The mutual love betwixt my Love and me! 
rt zer bliſs, no worldly joy allows, 
n ſacred kiſſes from ſo ſweet a Spouſe, 
With which no earthly pleaſure may compare, 
< Wines are not ſo delicate as they're. 
ns graces. 
% 
OR Myrrh, nor Caſſia; nor the choice perfumes 
2. Of ——_— Nard, or Aromatick fumes 
of hot 4rabia, do enrich the Air 
With more delicious ſweetneſs, thart the fair 
- k ports, that crown the merits of thy Name, 
wh heavenly Lawrels of cternal fame 
: ich makes the * Virgin; fix their eyes upon thee, 
<d all that view thee, arc enamour'd on t ee. | 
FPur n heart. ( 


] 
N YL the beauty ofa Sun-like face 
” Inflame my ſoul, and let thy glory chace 


Diſloyal 


2364. Szons Sonets, 


Diſloyal thoughts : let not the World allure 
My chaſte defires from a ſpouſe ſo pure ; 
But whenas time ſhall place me on thy * Throne, 
My fears ſhall ceaſe, and interrupt by none, 
T ſhall tranſcend the ftile of Tranfitory, 
And full of Glory, ſtill be fill'd with glory. 
* The Kingdom of Heaven, 


BUT you, my curious ( and too nice ) allies, 
That view my fortunes, with too narrow eyes, 
You ſay my face 1s * black and foul ; *tis true ; 
Fm beauteous to my Love, though black to you ; 
My cenſure ſtands not upon your eſteem, 
. Kt ſees me, as If am; you, as I ſeem; 
. You ſee the clouds, but fie diſcerns the Sky ; 
Know, *tis my || that looks ſo black, not T. 
* Through apparent anfirmities. Glorious in him, |neab- 
neſs of the Fleſh. ; 
EST. 
\W/Hat if Afiidions do diſ-imbelliſh = 
My natural glory, and deny the reliſh 
Of my adjourned beauty, yet diſdain not 
Her, by whoſe neceſſary loſs, you gain not ; 
] was 1nforc'd to * ſwelter in the Sun, 
And t keep a ſtrangers Vine, left mine alone : 
I left mine own, and kept a ſtrangers Vine 3 
The fault was || mine, but was * not onely mine. 
La Aſſeici 1958, f Forced to Idolatrous ſuperſtitions, | By ita: 
ſon of my weakneſs, * Being ſeduced by faiſe Propyits. 


6, 
O Thov, whoſe love I prize above my life, 
More worthy far t enjoy a fairer wife, 
Tell me, ro what cool ſhade doſt thou retort? _ 
Where graze thy Sheep, where do thy Lambs di! ore 
| Fre 


Sons Sonets. 


Free from the ſcorching of this * ſoultry weather? 
tell thy Love and ler thy Love come thither : 

gy ( gentle Shepherd ) fits it thee to cheriſh | 

Thy private Flocks, and let thy true Love F periſh? 
| *Perſecutions. T By Idolatty. 


365 


BRIDE-GROOM. 
SONET IL 
[Luſtrious Bride ; more radiant and more * bright, 
Than th* eye of Noon, thrice fairer than th* 'ight ; 
Thou deareſt off-ſpring of my dying blood, 
Wind treaſure of my ſoul, why haſt thou ſtood 
Paching ſo long in thoſe ambitious beams ? 
(ome, come and cool thee in theſe filver F ſtreams : 
{aſhade thy face, caſt back thoſe golden Locks, 
and I will make thee || Miſtris of my Flocks. 
* Through my merits, and thy Sanftification. 7 The Doftri nt 
a6 of the true Prophets. || Teacher of my Congregations. 


2, 
0 Thou the Center E Jo Foice deſires, 

In whom I reſt, in whe:1 my ſoul reſpires 3 
Thou art the flower of beauty, and I prize thee 
Above the World, howe'r the World deſpiſe thee : 
Theblind imagines all things black by kind, 

Thou art as beautiful, as they are blind : 
and as the faireſt troops of Pharaoh's ſteeds 
Lxceed the reſt, ſo Thou the reſt exceeds. 


HY * cheek ( the 1% 3 OM freſh beauty plants 
Her choiceſt tlowers ) no adorning wants ; 

There wantsno reliſh of + diviner grace, 

oſum compleatneſs in ſo ſweet a face; 

Thy neck without blemiſh, without blor, 
h Pearls more orient, clear from ſtain or ſpot; 

FThy moft viſgole parts, + San{tification, Thy 


q 
a 
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Thy Gems and Jewels full of curious Art 
Imply the ſacred treaſures of thy heart. 


C4] 

T HE Sun-bright glory of thy reſounding fame 
Adds glory to the glory of thy Name. 

The more's thy honour Love, the more thou frriy'ſ 
To honour me ; thou gaineſt what thou giv'ſt : 
My Father ( whom our Contra& hath made thine ) 
Will give thee large endowments of * Divine, 
And everlaſting treaſure ;- Thus by me 
Thou ſhalt be rich, that am thus rich in thee. 
* The riches of his boty Spirit. 


BRIDE 
SONETI [IL 
Ln. 


O B how my ſoul is raviſht with the joys ( wi 
That ſpring like Fountains from my true-Loves 

How cordial are his lips! how ſweet his tongue 

Each word he breathes, 1s like a melodious ſong ; 

He abſent ( ah ! ) how is my.glory dim ! 

T have no beauty not deriv'd from Him ; | 

What-e'r I have, from him alone I have, 


C2 wi — Ta fr ww _— 


And he takes pleaſure in thoſe gifts he gave. \ 
(2+ | T 

AS fragrant Myrrh, within the boſom hid, Re 
Scents more delictous rhen ( before ) 1t aid, An 
And yet receives no ſweetneſs from that breſt, Fre 
That proves the ſweeter for ſo ſweet a gucſt : No 
Even ſo the favour of my deareſt Spouſe, ln 


Thus priz'd and placed 1n my heart, endows 7 


Id, 
Ves 


Mi 
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iy ardent ſoul with ſweetneſs, and inſpires, 
with heavenly raviſhment, my rapt defires. 


3. 
We O ever ſmelt the breath of morning flowers 
New (weet'ned with the daſh of twilight ſhowers, 
of pounded Amber, or the flowring Thyme, 
(r purple Violets in their proudeſt prime, 
(r ſwelling Cluicers from the Cypreſs Tree ? 
$ ſweet's my Love ; I, far more fweet is he : 


Hfair, ſo ſweet, that heavens bright eye is dim, 
And Flowers have no ſcent compared with him. 


BRIDE-GROO MM. 
TOUNETF IV. 
0 Thou the joys of my ſufficed heart, 
The more thou think*ſt me fazr, the more thou art; 
look in the Cryſtal mirrours of mine eyes, 
and view thy beauty, there thy beauty lies ; 


Se'there th'iunmated plory of thy Face, 


Well mixt with ſpirit and divineſt grace ; 

The eyes of Doves are not ſo fair, as * thine ; 

0 how thoſe eyes 1nflame theſe eyes of mine ! 
* The boly Prophets. 


BARID E. 


SONET YV. 
Mot radiant and refi:jgent Lamp of light, 
Whoſe mid-day beauty yet ne'r found a night, 

'Tis thou, *tis onely thou art fair ; from Thee 
Reflect thoſe * rays that have cnlightned me, 
And as bright Cynthi2's borrow'd beams do ſhine 
from Titan's glory, ſo do I from thine ; 
daily flovriihes our treſh delight, 
Indaily giving f and receiving l:ghr. 

* Thy holy Spirit, Þ I! giving gratt and 1{(tic ang 100. 
INNER! 'y 


S100s Sonets . 
05 Be I 
N © R does thy glory thine to me alone: 
What place wherein thy glory hath not ſhone ? 
But O, how fragrant, with rich odour, ſmels 
That * facred houſe, where thou my true love dwels ! 
Nor 1s it ſtrange : How can thoſe places be 
But filFd with ſweetneſs, if poſieſt with thee ! 
My heart's a Heaven, for thou art 1n that heart ; 
Thy preſence makes a Heaven, where-c*r thou arr, 
* The Congregation of Saints. 
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BRIDF-G6 KOO M 
SONET YE 
J'Hou ſovereign Lady of my ſelect defires, 
I, Tam he, whom thy chaſte foul admires : 

The Roſe for ſmel!, the Lilly to the eye, 
Is not ſoſ{weet, 15 not ſo fair as I : 
My veiled beauty's not the glorious prize 
Of * common fight : F within, my beauty lics : 
Yetne'rthelefs my glory were but ſmall, 
If Tſhould want to honour thee withall. 

* Not 2n out ward glory. * Inward graces. 


N 


N QR do I boaſt my cxcellence alone, ( none 
4IN But thine (dear Spouſe ) as whom, the World hath 
So true to faith, ſo pure 1n love, as whom 

Lives not a Bride, ſo fits ſo chaſte a Groom 

And as the faireſt Lilly doth excecd 

The fruitleſs bramble, or the fowleſt weed, 

So far (my Love) doit thou exceed the reſt, 

In perfect beauty of a loyal brett, 


B \ I D Fo 
SON E:T-:VIL 
Ook how the fruitful Tree ( whoſe laden boughs 
With ſwelling pride, crown Autymns ſmiling brows 
Surpaſics 


| Song S0ets, 369 
urpaſſes idle ſhrubs, even ſo in worth _ | 
ky love tranfrends the Worthies, of the earth : 

fe was my ſhore inſhipwrack 3 and my ſhelter, 

I" ſtorms:3 my ſhade, when I began to Twelter : 

i hungry, he was fagd 3 and if oppreſt 

With wrongs; my Advocate 3 with toyl, my reſt. 


Ip TY 5% INE 
[ Thirſted ; and full charged to the brink, . , \ 
He gave me * bowls of Nectar, for my drink : 
Andin his fides he hroackt me ( fora fign 
of deareſt love ) a 'Sacramental wine ; 
W He freely gave ; I freely drank my fill ; 
The more I drank; the more remained -ſtilf. 
did never Souldier to his Colours prove. 
More chaſte than I, to ſo intire a Love ? 
* The boly Screptures. - 


A 
0 How his beauty wh nd ſoul on. fire ! 
My ſpirits languiſh with extream defire ; 
defires exceeding limits, are too laviſh, 

Wind wanting means to be affedted, raviſh; | 
Then let thy * breath like flagons of ſtrong wine; 
Reeve and comfort. this poor heart of mine ; 
for Tam fick, till gime ( that doth delay 
Qur Marriage ) bring our joyful Marriage day. 

* Thy ſweet promiſes. 


me _ 4+ 

TH then, Oler my .: lord by whom | 

Theſe pleafing plaints of my ſweet ſorrows come. 

Perform his vows, and with his due reſort, 

Refs-me z .to make the ſullen time ſeem ſhort : 

lb his Cweet preſence may I ſtill be bleſt, 

Debarr'd from whom my ſoul GW no reſt; 
B 


$70 Stons Sonets. 
O let all times be proſp'rous, and all places 
Be witneſs to 'our undefil'd Embraces, 


ALE you, whoſe Fn ours have profeſt 
Thetrue affe&1on of a loyal breſt, 
I charge you all by the true love you bear 
| To friendſhip, or what elſe ye count moſt dear ; 
* Diſturb ye not my Love; O do not reive 
Him of his joyes, thar is ſo apt to'grieve ; 
Dare not to break his quiet ſlumbers, leſt 
You rouzearageing Lyon from his reſt. 
* Vex not bis Spirit with your ſins. 


Fark, hark, I hear that thrice-celeſtial voice, 
Wherein my ſpirits, wrapt with joyes, r cjo\ce; 

A voice that tels me, my beloved's nigh; 
I know the muſick by the Majeſty. 
Behold, he comes ; *Tis not my * blemiſht face 
Can ſlack the ſwiftneſs of his winged pace ; 
Behold, he comes ; His trumpet doth proclame, 
He comes with ſpeed ; A truer Love ne'r came, 

* The imperfettions of my preſent eſtate. 


. 7. 4 
REhold the ſwiftneſs of fa nimble feet : 

The Ro-buck and the Kart were ne'r ſo fleet; 
The word I ſpake flew not ſo ſpeedy from me: 
As he: the treaſure of my ſoul, comes to me : 

He ſtands behind my wall, as if in doubt 
Of welcome: Ah, this * wall debarrs him out : 
O how 1njurious 1s the wal of fin, 
That bars my Lover out, and bolts me in ! 

* The weabneſs of my fleſh. Eo | 
The BRIDE: in the perſon of the BRIDE-GROO 

SONET, -VIEL. 

Hark, hark, methinks [ hear my true love ſay, 


Break down that eny1ous bar, and come away; | 
Arie 


Sz0ns Sonetss 
riſe ( my deareſt ſpouſe ) and diſpoſſeſs 
Thy-ſoul of doubtful fears, nor over-preſs 
Thy tender ſpirits, with the dull deſpair 
f thy demerits ; ( Love thou art; as fair, 
earth will ſuffer : Time will make thee clearer ; 
me forth (my Love.) than whom my life's not dearer; 


2: 

* Ome forth ( my joy, ) what bold affront of fear 

” Can fright rhy ſoul, and I, thy Champion, here ? 
Nis I that call, *tis I, thy Bridegroom calls thee : 

etide 1t me, what ever evil befals thee : 

ſhewinter of thy ſharp affii&ion's gone : 

ſhy fear'ſt rhou cold, and art fo near the Sun ? 

Im thy Sun, If thou be cold, draw nearer |! | 

me forth (my Love) than whom my life's not dearer; 


POme forth (my dear) w ! 208 of joyes invite thee, 
" The * flowers contend for beanty to delight thee ; 
heir (weet ambition's only, which might be 

ſt Sweet, moſt Fair, becauſe moſt like to thee : 

le* Birds ( ſweet Heralds of ſo ſweeta Spring ) 

able high notes, and Hymeneans fing : 

ling with 10y, t enjoy ſo ſweet a Hearer : 

we forth (my Love) than whom my life's not dearer, 
| * The Elect, TF Angels. 


e proſperous * Vina this dear hand did plant; 
Tenders due ſervice to ſo ſweet a Saint ; 
hidden Cluſters ſwell with ſacred pride, 
kifs the lips of ſo, ſo fair a Bride : 
ld in therr leaves, they lurk, fearing to be 
\ p87 4 by any, till firſt-ſecn by thee : 
londs are paſt, the Heaven cannot be clearer ; 
& forth (dear Love)than whom my life's not dearer. 
The Congregation of the faithful. + To offer up the 
ied fruits of obedzence. 
Bb 2 s, My 
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g 
M Y Dove whom _ "LE teach new ſhifts, - 
* That like a Dove, dofſt haunt the ſecret clifts 
Of ſolitary Rocks : Howe'r thon be 
Reſerv'd from others, be not ſtrange to me. 
Call me to reſcue, and his brawny Arm 
Shall quell thy Foe, and fence thy ſoul from harm ; 
Speak ( Love ; ) Thy voice 1s ſweet ; what if thy face 
Be drencht with tears * each rear's a ſeveral grace. 
* Perfecutions. 
[ 6. ) 


LL you that wyſh proſperity and peace, 

A To crown our evcral with a log ehicreate 
Of future joys, O ſhield my fimple Love 
From thoſe that ſeek her ruine, and remove 
The baſe Oppoſers of her beſt defigns ; 

' Deſtroy the Foxes, that deſtroy her Vines, 
Her Vines are fruitful, but her tender Grapes 
Are ſpoil'd by Foxes, clad in humane ſhapes. 


The BRID E 77 ber own. perſon. 
SONET IX 


W Har greater joy can bleſs my ſoy], than this, 

That my beloved's mine, and I am his ! 
Our ſouls are knit ; the world cannot untwine 
The joyful unzon of hts heart, and mine; 
In him I live; in mm my ſoul's poſſeft 
With heavenly Solace, and cternall reſt : 
Heaven only knows the bliſs my foul enjoys, 
Fond earth's too dull to TER ſuch joys. 

2, | | 


TP Hou ſweet perfe&tion of my full-delights, 
T1lt rat brighr * Day, devoted to the rites 
Of our ſolemniz'd Nuprals, ſhall come, 
Cc me live with me, and make this heartqmy home, 
* The day of Judgment, Diſda 


S10ns Sonets.. 


hidain me not 3 Although my face appear 
- Mhcform'd and cloudy, yet my heart 1s * clear : 
Mke haſte : Lernot the ſwift-foor Ro-buck flee 
the following hound ſo faſt, as thou to me. 
* By ſandtification. 


3. 

Thought my Lone AN up his reſt, 

* Within the * ſecret Cabin of my breſt, 
thought the cloſed curtains did 1immure 

lis gentle ſlumbers, but was too ſecure: 

Fir (driven with love to the falſe bed) I * ſtepr, 
oview his ſlumb'ring beauty, as he flepr, 
lithe was gone, yet plainly there was ſeen 
ſhe curzous dint, where he had lately been, 

* In my foul. * By ftridh examination. 


cc 


patient of his ſer? Sus bereaven 

* Of him, than whom, I had no other Heaven, 
Wtar'd a while ; not able to digeſt 

boreat a loſs, to loſe ſo fair a Gueſt : 

tno path untrac'd, no * place unſought ; 

oſecret Cell unſearcht; no way unthought ; 
I8kd the ſhade, bur ſhadows could not hide him. 
Iukd the World, but all the world deny'd him. 


* Amongſt the wiſeſt worldlings. 


( 5-] 
JY zealous Love, diſtemp'red with diſtra&ion, 
Made fierce with fear, unapt for ſatisfi&tion, 
plies freſh fuel ro my flaming fires, 


Nth Eagles wings ſupplies = quick defires : 


dro the walls I trampled, where I ſpy'd 
Ine* City watch, ro whom with tears I cr'd, 
gentle Watchmen, you aloft deſcry 
Ftar's dark to us, did not my Love paſs by ? 
"Y * The Miniſters of the Word. 
10: Bb 3 
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A Þ length when'dul! deſpair had gair'd the ground 
Of tired hopes, my faith fell in a ſwound ; 
But he whoſe ſympathizing heart did find 
The tyrant paiſion of my troubled mind, 
Forthwith appear'd : What Angels tongue can let 
The world canceive our pleaſures, when we met ? 
And till the joyes of our eſpouſed hearts | 
Be made * complete, the. world ne*r more ſhall part's, 
F-. At the Reſurreidion. 
BRIDE-GROO M. 
ON & $3 
N Ow reſts my Love : till now, her tender breft 
Wanting her joy, conld find no peace, no reſt : 
I charge you all by the true love you bear 
To friendſhip, or what elſe you count moſt dear, 
Diſturb her not, but let her ſleep her fill, 
T charge you all, upon your lives, be ſtill : 
O may that labouring ſoul, that lives oppreſt 
For me z in me, receive eternal reſt, 
- 
\V/ Hat curious face 1s this ? what mortal birth 
Can ſhew a hequty, thus * unſtain'd with carths ? 
What glorious Angel wanders thus, alone, 
From earth's foul dungeon, to my Father's Throne . 
It 1s my Love ; my Love, that hath deny*d 
The world for me ; It 1s my faireſt Bride : 
How fragrant 1s her breath ! How heavenly fatr 
Her Angel face ! each glorifying the Air, 
* T'brough ſanttification by merits, 
BRID Fe 
SONET XL 
O ow rm raviſht with Eternal bliſs ! 
*— Who e'r thought Heaven a joy compar'd :0 tis? 
How do the pleaſures of this glorious Face 


Add glory to the glory of this Place ! 
| = 
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te how Kings Courts ſurmount poor Shepherds Cels 
$@this, the pride of Solomon excels ; | 
Rich wreaths of glory crown his Royal Head, 
and troops of Angels wait upon his Bed, 
- * By heavenly 1% +4, 
. 2, 

T He court of Princely Solomon was guarded 

With able men at Arms ; their faith rewarded 
With fadeing honours, ſubje@ to the fate 
(f Fortune, and the jealous frouns of State ; 
But here th* harmonious Quire of Heaven attend, 


JW 'Vhoſe prize 1s glory, glory without end, 


lamixt with doubtings, or degenerous fear z 
Apreater Prince, . than Solomon, 15 here ! 


[_ 3- 
T He Bridal bed of £3: dy Solomon, 
( Whoſe beauty amaz'd the greedy lookers on, ) 
Which all the World admired to behold, 
Was but of Cedar, and her ſted of Gold ; - 
fer Pillars Silver, and her Conopy 


Of filks, bur richly ſtain'd with purple dye : 


fer Curtains wrought in works, works rarely led 


by th Needles art, ſuch was the Bridal bed. 


| [. 4+ ] 
gUch was the Bridal bed, which Time, or Age 
Durſt never warrant from th* opprobrious rage 


Lf envious fate; earth's meaſure's but a minute ; 


Earth fades z all fades upon it; all within it. 

0, but the glory of this diviner place, 

No age cati injure, nor yet Time deface : 

Too weak an obje&, for weak eyes to *bide, 

(r tongues r expreſs : who ever ſaw't, but dy'd ? 


| [5s 
Hoere beheld the Tl Crown ſet on 


\. The nuptial brows of Princely $9{0m0n ? 
3 Bb4 His 
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His glorious pomp, whoſe honour did diſplay 
The noiſed trinmphs of his Marriage day ? 

A greater Prince, than Solomon, is here, 

The beauty of whoſe Nuptials ſhall appear 


More glorious, far trandſending his, as far T 
As Heavens bright lamp out-ſhines th* obſcureſt ſtar, | 

;  _BKAKIDE-GRDOO M. [fx 

SONET XIL 'Tis 

Ow orient is thy * beauty ! How divine ! wh 

* Howdark's the glory of theearth, to thine | Fin 

The veiled f eyes out-ſhine Heavens great light, fox 

Unconquer'd by the ſhady Cloud of night ; Hoi 


Thy curious || Trefſes dangle, all unbound, 

With unafﬀected order to the ground : | 

How orient 15 thy beauty ! how divine ! T! 

How dark's the glory of the earth to thine! | 

 * Through the gifts of my Spirit. F The modeſty and purity MM Th 
of thy Fudgments. || Ornaments of neceſſary Ceremonies, Ml Wh 


2, Thi 

Hy Tvory * Teeth in whiteneſs do ontgo Th; 

” The Downof Swans, or winters driveing Snow; MW Hoi 
Whoſe eyen-proportions lively repreſent Ho\ 
Th harmonjous Muſick of unite conſent ; i 


Whoſe perfect whiteneſs Time could never plot ; 
Nor age { the Cancer of deſtruction ) rot, 

How orient 1s thy beauty ! how divine ! 

How dark's the glory of the earth to thine: 

* * Szncere Minifttrs | 


He. ruby portals of hs nanc'd * words, 
Send forth a welcome reliſh, which affords 
A Heaven of bliſs, and makes the earth rejoyce, 
To hear the Accent of thy heavenly voice ; 
 Thef maiden-bluſhes of thy cheeks proclaim 


A ſhame of -guilt, but not a guilt of ſhame. F 
* Dofirine of thy boly Prophets. + Modeſt graces of t! 
Spzrit, Hos 


Sons Sontts, 


fow orient is thy beauty ! how divine ! 
fow dark's the glory of the earth to thine ! 


THy neck ( anbeaniths dt borrowed prace ) 
* Is whiter, - than the Lillies of thy face, 
if whiter, may 3; for beauty, and for power, 
Tis like the glory of David's Princely Tower : 
what vaſſal ſpirit conld deſpair or fam, 
finding prote&tion from ſo ſure a Saint ? 
fow orient 15 thy beauty ! how divine ! 
flow dark's thy glory of the earth to thine ! 
* Magiſtrates, | 


So | 
He dear-bought fruit of - forbidden Tree, 

" Was not ſo dainty, as thy Apples be, 
ty MW Theſe curious Apples of thy ſnowy * brefſts, 
5 W Wherein a Paradiſe of pleaſure reſts ; 

They breathe ſuch life into the raviſht + Eye, 

That the inflam*d beholder cannot || dic, 

flow orient 1s thy beauty ! how divine ! 

How dark's the glory of the earth to thine ! 
* The Old and New Teſtament. + The ſanftified and q244 
lows Reader. || The ſecond death. 


6, 
MY deareſt Spouſe, en big me to my home, 
* And till that long expected F day ſhall come, 
The light whereof ſhall chaſe the night-thar ſhrouds 
' Thy vetled beautie 1n theſe envious || clouds ; 
Till then, I go, and in my Throne, provide 
A glorious welcome'for my faireſt Bride ; 
Chapplets of conqu'ring Palme, and Lawrel boughs 
Shall crown thy Temples and adorn thy brows. 
* I will withdraw my bodily preiznuce, + The day of Tudg- 
ment, || Infirmities of the fl(h. 
”, Would 


. wIS I - _ 


oQ 
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7. 

\W/ Ould beauty fain be "ER with a grace 

She never had ? May ſhe behold thy face : 
Envy would burſt, had ſhe no other task, 
Than to behold this face without a mask ; 
No ſport, no venial bemiſh could the find, 
To feed the famire of her rancorons mind ; 
Thou art the flower of Beauties Crown and they're 
Much worſe than foul, that rhink thee le(s, than fair. 


8. 
E Ear not ( my Love Yo © ba thoſe ſacred bands 
Of wedlock ſhall conjoyn our pronus'd hands, 
I'll come and quit thee from this tedious * place, 
Where thou art forc'd tofojourn for a ſpace ; 
No forein angle of the utmoſt Lands, 
No ſeas Abyſs ſhall hide thee from my hands ; 
No night ſhall ſhade thee from my curious eye, 
I'll rouze the graves, although grim death ſtand by, 
* This vale of miſery. 


9 ]. 
| Lluſtrious beams ſhot from thy flaming * eye, 
Made fierce with zeal, and ſovereign Majeſty, 
Have ſcorcht my ſoul, and like a fiery dart 
Transfixt the Center of my wounded heart 
The Virgin {ſweetneſs of thy heavenly grace 
Had made mine eyes glad pris'ners to thy face; 
The beauty of thine cyebals hath bereft 
Me of my heart : O (ſweet, O facred thectt ! 
* The eye of faith. 
wt [ I'% 
O Thon the dear inflamer of mine eyes, 
Life of my ſoul, and hearts eternal prize. 
How deleQable 1s thy love : How pure 
How apt to raviſh, able to allure 
A frozen ſoul ; and with thy ſecret fire, 
T” affli& dull ſpirits with extream defire ! 


UM 
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ww do thy joys ( though in their greateſt dearth ) 
Tranſcend the proudeft pleaſures of the earth! ' 


© es. [ 11, 
1 Hy lips ( my deareſt Deo ) are the full treaſures 
Of ſacred Poefie, whoſe heavenly meafures 

Raviſh with joy the willing heart thar hears, 

But ſtrikes a deafneſs in rebellious ears : 

Thy words, like milk and hony do requite 

The feaſon'd ſoul with profit and delight: 
Heavens higher Palace, and theſe lower places 

of dungeon-earth are ſweetned with thy graces ? 

* Divine harmony. 


2, 
M Y Love 1s like a oped full of flowers . 
*'* Whoſe Sunny banks, and choice of fhady bowers 
Give change of pleaſures, pleaſures wall'd about 
With armed Angels, to keep ruine out ; | 
And from her * breſts ( + encloſed from the 111 
Of looſer eyes ) pure || Chryſtal drops diſtill, 
The fruitful ſweetneſs of whoſe gentle ſhowers. 
Inrich her flowers with beauty ; banks with flowers. 
* The two Teſtaments. TRidales to prophane Readers, 
|| Celeſtial Comforts, 


Ss [_ 13. ] 

M Y Love 1 like a Paradile beſet 

With rareſt gifts, whoſe fruits />nt tender yet ) 
The world ne'r taſted ; dainties far tnore rare 
Than Edens tempting Apple, and more fair : 
Myrrh, Aloes, Incenſe, and the Cypreſs tree 
Can boaſt no ſweetneſs, but is breath'd from thee : 
Dainties for taſte, and flowers for the ſmel 
Spring all from thee, whoſe ſweets all ſweets excel. 
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BRID EF. 
SONET XIIL 

O Thou (my dear.) whoſe ſweers all Fweets excell, 
— From whom my fruits receive ther taſte, their ſmell, 
How can my thriving * plants refuſe to grow 
Thus quickned with ſo ſweet a * Sun as thou 
How can my flowers, which thy Ewers nouriſh 
With ſhowrs of living waters, chuſe-but flouriſh ? 
O,thou the ſpring, from whence theſe waters burſt, 
Didever any taſte thy ſtreams, and thirſt ? 

* The Faithfull, Þ+ The Son of righteouſneſe. 


| 2. 
AM 1a Garden ? may my -* Rok be 
So higly honour'd to be ſmelt by thee ? 
Inſpire them with thy ſacred breath, and then 
Receive from them thy borrow'd breath agen 
- Frequent thy Garden, whoſe rare fruit invites 
Thy welcome preſence, to his choyce Delights ; 
Taſte where thou liſt, and take thy full repaſt, 
Here's that will pleaſe thy fmell ; thine eye thy taſte, 


BRIDE-GROO M. 
SONET XIV. 
"T Hou ſacred Center of my foul, in whom 
' I reſt, behold thy wiſht for Love 1s come 

Refreſhr with thy delights, I have repaſted 
Upon thy * pleaſures ; my full ſoul hath taſted 
Thy t ripned danties, and hath freely been 
Pleas'd with thoſe || fruits, that are ( as yet.) but grecn; 
All you that love the honour of my Bride, 
Come taſte her Vineyards, and be deift'd. | 

* Obcadrence, ÞF Strong works of faith, || The new fruits 

of the Spirit, 7 


BRIDE 


ll 
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BRIDE 
SUNET XV 


JF was a * night, as nighr as dark, as foul 
Fl 


s that black Errour, that entranc'd my ſoul, 
When as my beſt Beloved came and knockrt ; 
At my F dull gates, too too ſecurely lockt : 
llnbolt ( ſaid he ) theſe churhiſh doors ( my Dove ) 
Let not falſe flumbers bribe thee from thy Love ; 
fear him, that for thy gentle fake came hither. 
Long injur'd by this || ntghts ungentle weather. 


' Too much ſeverity. + My heart. \| The pleaſures of the 


fleſh. * Thy bard-bearted unkindneſs. 


LE, 2, 

[ Heard the voice, but %e 2 fidious pleaſure 

/ Of my ſweet ſlumbers could not find the leafure 
To ope my drouzy doors 3 my ſpirit could ſpeak 
Words fair enough ; but ah, my fleſh was weak 
And fond excuſes taught me to betray 
My ſacred vows to a | can delay. 
Perfidious ſlumbers, how have you the might 
To blind true pleaſures with a falſe delight ! 


WHen as my Love, with F repeated knocks 
Conld not avail, ſhaking his dewy locks, 
Highly diſpleas'd, he could no longer *bide 
My ſhght negle&, but went away denr'd ; 
No ſooner gone, but my dull ſoul diſcern'd 
Her drouzie errour ; my griev'd ſpirit * yearn'd 
To find him out ; theſe (ſeiled eyes that ſlept 
$o ſoundly faſt, awak'd, much fatter wept. 
' ** Repented, 


(4+ ] 
T fus rais'd and rouz'd from my deceitful reſt 
I, op'd my doors, where my departed Gueſt 


Had 
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But when I ſmelt of my returned hand, 

My ſoul was rapt, my powers all did ſtand 

Amazed at the * ſweetneſs they did find, 

Which my negle&ed Love had left behind, 
* The ſweetneſs of his grace. 


$6]. 
] Op'd my door, my Myrrh-diſtilling door; 


What curious Pen, what Artiſt can define. 
A mateleſs ſorrow ? Such, ah, ſuch was mine : 


Had nor ſtrong __ of his return reviv'd me; 
I ſought, but he refuſed to appear ? 
I calF'd, but he would not be heard, nor hear. 
| [6.1] 
TT 'Hus with the tyranny of grief diſtraught, 
I rang'd a-round, no place I left unſought 


+ Wounded my foul, without remorſe or pity 


* Falſe Teachers. Þ With their falſe Dofirines: 


I charge you all by the dear faith you owe 
To virgin pureneſs, and your Veſtal vow, 
Commend me to my Love, 1f e'r you. meet him, 


Olethim know, I languiſh with defire 
T* enjoy that heart, thar ſers this heart on fire, 
* Divine love, 


No ear unask'd; * the Watchmen of the City 


To virgin teares ; They taught my fect to ſtray, 
Whoſe ſteps were apt enough to loſe their way; _ 
With taunts and ſcorns they checkt me, and derided 
And call'd me Whore, becauſe I walkt, unguided, 


Had been; I thruſt the churliſh Portals from me, 
'% * That ſodeny'd my deareſt Bridegroom to me ; 


But ah / my Gueſt was gone, had given me o'r : 


Doubts, and deſpair had of my life depriv'd me; 


you hallowed Virgins, you, whoſe tender hearts 
Ere felt th* Impreſſion of * loves ſecret darts 


O tell him, that his love-fick ſpouſe doth greet him: 


FI , 
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SONET XYL 
0 Thou, the faireſt flower of mortal birth, 
If ſuch a beauty may be born of earth, 
angel or Virgin, which ? or both in one, 
angel by beauty, Virgin by thy mone, 
&y, who 1s He that may deſerve theſe tears, 


Theſe precious drops ? who is't can ftop his cars 
at theſe fair lips ? Speak Lady, ſpeak at large, 
Who 1s't? for whom giv'{t thou ſo ſtri& a charge ? 


BRID FA 
 S$SONE IT XVIL 
MY Love is the perfe&ion of delight, 


Roſes, and Doves are not ſo red, ſo white ; 


lnpatern'd beauty ſummon'd every grace 
Tothe compoſure of ſo ſweet a face ; 
Bis body 1s a Heaven, for inhis breſt; 
The perfe& Eflence of a God doth reſt ; 
The brighter eye of Heaven did never ſhine 
pon another glory, ſo divine. 
2. 

Is * head 1s far _ f PUP to behold, 

| Than fruitful Ophirs oft refined Gold, 
Ti the rich Magazine of ſecret treaſure, 
Whence graces ſpring in unconfined meaſure ; 
fscurl'd and dangling Þ Trefles do proclame 
i Nazarite, on wv hom ne*r R2zor came. 


Whoſe Raven-Black colour pives a curious reliſh 


Tothat which beauty did ſo much imbeliſh, 
* Hrs Deity, F His humanity. 


Au 
[ Ike to the eyes of Doves are his fair F eyes, 


Wherein {tern Juſtice, mixt with Mercy, lies; 


His 
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His eyes are ſimple, Yet Majeſtical, 

In motion nitnble, and yet chaſte withall, 

Flaming like fire, and yet burn they not, 

Unblemiſhe,undiſtained with a fpor, 

Blazing with precious beams, and to behold, 

Like to rich Diamonds in a frame of Gold. 
* His Judgments and care of bis Church. 


Hs cheeks are like to fruirfuf beds o'r-grown 
With Aromatick flowers newly blawn, 

Whoſe odours, beauty, pleaſe the ſmell, the fight, 

And doubling pleaſures double the delight : 

His * 1ips are like a chriſtal ſpring, from whence 

Flow ſweetned ſtreams of ſacred Elsquence, 

Whoſe F drops into the ear diftilFd;do give 

Life to the || dead, true joyes to * them that live. 
*.The diſcovery of him in bis Word. + Bis proniſsy 

|| Thoſe that dze to ſin. * That live to righteouſneſs, 


$ ; 

Is * hands are deckt with rings of * gold, the rings 
With coſtly jewels, fitting none but Kings; 
Which ( of themſelves though glorious, yet") receive 

More glory from thoſe fingers, than they give; 
His + breaſt's like Ivory circled rotind about 
With || veines, like Saphirs winding /1n and cut, 
Whoſe beauty 15 ( though darkned from the eye ) 
Full of divine, and fecret Majeſty, - 
* His attions, f With pureneſs. || His ſecret counſels: 
* Inwardly glorious. = 


LT» 
1's * legs like pureft BED! ſtrong and white, 
Of curious ſhape ( though quick Yunapt for fl:glit; 
His feet ( as Gold that's oft refined ) are 
Like his upright procedings, pure and fair ; 
His f Port 1s Princely, and his ſtatute rall, 
And, like the Cedar, ſtout, yet ſweet withal 
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Sions Sonehs; "v8; 
6, who would not ee his life, his bliſs, 
pon a Baſe ſo fair, ſo firmas this ? 


+ His ways conſtant firm, and pure. F His whole Curage, 


Hb mouth ! but ftay, what needs ty lips be haviſh 
* Inchoice of words, when one alone will rayith ? 
lutfhall, in brief, my rider rongue difcover 
The ſpeaking Image of my abfent Lover ? 
let then the curious hand of Art refine 
The race of Virtues moral and divine, 
from whence, by Heaven let there c&traRed be 
k perfe@ Quinteſſence 3. even ſuch is He, 
FERGENS 
| SONEqS. XVILL 
ice fairer than the faireſt, whoſe ſad tears 
And ſmiling words have charm'd our eyes, our ears 
ky, whether 18 this prize of beauty gone; 


, 


More fair then Kind, to let thee weep alone ? 


Thy tempting lips have wet our dill defire, 
And till we ſee hum, we are all on fire : 
We'll find him our, if thoi wilt be our guide : 
Thenext way to the Brzdegroom 18 the Bride. 
* The Church is the way to Chriſt. 
SAAD - 
h SON ET XIX. 
errout led not my dull thoughts amils, 

My Genius tells me where my true Love 153 

fe's buſie Iab*ring on his * flo'wry banks, 


floſpiring fweerneſs, and || receiving thanks 


Watring thoſe plants, whoſe tender roors are * dry, 
and pruning ſuch whoſe creſts afpire F too high, 
Teanſplanting, Grafting, Reaping fruits from ſome, 
and covering others that are || newly come. 
* Congregation of the faithful, F Groing graces. || Recer- 
. ving glory. * Deſpairing ſouls. F Not yet throughly bum- 
bed. || Strengthening the mo. in ſpirit; __ 
C AL 
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[2] 


Hat if the frailty of my feebler part 
'" Locktup the Portals of 'my drowzy heart ? 

He knows the weakneſs of the fleſh incumbers 
Th unwilling ſpirit, with ſence-bereaving ſlumbers 
My hopes aflure me, in deſpight-of this, 
That my beloved's mine, ard Iam his : 
My hopes are firm ( which time ſhall nere'remoye ) 
That he is mine, by faith ; I, his, by love. 


BRIDE-GROOM. 
SONET XX. 


- H Y timely grief, ( my tears-baptized Love ) 


Compels mine ears to hear ; thy tears, to move ; 
Thy blubber'd beauty, to mine eye appears. 
More bright than *twas : ſuch 1s the * ſtrength of tears; 
Beauty, and Terrour, meeting 1n thine - =p 
Have made thy face the Throne ef Majeſty, 
Whoſe awful beams, the proudeſt heart will move 
To love for fear, until it fear for love. 

* The force of repentance. 


(2 ] 


' R Epreſs thoſe flames, that furnace from thar eye, 


They raviſh with too bright a tyrannie ; 
Thy fires are tdo too fierce : O turn them from me 
They Peirce my ſoul, and with their rates o'rcome me, 
Thy curious + Treſſes dangle, all unbound 
With anaftedted order, to the ground : 
How orient 1s thy beauty ! how divine! 


How dark's the glory of the earch, tothine ! n 
3. Thy 


£3 
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. Zo 
TAY Ivory * reeth i 3: cd-nefs do out-go 
The Down of Swans, or winters driven Show, 
Whoſe even proportions lively repreſent 
th! harmonious muſick'of unite conſent ; 
Whoſe perſe& whiteneſs time could never blot, 
Nor age ( the envious Worm of 'Ruine ) rot: 
bw orientis thy beauty ! How divine ! 
ww dark*s the glory of the earth to thine ! 
FSincere Miniſters. 


16; 


L Le 
THY + Temples are the Temples of chaſte love, 


Where beauty ſacrific'd her milk-white Dove, 

llpon whoſe Azure paths are always found 

he heaven-born Graces dancing in a round ; 
rm || Blufhes gently do proclaim 

iſame of guilt, but not a guilt of ſhame: 

by orient 15 thy beauty ! How divine ! 

iy dark*s the glory of the earth, to thine ! 

Sl FT hy vifeble parts. || "+ and Zeal, 


ge 
OU, you brave ſpirits, whoſe imperial hand 
Enforces, what your looks cannot command, 


ing forth your pamper'd Queens, the luſtful prize, 


nd curious wrecks of your 1mperious eyes 3 
round the Circle of the earth, and levy 

le faireſt Virgins in loves faireſt Bevy 

en take from each, ro make one-perfe@ grace, 


twould my Love out-ſhine that-horrow'd face, 


5 6; 
Thou art ſhe, corrivall'd 
» WW Thou glorious daughter of thy glorious Mother 
lt New 7aruſalem, whoſe Virgin berth © '#* ft 
a deifie the || Virgins of the earth ; 
ie Virgins of the earth have ſeen thy beauty, 
 Wſiood amaz'd, and in a proſtrate duty, 
1Y WM The pure in heart, Cc2 


. | 
i no other, *- + 1 


- 
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Haveſu'd to kiſs thine hand, making thine eyes 
Their Lamps to light them, eil} the Bridegroom riſe,” 


T. } | 
Fark how the virgins ng with thy fire, 

And wornder-ſmitten with thy beams, admire, 
Who, whois this ( ſay they ) whoſe cheeks reſemble 
4#r0r4's bluſh, whoſe eyes Heavens light difſembtle ? 
Whoſe face 1s brighter, than the filent lamp 
That lights the earth, to breathe her mghtly damp: 
Upon whoſe brow fits dreadful Majeſty, 

The frawh whereof commands a Vittory. 


# - 

PAir Bride, why was 5. bled fout dejeed 

When I was abſent ? was my faith ſuſpetted, 
Which I ſo firmly plighted ? Conldft thou think 
My love conld-ſhake, or ſich a vow could ſhrink ? 
I did but walk among my tender plants, 
'To ſmell their edours, and fupply their wants, 
Toſee my ſtocks, ſo lately grafted, ſprout, 
Or if my Vines began to burgen out. | 


[s ]} 

Hough gone was IL, *- my heart was in my breft, 
E ( Although to the perchance ) an unknown guelt, 
"Twas that, that gave ſnch wings to thy defire, 

T* enjoy thy love, and fer thy-ſoul on- fire; 
But my return was quick, and wh amind  _ 
More nimble ( yet moxe conſtane )than the wind, 
I came, and as.the winged ſhaft doth flic 
With undiſcerned ſpeed; evewſodidT. 

* My Spirit. 


Ee 
R Etvrn ( O then N57. 3-BR child of Peace 
* To thy firſt joyes, O let thy tears ſurceaſe ; 
Return thee to. thy Love ; let net the * nighr 
with flactring +. ſhumbers, tempt thy true delight ; 
+ Sechrity, Þþ Forldly pleaſures, Returs 


Sons Sons. 
Return thee to my boſorme, tet my breft 
be ſtill thy Tenc; Take there eternal reft ; 
| feturn, o Thou, in whoſe enchanted eye, 
are Darts enough, to make an army flic. 
Ts : 

Fair Daughter of the Ge, King, how fweet 
Are th* unafteRted __ _ Feet ! 
' FE fromeveryſtep, rrue oof ſpring, 

feling the Daugheer of 1b high a King : 

Thy waſte is circled with a *'Virgin Zone, 

Imbelliſht round with many a precious F Stone, 

Wherein thy curious Workman did fulfil 

Theurmoſt glory of his diviner Skil. 

* Thy ways. + The girdle of Trath. || The precious gifts of 
the Sperit. 


[ 12. ! 
T H Y * Navel, where thy holy Embryon doth 
Receive ſweet nouriſhment,and heavenly growth 
blike a Chryſtal Spring, whoſe freſh fupply 
of living waters,.Sun, nor Drought can dry : 
Thy * fruitful Womb 1s like a winow'd heap 
(f pureſt Grain, which Heavens bleſt hand did reap 
With Lillies fenc'd ; True Emblem of rare treaſure, 
Whoſe Grain denotes increaſe ; whoſe Lillics, pleaſure. 
"* whereby there 3s 4 xeceipt of ſpiritual Conceptions | Ir 
creaſe of the faithful. 


: 13. l 
T HY dainty WY. Pee fair twins, both ſweil:ng 
In equal Majeſty ; in hue excelling 
The new faln Snow upon th' untrodden mountains, 
from whence there flows, as from exub'rons fountains, 
irers of heavenly Near, to allay 
The holy thirſt of ſoules : Thrice happy they, 
And more than thrice, whoſe bleſt affe&ions bring 
Their thirfty palares to ſo ſweet a Spring, 
* The 014 and New Teftament. 
= | Cc 3 14. Thy 
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: I4. 
T: H Y * Neck doth 6m an Ivory Tower, 
Imperfe& pureneſs, and united Power, 
Thine f Eyes ( like pooles at a frequented gate 

For every comer to draw water at ) 

Are comon treaſures, and like Chryſial glaſles, 

Shews each his lively viſage, as he paſſes. . 

Thy + Noſe, the curious Organ of thy Scent. 

Wants nothing more,for uſe, for Ornament; 
* Teachers. f Glorious t1 all parts. 


I 5 
HY Tt Tyres of Gal ( - with glorious Gems 


= Rare Diamonds, and Princely Diadems ) 
Adorn thy brows, and with their native worth 
Advance thy glory, and ſet thy beauty forth : 
So perfed are thy Graces, ſo-divine, 
And full. of heaven are thoſe fair looks of thine, 
That I'm inflamed with the double fire 
Of thy full beauty, and my fierce defire. 
f T he Ceremonies of the Church, 
[ 16. | 
O Sacred Symmetry ! O rare connex1on 
Of many perfe&s, tomake one perfection ! 
O Heavenly Muſick, where all parts do meet 
In one ſweet ſtrain, tro make one perfect ſweet 
O glorious members, whoſe cach ſeveral feature 
Divine, compoſe ſo, ſo divine a Creature ! 
Fair ſoul, as all thy parts united be 
Entire, ſo fſumm'd are all my joys in thee 
| 3%] 
& i H Y curious Fabrick, and ereGed ſtature 
Is like the generous Palm, whoſe lofty nature 
In ſpight of envious violence will aſpire, 


When moſt ſuppreſt, the more it mounts tte higher i 


J 


; Stones Sonets. 391 
Thy lovely breaſts, ( whoſe beauty re-invites 

Wy ofr remembrance to her oft delights ) 

irelike the ſwelling Cluſters of the Vine; 

@full of ſweetneſs are thoſe breaſts of thine, 


{ 18, 
[1 R T thou my Palm ? My Uo hand ſhall nouriſh 
Thy fruitful roots, and make thy branches flouriſh 
Art thou my vine ?- my ſkilfutarm ſhall dreſs 
Thy * dying plants ; my living ſprings ſhall bleſs 
Thy F infant Buds ; my blaſting breath ſhall quell 
|Preſumptuous weeds, and make thy Cluſters (well ; 
; Mind all that love thee, ſhall attain the favour 
W 70 taſte thy ſweetneſs, and to ſmell thy ſavour, 
* Deſpazring ſouls. F Young Converts, \| Oppoſers of tht 
Truth, 
| (_ 19. ] 
THoſe Oracles that from thy lips proceed, 
With ſweet Evangels, ſhall delight and feed 
Ttrattentive ear, and like the Trumpet's voice, 
amaze faint hearts, but make brave ſpirits rezoyce : 
Thy breath, whoſe Dale 1s moſt divine, 
Incends quick flames, where ember*d ſparks but ſhine ; 
I ſtrikes the Pleaders Rhet*rick with derifion, 
and makes the dulleſt Soul a Rhetorician, 


BAD E 
| SONNEF XXL 

WY faith, not merits, hath aſſur*d thce mine z 

* Thy Love, not my deſert hath made me thine ; 

liworthy I, whoſe drowZzy ſoul reje&ed 

y precious favours, and (( ſecure ) negletted 

Iiy glorious prefence, how am I become 

a Bride befitting ſo divine a Groom ! 

sno merit, no deſert of mine, 

ly love, thy love alone, hath made me thine, 

{'# Cc4 2, Since 


b 
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he 2]. 

Since then the bounty + f; dear eleaion 

Hath ſtild me thine, O let the ſweet refle&ion 
Of thy illuſtrious beams, my ſoul inſpire, 
And with thy Spirit inflame my hot defire ; 
Unite our ſouls ; O ler thy Spirit reſt 
And make perpetual home within my breſt ; 
Inſtruq me io, thar I may gain the Skill, 
To ſuit my feryice to thy facred wall. 


of 


x 3] 

(Come, come ( m fo preſerver ) thou that arc 
>" oor Keene Gon of == apr ted Dhog 
Come, let us viſit, with the morning light 
Qur proſp'rous * Vines ; with mutual delight 
Let's view thoſe Grapes, whoſe cluſters being þ pret 
Sha)i make rich Wines, to ſerve our Mariage feaſt ; 
That by the thriving plants it may appear. 
Our joys-perfeting Marriage drawerh near. 

* Congregation of the faithful. 4 By afffition, 


REhold, my * new akbdas lowers preſent 
*. Befoxe thy gates, ther tributary ſcent ; 
Reſerve themſelves for Garlands, that they may 
Adorn the Bridegrogm, on his Marriage day : 
My + Garden's full of || Trees, and cvcry Tree 
Laden with * Fruit, which I devote to thee ; 
Eternal joyes betide that happy gueſt, 
That taſte the dainties of the Bridegroom's Fealt . 
* Young Converts, F Aſſemblies. || Faithful, * Faith and 
good works, 


O Would to God Pak LP (theſe fainting eyes, 
— Whoſe cager appetite could ne'r deviſe 
Adearer obje& ) might but once behold 

My Love(asIam) cladin ficſhly mold, 
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That each may corporally converſe with other, 
ks friend with friend, as ſiſter with her brorher ; 
0how mine eyes could welcom fuch a fight ! 
gow would my foul diffolve with o'r-delight. 


"6. ] | 
Hen ſhould this handorgda my faireſt Spouſe, 
" To tafte a banquet at my mothers * houſe ; 
Pur fruitful Garden ſhould preſent thine eyes 
With ſweet delights 3 her Trees fhould ſacrifice 
Their carely fruits to thee ; our tender Vine 
thould chear thy palate with her unpreſt Wine ; 
Thy hand ſhould teach my living Plagts te thyive ; 
And ſuch as are a dying, to revive. 
* The univerſal Church, 


[ 


C2 ] 
Tien ſhould my ſoul enjoy within this breft 
.* A haly Sabbath of eternal Reſt; 
Then thould my cauſe, that fufters throwgh deſpite 
Pf. error, atid. rude ignorance, have right ; = 
Then ſhould thd& + ſtreams, whoſe tydes fo often rite, 
be ebb'\daway from my ſuftuſed eyes; 
Then ſhould my ſpirits filld with heavenly mirth, 
Triumph o'r Hell, and finda Heaven on earth . 

T Tears and ſorrows. | | 


-w, 


8. 

LL you that wiſh % bountiful encreaſe 
*: Of deareſt pleaſures, and divineſt peace, 
| Icharge you all, ( if ought my charge may move 
Your tender hearts ) * not to diſturb my Love 3 
Yex not his gentle Spirit, nor bereave | 
Him of his joyes, that is ſo apt to grieve 
Dare not to break his quiet ſlumbers, leſt 
You rouze a raging Lyon from his reſt. 

* Ne: ta vex and grieve his bely Spirit. 


Whe 
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4a 9. 
W H O ever lov'd, os =n loy'd, as I, 
That for his ſake renounce my (elf, deny 
The worlds beſt joyes, and have the world forgone ? 
Whoever lov'd ſo dear, as I have done ? 
I ſought my Love, and found him + lowly laid 
Beneath the tree of Love, in whoſe ſweet ſhade 
He reſted ; there his eye ſent forth the fire 
That firſt inflam'd my amorous deſire, 
+ 11 humility. | 
| 106. |. 
M Y deareſt Spouſe, O ical me on thy heart, 
#** So ſure, that envious earth may never part 
Our joyned ſouls ; let not the world remove 
My chaſte defires from ſo choice a Love ; 
For, O, my Love's not ſlight, her flames are ſerious, 
Was never death ſo pow'rful, ſo-1mperious : 
My jealous zeal is a conſuming fire, 
Tizat buris my ſoul, IT fear and fierce defire, 
"Lito 
Elres may be quencht, and flames though ne'r ſo great 
With many drops ſhall faint, and loſe their heat ; 
But theic quick fires of love, the more ſuppreft, 
The more they flame 1n my inflamed brefſt. 
How dark 1s honour | how obſcure and dim 
Ts earths bright glory, but compar*d with him ! 
How foul is beauty ! what a toyl 1s Pleaſure ' 
How poor 1s wealth ! how baſe a thing is Treaſure! 
12. 
] Have a * Siſter, which by hy divine 
And bounteous Grace, our Marriage ſhal make thine : 
She 15 mine own, mine only fiſter, whom 
My Mother barc, the youngeſt of her womb : 
She's yet a + child, her beauty may 1mprove, 
Her breaſts are ſmall,and yet too green for love; 
* The Church of the Gentiles, then unicalled, + Uncal's 
* $0 the truth, When 
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when time and years ſhall add perfeRion to her, 
fy (deareſt Love) what hqnour wilt thou do her ? 


BRIDE-GROOM. 
SONET XXL: 
[F ſhe be fair, and with her beauty, prove 
As chaſte, as loyal toher Virgin-Love, : 
4s thou haſt been ; then in that high degree , 
Il honour her, as I have honour'd thee : © | 4 
Beſhe as.conſtant to her Veſtal vow. | 
And true toher devoted faith, as thou; 
[11 crown her head, and fill her hand with power, 
And give a Kingdom to her for a Dower, 


BRID EL 
SOUNET XaXITE 
W \Vfen time ſhall ripen theſe her green deſires 
And holy Love ſhall breathe her heav'nly fires 
Into her Virgin breaſt, her heart ſhall be 
As true to love, as I am true to thee : 
0 when thy boundleſs bounty ſhall conjoyn 
fer equal-glorious Majeſty, with mine, 
My joyes are perfect, then in ſacred bands, 
Wedlock fhall couple our eſpouſed hands, 


BRIDE-GROO MM 
SONET XXIV. 
[ Am thy Gardner, thou my fruitful Vine, 
Whoſe rip'ned Cluſters ſwell with richeſt wine ; 
The Vines of So/omon were not fo fair, 
tis Grapes were not ſo precious, as thine are 3 
fs Vines were ſubje& to the vulgar will 
Of hir'd hands, and mercenary 1kill - 
Corrupted Carles were merry with his Vines, 


And at a price return'd their barter'd Wines, 
2, But. 


.396 .. - Sions Sonets. 
Eo [&] | 
u T mine's e Vinya} F PAEIIG SLED 
Shall touch, ſubje&ed to my fole command ; 
My (elf with this laborious arm wall dreſs it, 
My preſence with 4 baſe cye ſhall bleſs it ; 
O Fc Ou thy thriving Vine 
Ts not fo fair, ſo bountiful as mime; 
Thy greedy ſharers claim an carned hire, 
But mine's referv'd, and to my ſelf cncire. 


Thou that aneirite%; ere th* eternal fame 
Of my renown ſo glorifies my name 3 
Tluftrious Bride, in whole ccleſtial rongue 
Are ſacred ſpells, t* enchant the ruder throng ; 
O ! let thy lips like a py drm ſtory, 
Divulge my graces, and declare my glory 3 
Dire thoſe hearts, that error leads aſtray, 
Diſſolve the + Wax, but make obdure the || Clay. 
* In the great Congregation. f The Penitent, || The 
Preſumptuons. 


BRID FL 
SONET XXY. 
Mot glorious Love, and honourable Lord, 
My heart's the vowed ſervant of thy word. 
But I am weak, and as a tender Vine, 
Shall fall, unpropt by that dear hand of thine: 
Aſſiſt me therefore, that 1 may fulfil 
What thou commandfl, and then command thy will; 
O leave - Sacred Spirit in my breſt, 
As Earneſt of an everlaſting Reft. 


—_—_ 
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The End. 
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TO THE 


READER. 


F the ruines of Troy , Rome, Thebes, or 
| Carthage, have been thought a ſubjef wor- 
A thy the employment of more ſerious Pens, to 
entail the remembrance thereof to poſterity , 
how much more worthy the pains of a livelyer Pen 
than mine, 1s this antient, moſt true, and never 
mough to be lamented Deſolation, and Captivity of 
ſerufalem ; Jeruſalem , the boly City of God; 
Jeruſalem, the Type of the Catholick, Church ? 

After eighteen moneths Siege, in the eleventh 
yur of Zedekiah, the ninth day of the fourth 
noneth, ( which was the eighteenth year of Nabu- 
thadonozor over Babylon ) the Princes of Baby- 
lon ſurprized and tooke this brave City of Jeruſa- 
lem : preſently after which, Nabuzaradan the 
+ EWtcral of the Babylonian Army ( commanded by 
kouchadonozor ) ſpoiled the T emple , carried 
may the Veſſels of Gold and Silver, that were con- 
erated to Gods ſervice, and the great Laver given 
King Solomon , and burned the Temple , the 
Wt day of the next moneth, which was one and 
menty days after the ſurprizal : 470 years, fix 
mneths, and ten days after the foundation there- 
3 1062 Years, fix moneths, ten days, after the 
. departure 


wy 


408 To the READER. 


departure of the people out of Kgypt; 1950 ur; 
7 moneths, ter 76 after the , _ - I; 
years, fix moneths, ten days, after the Cramion of i 
Adam. This, andthen was the City of Jeruſalen 
raken, and for ſeventy years remained the Jews in 
this Caprovity - And this, ir brief, ts the Senor 
occaſion why, and the time when theſe Lewin. 
. ons were compoſed. Reader; I tender 10 thy co if 
deration two things: Firſt, the Pen-mnan : $:: 
condly, the Art —— tbis Threnodin, 4 
or the firit , tt was penned by Jexemy the Progiet, 
= rage Hilkiat, a Prieft x = pub hoc 
endited by rhe Spirit of Gott : Some think na 
written when the Prophet was in Priſon : others, ff 
when he was with Godeliah at Maſpah : bat wie- 
ther at thee one place, or the other, it w not mah, 
material to ar{conrſe. | 
Secondly, As tonching the Art and Mathid, il; 
:t 18 ſhort and conciſe, a+ being moſs natural to ſi; 
lamentable a ſmbjeft. Cicero ſays, Lamenrationes WW; 
debent efle conciſz & breves, quia cito lachryiia {4 
exareſcit, & diificile eſt auditores, aut lecores 
in illo effetu fumme commiſerationrs , diu i, 
renexe. The _ ng elegions, nu bod. 
t0 an ordinary fet form, but wildl »ding ow Wh 
the ſudden ſnbjett, that new gu geur'sd Pi # 
3ndeed the deepeſt ſorrows cannot be but diſtratitd ih; 
from all rules of method ; the neelett of nb. 
is venial in ſuch ejaculations as theſe , as whit 

i 
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18.4 the $ eriptares; . there 5:none ſo copious, none 
ſnardent; toncerning\ which Greg, Nazianzen 
anfeſſes, Threnos: Jeremiz nunquam..a ſe ſiccis 
oealts lectos effe. Yer. ſome think there 15 aMes 
thod. kept, but too fine and intricate; for our groſs 
aprebenſions : Touching this point, Saint Ambroſe 
id. . Epiſt. ad Juſt. ſays, Demus eas ſecundum 
atem non.ſcripliſſe, -at certe ſecundum gratiam 
-ſcripfifſe fatendum eſt, quiz. omnem arte longe 
faperat, ard with this T reſt, 
' You ſhall obſerve, that the four firſt Chapters of 
theſe Lamentations carry a ftrit order in the Ori« 
' for every Verſe throughout every Chapter, 
wins with a ſeveral letter of the Hebrew Alphabet, 
pxeept the third Chapter wherein the firſt, and every 
third Verſe onely ts tyed to a letter, and continues 
the Alphabet through ; which form the Prophet uſed, - 
partly for eloquence, partly for memory ſa'e; mean- 
mp either literally thus, that it ought to be perfett 
& the Alphabet in memory, or Hieroglyphically , 
mus, that as the Alphabet ts the Radix of all 
"Words s ſo the miſeries of the Jews, were the 
tombination of all miſeries. 
For the ſame cauſes , I likewiſe here in my 
? eriphraſe, have obſerved the ſame form, and con- 
mu the - Alphabet in Engli ſh, as the Prophet did 
inthe Hebrew, deſiring to be his ſhadow, as much 
of can © ED | 
WW 7 appears by the ſtritneſs of the Order, that 
-Dd 


theſe 


+1 O 
. 
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theſe Lamentvt ions were Originally writ in Verſe... 
"Os ſome- think 312 Sapphicks, but chphendolngs | 
learned Neoterieks deny; that any writings of the. 
fews carry, ow, any: dire or certain Laws of 
Peefe, though (they confeſs ) fone rainoue Abu. 
cents, here and there diſcovered, makgs them img.” 
gine, they write ſomethings inverſe; but now, it. 
ſetms that GOD, wn diſperfing them, hath like- 

wiſe diſſolved; and ſtr uek; dumb their: Muſtch. 


Farewel, 
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| To the cfue )\C 
THEANTHROPOS, 


Jeſus Chrilt, 


| THE 
SAVIOUR. of the WORLD. 


His Servant implores his favonrable 
fiance: 4 


Hou 4!pha and Omega, before whom 
Things paſt and preſent, and things, yet to come, 

© Areall alike; Oproſper my defigns, 

And let thy Spirit enrich my feeble lines 
Revive my pailion; let mine eye behold 
Thoſe ſorrows preſent, which were wept of old : 
Strike ſad my ſoul, and give my Pen the Art 
| To move ; - and me an underſtanding heart. 
Q, let the accents of each word make known, 
Imix the Tears of $707, with mine own : 
Preſerve all ſuch, as bear true hearts to $07, 
We are thy Lambs, O be thou ſtill our 70, 
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f H grief of Times !*ha'ſable times of Grief, 
Whoſe torments find a. voice, but no relief. / 

\Are*theſe the buildings? theſe the Tower and 

That all th* amazing earth ſtood wondring at ? (State, 

Is thts. that City, whoſe eternal Glory 

Could find no period for her endleſs ſtory ? 

And 1s ſhe come to this ?: Her buildings raz'd, 

Her Towers burnt? Her Glory thus defac'd ? 

O ſudden change ! O world of Alterations ! 

She, ſhe that was the Prince, the Queen of Nattons, 

See, how ſhe lies, of ſtrength, of all, bereav'd, 

Now paying Tribute, which ſhe once receiy'd. 


=-E.8E-6.1L 


BEhold ! her.eyes, thoſe glorious eyes that were 
Like two fajr-Suns 1n one celeſtial Sphere, 
Whoſe radiant. Beams did, once, retled& fo bright, 
Are now eclipſed, and have loft, their light. 

And fſcem like Iflands about. which appears 
A troubled Ocean, with a T:rde of Tears 


' Sr0ns Elenres. $05 
fer ſervants Cities ( that were once at hand, He 
And bow'd their ſervile necks to her command ) 
Stand all aloof, as ſtrangers to her moan, 
And give her leave to ſpend her. tears alone ;_ ++ - -» 
Her neighbours flatter, wirh a falſe relief, | 
And with a kiſs betray her to her grief. 


ELEG. 11. 


Compaſt around with Seas of briny tears, + 
Zudah laments ; diſtraught with double fears ; 

Even as the fearful Partridge, to excuſe her 

From the fierce Goſ-hawk, that too cloſe purſues her, 
Falls in a Covert, and her ſelf doth cover 

From her unequal Foe, that fits above her : 
Mean-while the treaſon of her quick Retrivers, 
Diſcovers novel dangers, and delivers 

Her to a ſecond fear, whoſe double fright 

Finds ſafety not in ſtaying, nor in flight : 

Even ſo 1s 7udah vext, with change of woes, 
Betwixt the home-bred, and her forein Foes, 


E L E Ge I'V. 


D 1 Þ not theſe ſacred Cauſeys, that are leading 
To $701, late ſeem pav'd, with often treading ? 

Now ſecret Dens, for lurking Theeves to meet ; 

Unpreſt, unleſs by ſacrilegious feer ; 

$:0n, the Temple of the higheſt God 

*Stands deſolate, her holy ſteps untrod ; 

Her Altars are defac'd, her Virgin-fires 

Surceaſe, and with'a ſtink her ſnuff expires; 

Her Prieſts have chang'd their Hymns to ſighs and cries , 

Her Virgins weep forth Rivers from their cies : | 

© $201, thou that wert the Child of mirth, 

Art now the (corn, and by-word of the Earth. 
| Dd 3 ELEG» 
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EL'EG., V. 


PNcreas'd in power, and high Cheviſance 

Of Arms, the Tyrant Foc-men do advance 
"Their crafty creſts ; he; be that was thy father; 

And crown'd thee once with bleſſings, now doth gather 

His Troops to work thy end 3 him,. who advanc'd thee 

To be Earth's Queen, thy ſins have bent againſt thee : 

Strange Opornaars gricf-\- Thy render fry, 

Whom: childhodd:taught no layguage but their cry, 

T* expreſs their infant-grief,, theſe; wretched theſe, 

By force of childiſh tears, could not appeaſe 

The ruthleis ſword, which'deaf to all their cries, 

D1d drive them captives from their Mothers eyes. 


E £ £:6o:YL 


PAir Virgin $70n, where, (ah ) where are thoſe 
Pure cheeks, wherein'the Lilly and Roſe 

So much contended lately for the place, 

Till both compounded in thy glorious face ? 

How haſt thou blear'd thoſe Sun-bright eyes of thine, 

Thoſe beams, the royal Magazins of divine ' 

And facred Majeſty, from whoſe pure light 

The purblind worldlings did receive their fight ? 

Thy fearful Princes leave'their fenceleſs Towers, 

And fly like Harts before their ſwift purſuers ; 

Like light-foot Harts they fly, not knowing where, 

Prickt on with Famine, and diſtra&ted' Fear. 


ELEG. YVIL 


All'd with her grief, Zeruſalem recals 
= To mind her'loft delights, her Feſtivals, 
Her peaceful freedom, and full joys, in vain. 
Wiſhing what Earth cannor reſtore again ; Sur- 


| Sions Elegres. 407 
Siccor ſhe ſought and begg*d, but none was there 
To give the Alms of one poor trickling tear 3 

The ſcornful lips'of her amazed Foes, 

Deride the grief of her diſaſtrous woes : 

They laugh, and lay more ample torments on her, 

Diſdain to look, and yet they gaze upon her, 

Abuſe her Altars, hate her Offerings, | 

Prophane her Sabbaths, and her holy Things, 


E L E£:G- V IIL 


H Adſt thou, ( 7eruſalem ) O, had thy heart 

** Been loyal to his Love, whoſe, once thou wert, 
0, had the beams of thy unveiled eye 

Continu'd pure ; hadſt thou been nice to try 

New pleaſures, thus thy glory ne'r had waſted, 

Thy walls, till now, like thy reproach had laſted : 
Thy Lovers, whoſe falſe beauties d1d intice thee, 
Have ſeen thee naked, and do now deſpiſe thee ; 
Drunk with thy wanton pleaſures, they are fled, 

And ſcorn the bounty of thy loathed bed ; 

Leaſt to thy guilt ( the ſervant of thy fin ) 

Thou ſhame'it to ſhow, what once, thou gloriedſi 1n. 


Eruſi/em 1s all infected over 

With Leprofic, whoſe filth no ſhade can cover, 
Puft up with pride, unmindful-of her end, | 
8c how ſhe lies, devoid of help, or friend. | 
Great Lord of Lords ( whoſe mercy far tranſcends 
Thy ſacred Juſtice ) whoſe ſull hand attends 
The cries of empty Ravens, bow down thine cars 
To wretched $S7on, Sr70n drown'd in tears : 
Thy hand did planther, ( Lord ) fhe is thy Vine, 
Contound her foes; they. arc her foes, and thine : 
| Dd 4 Shew 
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Shew wonted favour to thy holy Hill: 
Rebuild her Walls, and love thy S7oz ſtill. 


* — wx Wy * 
1 08 cn, 
ot Ls -» s s 
OE nt oo ates R 
: F 


* - 


K Nees falſly bent to-Dagon, now defile 

- Her waſted Temple, rudely they diſpoil 
Th abuſed Altars, and no hand relieves. 

Her houſe of Prayer, 1s turn'd a den of Theeyes ; 
. Her coſtly Robes, her ſacred treaſure ſtands 

A willing prey to ſacrilegious hands ; 

Her Prieſts are ſfain, and 1h a luke- warm flood, 
Through every channel runs the Levites blood ; 
The hallowed Temple of the higheſt God, 
Whoſe purer foot-ſteps were not to be trod 
With unprepared feet, before her eye 

Is turn'd a Grove, for baſe Idolatry. 


ELEG, XL 


]_Jngring with Death and Famine, 74dah groans, 
And.to the Air breathes forth her airy moans, 

Her fainting eyes wax dim, her cheeks _=m pale, 

Her wandring ſteps deſpair to ſpeed, and fa1l, 

She faints, and through her trembling lips, half dead, 

She whiſpers of the holy name of bread: 

Great God, let thy offended wrath ſurceaſe , 

Behold thy ſervants, ſend thy ſervants peace ; 

Behold thy vaſſals, groveling on the duſt : 

Be merciful ( dear God as well as juſt ) 

*T1s thou, *tis thou alone, thar ſent this grief, 

T1s thou, *ris thou alone, can ſend relief, 


E L EG XH. 
MY _tongue's in tabour with her painful birth, 
: +, That finds no paſſage, Lord, how ſtrange a my 


YEE 
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of words, concomirates a world of woes ! 
[ neither can conceal, nor yet diſcloſe : 


You weary Pilgrimes, you, whofe change of Climes 
fave taught you change of Fortune, and of Times, 


| Stay, ſtay your feeble ſteps, and caft your eyes 
On me the Abſtra& of all miſeries, 

$ay ( Pilgrimes ) ſay, if e'r your eyes bekeld 
More truer Iliades; more unparalle'd, | 
And mateleſs evils, which my offended God 


Re-ulcerates with his enraged Rod. 
©2267 Iren 


NO humane power could, no envious Arr 
Of morral man, could thus ſubje& my heart, 

My glowing heart, to theſe imper1ous fires : 

No earthly forrow, but at length expires; 

But theſe my Tyrant-torments do extend 

To infinities, not having cafe, nor end ; 

Lo, I the Pris'ner of the higheſt God, 

Inthralled to the vengeance of his Rod, 

Lie bound 1n fetters, that I cannot flie, 

Nor yet endure his deadly ſtrokes, nor die : 

My joys are turn'd to ſorrows, backt with fears, 

And I ( poor I )) he pickled up in tears. 


ZL x6 XtIvV. 


Q/ Fo» unſufferable 1s the waighr 

> Of fin! how miſerable 1s their ſtate, 
The filence of whoſe ſecret fin conceals 
The ſmart, till Juſtice to Revenge appeals / 


How ponderous are my crimes, whoſe ample ſcroul 


Weighs down the-pillars of my broken Soul ! 


Their ſour, maſqu'd with ſweetneſs, over-ſway'd me, 


And with their ſmiling kiſles, they betray'd me 3. 


Betray'd 
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Betray'd me to my foes, and what 1s worſe, 
Betray'd me to my ſelf, and heav'ns curſe, 
Berxay'd my ſoul to an eternal grief, 

Devaid of hope, for e'r to find relief, 


EL EG. XV. # 


PErplext with change of woes, where-c*r I turn 

' My fainangeyes, they find freſh cauſe to mourn ; 
My griefs move like the Planets, which appear 
Chang'd from their places, conſtant in their ſphere: 
Behold, the earth-confounding arm of Heaven, 
Hath cow'd my valiant Captains, and hath driven 
Their fcatterd forces uy.and down the {treet, 

Ltke worried ſheep, afraid of all they meet; 

My younger men, the ſeed of propagation, 

Exile hath driven from my divided Nation ; 

My tender Virgins haye not *ſcap'd their rage ; 
Which neither had reſpe& to youth, nor age. 


E LE G6. XV L 


A Uick change of torments | equal to thoſe crimes 

Which paſt unthought of 1n.my-proſp'rous times : 

From hence proceed, my griefs, ( ah;me-! ) from hencc 

My Spring-tyde ſorrows have their influence ; 

For theſe my ſoul difſolves, my eyes lament, 

Spending thoſe tears, whoſe ſtore will ne'r be ſpent; 

For theſe my fainting ſpirits droop, and melt 

In anguiſh, ſuch as, never Morrtal felt ; 

Within the ſelf-ſame flames, I freez, and fry, 

I roar for help, and yct no help 15 nigh ; 

My ſons are loft, whoſe fortunes would relieve me ; 

And onely ſuch triumph, that hourly grieve me. 


EL EG, 
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REnt from the glory of her loſt renown, 

$101 laments z Her lips ( her lips o'rflown 
With floods of tears ſhe prompteth how to break 
New languages, inſtruds her rongue tro ſpeak = | 
Fleglous Diale&s 3; She lowly bends 

r duſty knees upon the earth, extends 

fler brawnleſs arms to them, whoſe ruthleſs eyes 
Are red with laughing at her miſeries ;_ | 
Naked ſhe hes, deform'd, and circumvented 
With troops of fears, unpitied, unlamented, 
A loathſom drain for filth, deſpis'd, forlorn, 
The {corn of Nations, and the child of ſcorn. 


E LEG. XVIIL 


GOur wages iſſue from the ſweets of fin, - 

* Heavens hand is juſt, this treacherous heart hath bin 
The Author of my woes : *Tis I alone ; 

My ſorrows reap, what my foul fins have ſown; 
Often they cry*d to Heaven, e'r Heaven reply'd, 

And vengeance ne'r had come, had they ne'r cry'd; 
All yon thar paſs, vouchſafe your gracious ears, 

To hear theſe crics ; your eyes, to view theſe tears 
They are no heat-drops of an angry heart, 

Or childiſh paſſion of an 1dle ſmarr ; 

But they are Rivers ſpringing from an eye, 

Whoſe ſtreams, no joy can ſtop, no grief draw dry. 


TELE XE-A. 


Turn where I liſt, new cauſe of woe preſents 
* * My poor diſtratted ſoul with new laments; 


Where 
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Where ſhall T turn ? ſhall I implore my friends ? 

Ab, ſammer friendſhip, with the Summer ends ; 

In vain to them my groans, in.vain my tears, 

For harveſt friends can find no winter ears, 

Or ſhall I call my ſacred Prieſts for aid ? 

Alas my pined Prieſts are all tetray'd 

To Death, and Famine ; in the ſtreets they cried 

For bread, and whilſt they ſought for bread, they died 
Vengeance could never ſtrike ſo hard a blow, | 
As when ſhe ſends an unlamented woe, 


"'# 3 4 > +. 

\/Ouchſafe { great God ) to turn thy tender eyes 

On me poor wretch : Oh, let my midnight cries 
( That never ceaſe, if never ſtopt with'tears : ) 
Procure audience from thy gracious ears : 
Behold thy creature, made by change of griet , 
The hareſt wretch, that ever beg'd relief ; 
See, ſee, my ſoul 1s tortur*d on thy Rack, 
My bowels tremble, and my heart-ſtrings crack ; 
Abroad, the ſword with open ruine frights me; 
Art home, the ſecret hand of Famine (mites me, 
Strange fires of grief / How is my ſoul oppreſt, 
That finds abroad no peace, at home no reſt 


FLIEG AXAk 


Were, where art thou, O ſacred Lamb of peace, 
That promis'd to the heavy laden, caſe? 

Thee, thee alone, my often bended knee 

Invokes, that have no other help, but thee : 

My foes ( amazed at my hoarſe complaining ) 
Scoff at my oft repeated cries, diſdaining 
. To lend their proſp'rous hand, they hiſs and ſmile, 
Taking a pleaſure ro behold my ſpoil : 
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Their hands delight to bruiſe my broken reeds, 
And ſtill perſiſt to prick that heart that bleeds : 
But there's a Day ( if Prophets can divine ) © | 
Shall ſcourge their fins, as they have ſcourged mine. 


ELEG. XXIL 

a U nojſome weeds, that lift your creſts ſo high, 
When better plants for want of moiſture die ; 

Think you to flouriſh ever? and (unſpy'd ) -. 
To ſhoot the flowers of your fruitleſs pride ? 
If plants be cropt, becauſe their fruits are ſmall, 
Think you to thrive, that bear no fruit at all ? 
Look down ( great God ) and from their places tear- | 
Theſe-weeds, that ſuck the juice, ſhould make us bear : 
Undew'd with ſhowers, let them ſee no Sun, 
But feel thoſe froſts, that thy poor plants have done. 
Ocleanſe thy Garden that bs World may know 
We are the ſeed, that thy right hand did ſow. 


emo 
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E L E G. I. 
Alas! my torments, my diſtracted fears 
Have no commerce, with reaſonable tears-: 
Row hath heavens abſence darkned the renown 
Of $70ns glory with one angry frown / 
How hath th* Almighty clouded thoſe bright beams; 
And chang'd her beauties ſtreamers, into ſtreams ! 
Sion, the glory of whoſe refulgent Fame 
Gave earneſt of an everlaſting name, 
Is now become an indigeſted Maſs, 
And ruine 1s, where that brave glory was. 
How hath heaven ſtruck her earth-admired name, 
From th* height of honour, to the depth of ſhame / 
ELEG, 
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E LEG. IL 
Beauty, nor ſtrength of building could entice; 
Or force revenge from her jutt enterpriſe ; 
Mercy hath ſtopt her ears, and. Juſtice hath 
Powr*d out-full vials of her kindled wrath; - 
Impatient of delay, fhe hath ſtruck down 


The pride of $707, kickt off, 7udab's Crown ; 
Her ſtreets unpeopled, and diſperſt her powers 


And with.the ground hath levell'd her high Towers ; 


Her Priefts are flain ; her captiv'd Princes are 
Unranſom'd Priſoners ; Slaves her men of war z 
Nothing remains of all her wonted glory, 

But ſad memorials of her tragick ſtory, 


ZE 26-;14L 


Confuſed horror, and confounding ſhame, 
Have blurr'd the beauty, and renowned name 

Of righteous Iſrael; 1/rael's fruitful Land, 

Enrail'd by Heaven, with the uft?ping hand 

Of uncontrouled Gentiles, ' is laid waſte, 

And with the ſpoil of ruine 15 defac'd ; 

The angry mouth of Juſtice blows the fires 

Of haſty vengeance, whoſe quick flame aſpires 

With fury to that place, which Heaven did ſever, 

For 7acob, and his holy ſeed for ever; 

No part, no ſecret angle of the Land, 

Which bears no mark of Heaven's enraged hand. 


EL EO IV. 


JD Ares, thrild from heaven, transſi% my bleeding heart, 


And fill my ſoul with everlaſting (marr, 
Whole feſt'ring wound no fortune can recure ; 
Th' Almghty ſtrikes but ſeldom, bur ftrikes ſure ; 
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fs finewy arm hath drawn his ſteely bow, 
and ſent his forked ſhafts to overthrow 
My pined Princes, and to ruinate 

eweakned Pillars of my wounded State : 

is hand hath ſcourg'd my dear delights, acquited 
My ſoul, of all, wherein my ſoul delighted : 
ſam the mirror of unmaſked fin, 
Toſee her ( dearly purchas'd ) pleaſures in. 


E LEG, V. 


x Ven as the Pilot, whoſe ſharp Keel divides 


The encountring Waves of the $:ci1;an Tides, 


Toſt on the liſts of death, ſtriving to "ſcape 

The danger of deep-mouth*d Carybdzs rape, 
Rebuts on Scylla, with a forc'd career, 

And wrecks upon a leſs ſuſpetted fear : 

Even ſo poor 1, contriving to withſtand 

My Foe-mans, fall into the Almighty's hand : 
$0 I, the child of ruine, to avoid 

Leſs dangers, by a greater, am deſtroy'd ; 

How neceſſary, ah ! how ſharp's his end, 

That neither hath his God, nbr man, to friend / 


E LEG. VE 


FOrgotten $207 hangs her drooping head 
Upon her fainting breaſt 3 Her ſonl 1s fed 


With endleſs grief, whoſe torments had depriv'd hee 


Long ſince, of life, had notnew paias reviv'd her; 
$101 15 like a Garden, whofe defence 
Being broke, 1s left to the rude violence 
Of waſtful Swine, full of neglefted waſte 
Nor having flower for ſmell, nor herb, for taſte; 
tleaven takes no pleaſure in her holy Feaſts ; 

fer 1dle Sabbarhs, or burnt fat of Beaſts 
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Both State and Temple are deſpoild, and fleec't 
Of all their beauty ; without Prince, or Prieſt. 


E L EG VIL 


(GLory> that once ad Heavens bright Temple fil}, 

| D 5nowdeparted from that ſacred Hill ; 
See, how the empty Altars ſtand diſguis'd,. 

Abu&'d by Gentiles, and by Heaven deſpis'd ; 

Thar place, wherein the Holy One hath taken 

So ſweet delight, lies loathed and forſaken ; 

Thar ſacred place, wherein the precions Name 

Of great Jebovah was preſerv'd; the ſame 

Is turn'd a Den for theeves ; an open ſtage 

For vice toat on; adefiled Cage 

Of unclean birds; a houſe of priviledge 

For fin, and uncontrolled ſacriledge. 


E L E G.: VIIL 


Eaven hath dectced ; his angry breaſt doth ho1!, 


His time's expired, and he's arm'g to ſpoil ; 
His ſecrer Will adjourn'd the righteous doom 
Of threatned S707, and her time is come.; 
His hand is arm'd with thunder, from his eyes 
A flame more quick, than ſulph'rous «tn, flics ; 
Sion muſt fall : That hand which hath begun, 
Can never reſt, til! the full work be done. 
Her Walls are ſunk, het Towers are overthrown. 
Heaven will not leave a ſtone upon a ſtone ; 
Herce, hence the floods of roaring 71dah ric, 
Hence $207 fills the Ciſterns of her eyes. 


E LEG. IX. 
] OY 1s departed from the holy gates 
I Of dear 7eryſalem, and peace retreats 
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From waſted $:on 3 her high walls, that were 

An armed proof againſt the brunt of fear, 

Are ſhrunk for ſhame, 1f not withdrawn, for pity, 
To ſee the ruine of ſo brave a City I 
fer Kings, and out-law'd Princes live conſtrain'd 
Hourly to hear the name of Heaven profain'd 
Manners and Laws, the life of government, 

are ſent into eternal banzſhment ; 

fer Prophets ceaſe to preach ; they vow, unheard : 
They howl to Heaven, but Heaven gives no regard, 


E L E G: Ns 


K1ug, Prieſt, and People, all alike are clad 

In weeds of Sackcloth, taken from the ſad 
Wardrope of forrow, Proftrate on the earth, 
They cloſe their lips, their lips eſtrang'd to mirth : 
Sent they fit, for dearth of ſpeech affords. 
A ſharper accent, for trve grief, than words : 
The Father wants a Sn, the Son a Mother ; 
The Bride her Groom : the Brother wants a Brother; 
come, Famine : Ex1ie ſome ; and ſome the Sword 
Kath ſlain : all want, when $:02 want's her Lord : 
How art thou ali in all ' There's nothing ſcant 
( Great God ) with thee z Withoutrhee, all things want, 


KELEG. Xl 


Aunch forth my ſoul into a ſea of tears, 
Whoſe ballanc'd bn!k, no other P1lor ſtears, 

Than raging ſorrow, whoſe uncertain hand, 
Wanting her compaſs, ſtrikes on every ſand ; 
Driven with ſtorm of fighs, ſhe ſecks the Haven 
Of Reſt, bur like a Noaþs wandring Raven, 
She ſcowers the Main : and, as a Sea-loft Rover, 
She roams, but can no land of peace diſcover ; = 
E E Mine 
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Mine eyes are faint with tears ; tears have no end, 
The more are ſpent, the more remain to ſpend : 
What marble (ah .) what Adamantine eye, 

Can look on $70ns ruine, and not cry ? 


M Y tongue ! the tongues of Angels are too faint 
T* expreſs the cauſes'of my juſt complaint ; 
See how the pale-fac*d ſucklrngs roar for food, 
And from their mulkleſs mothers breaſts, draw blood : 
Children ſurceaſe their (ſerious toyes, and plead 
With trickling tears, Ah mothers, give us bread ! 
Such goodly Barns, and not one grain of Corne ? 
Why did the Sword eſcap's? Why were we born 
To be devour d and pin'd with famine ? fave us 
With quick relief, or take the lives, you gave us : 
They cry'd for bread, that ſcarce had breath to cry, 
And wanting means to live, found means to dye. 


E LEG. XI1IL. 


N Ever, ah! never yet, did vengeance brand 

A State with ' deeper rune, than thy Land ; 
Dear $701, how could miſchief. been more keen, 
Or ſtruck thy glory with a ſharper ſpleen ? 
Whereto ( Zorn ) to whar ſhall 1 
Compare this thy unequalPd mifery ? 
Turn back to Ages paſt, Search deep Records : 
Theirs are, thine cannot be expreſt in words 
Would, would to God, my lives cheap price might be 
Eſtcenv'd of valne, but to ranſome thee ; 
Would I could cure thy grief ; but who.1s able 
To heal that wound, that 15 rmmedicable ? 
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0) 57” had thy proſp'rous ſou! endur'd 


Thy. Prophets ſcoprge, thy joys had been ſecur'd, 


But thou ( ah thou } haſt lent thine itching car 
To ſuch as claw?d, and only ſuch won'dit hear ; 
Thy Prophets *nointed with unhaliow'd oyle, 


Rub'd where they ſhould have launc'r, and did beguile 


Thy abuſed faith, ther fawmng lips did cry 


Peace, peace, alas when there was no peace mgh z 


They quilted filken curtains for thy crimes, 
Bely'd thy God, and only pieas'd the times : 
Dear $707, oh 1 hadft thou but had the 1ſk1ll 

To ſtop thine cars, thon hadit been $707 ſtill, 


Eople, that travel throngh thy waſted land, 
Gaze on thy raines, and amazcd ſtand, - 
They {rake their ſpleenfu] heads, diſdain, deride 
The ſudden downfall of ſo fair a Pride, | 
They clap their joyful hands, and fill their tongues 
With hiſfes, Ballads, and with Lyrick ſongs : 
fer tor1nents give their empty lips new matter, 
And with their ſcornful fingers point they at her : 
kthis ( ay they ) that place, whoſe wonted fame 
Made troubled earth to tremble at her name ? 
[this that State ? Are theſe thoſe goodly ſtations ? 
bthis that Miſtreſs, and that Queen of Nations 2 


ECEG6& AY 4 
Uenchr are the dying embers of compatiton, 
For empty forrow finds no lamentation : 
When as ihy Harveſt flonrifkr with full ears, 
Ihy fligheſt gricf brovght in a tyde of rears ; 
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But now, alas / thy Crop conſum'd and gone, 

Thou art but food for beaſts to trample on : 

Thy ſervants glory in thy ruine, thoſe 

That were thy private friends, are publick foes : 
Thus, thus ( ſay they ) we ſpit our ranc'krous ſpleen, 
And gnash our teeth _ the worlds fair Queen : 
Thrice welcom this ( this long expe&ed ) day, 
That crowns our conqueſt, with ſo ſweet a prey. 


ELEG. XVIL 


Ebellious 7«#4ab ! Could thy flatr'ring crimes 
Secure thee from the dangers of the times, 
Or did thy Summer Prophets ere foreſlay 
Theſe evils, or warn'd thee of a winters day ? 
Did not thoſe ſweer-lipt Oracles beguil 
Thy wanton ears, with news of Wine, and Oyl ? 
Bur Heaven 1s juſt : what his deep counſel will'd, 
His Prophets told, and Juſtice hath fulfild : 
He hath deſtroy'd ; no ſecret place ſo void, 
'No fort ſo ſure, that Heaven hath not deſtroy'd : 
Thou land of 7udab how's thy facred Throne 
Become a ſtage, for Heathen to trample on ! 


| E LEG. XVIII, 
E E, ſee, th* accurſed Gentzles do inherit 
The Land of promiſe ; where Heavens ſacred ſpirit 
Built Temples for his everlaſting Name, 
There, there th* uſurping Pagans do proclaim 
Their 1dle Idols, nnto whom they gave 
Thar ſtoln honour which Heavens Lord ſhould have : 
Wink $S:9z; O let not thoſe eyes be ſtain'd 
With Heavens diſhonour, ſee not Heaven profain'd : 
Cloſe, cloſc thine eyes, or if they needs muſt be 
Opcn, like floed-gates, to {er water fice, ; 
et 


Yetlet the violence of ther flowing ſtreams 
Obſcure thine open eyes, and mask their beams. 


ELEG. XIX 


Tuſt not thy eye-lids, leſt a flattering ſleep 
Bribe them to reſt, and they forget to weep : 

$ Pour out thy heart, thy heart diſfoly'd 1n tears, 

Weep forth thy plaints in th* Almightie's ears : 

0h let thy cries, thy cries to heaven addreſt, 

Diſturb the ſilence of thy midnight reſt ; 

Prefer the ſad petitions of thy ſoul 

To yeaven, ne'r cloſe thy lips, t1!] Heaven condole 

Confounded S279”, and her wounded weal ; 

That God that ſmit, oh move that God to heal / 

Oh, let thy tongue ne'r ceaſe to call, thine cye 

To weep, thy penfive heart ner ceaſe to crie ! 


HFAZEGE XX 


YOuchlafe, O thou eternal Lord of pity, 

Y To look on Sion, and thy Deareſt City 
Confus'd Feruſalem, for thy Davids ſake, 

And for that promiſe which thy ſelf did make 
To halting 1ſrael ; lo, thy haud hath forc'd 
Mothers ( whom lawleſs famine hath divorc'd 
From dear affection ) to devour the blooms, 


And buds, that Furthen'd from their painful wombs : 


Thy ſacred Prieſts and Prophets, that while-e'r 
Did hourly whiſper in thy neighb'ring ear, 
Are faln before the ſacrilegious Sword, 


Even where, even whilſt they did unfold thy Word, 


ELEG. XXy: 
\/Ounded, and waſted by th* eternal hand 
Of Heaven, I grovel on the ground ; my land 
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Is > 
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Is turn'd a Golgotha; before mine-eye, 
Unſepulchr'd, my murthered people lie ; 

My dead lie rudely ſcatCred on the ſtones ; 
My Cauſics all pav'd with dead mens bones ; 
The fierce deſtroyer doth alike foryear 

The maidens trembling, and the Matrons tear ; 
Th 1mpertal ſword ſpares neither fool nor wile. 
The old man's pleading, nor the infants cries 
Vengance 1s deaf and blind, and ſhe reſpe&ts 
Not young, nor old, nor wiſe, nor fool, nor ſex. 


ELEG, XXIÞ 


Y Ears, heavy laden with their monthes, retire ; 
Moneths, gone their date of numbered dayes,cxpire; 

The days, full houred, to their period tend ; 

And hours, chac'd with lightfoot-minutes, end ; 

Yet my undated evils, no time will miniſh, 

Though years & moneths, though days & hours tim : 

Fears flock abour me, as invited gueſts 

Before the Portals at proclaimed feaſts ; ( fail 

Where Heav'n hath breath'd, that man, thar ſtate muit 

Heaven wants no thunderbolts to ſtrike withall : 

I am the ſubject of that angry breath, 

My ſons are ſlain, and I am mark'd for death, 


wow — 


Threnodia III. 


E L E G. b 


A EL yon, whoſe unprepared lips did tafte 

The tedious Cup of ſharp affii&1on, caſt 
Your wondring eyes on me, that have drunk up 
ſhofe dregs, whereof you only kiſt the Cup 3 


Srons Elegres. 


[am the man, *gain{t whom th* Eternal hath 


Diſcharg'd the louder volly of his wrath : 
Iam the man, on whom the brow of night 
Hath ſcowI'd, unworthy to behold the light ; 
jam the man, in whom th' Almighty ſhowes 
The dire example of unpatern'd woes ; 

Tam that Pris'ner, ranſom cannot free ; 

[am that man, and 1 am only he. 


E LEG IL 


| B Ondage hath forc'd my ſervile neck to fail 


Beneath her load ; Afﬀfiicions nimble flail 
Hath threſht my ſoul upon a floor of ſtones, | 
And quaſht the marrow of my broken bones 3 
Th aſſembled powers of heaven enrag'd, are eager 
To root me out;. heavens ſouldiers do beleager 
My worried ſoul, my ſoul unapt for fleeing, 
That yeilds, o*'rburthewd with her tedious being 3 
Th' Almighries hand hath clouded all my light, 
And clad my ſoul witha perpetuall night, 


Anightof torments, and eternal ſorrow, 


Like that of death, that never finds a morrow, 
EL EG HHIL 


C Hain'd to the brazen pillars of my woes, 

I ſtrive 1n vain. No mortal hand can Jooſe 
What Heaven hath bound ; my ſoul is wall'd about, 
That hope cannot get in,nor fear get out : 

When e'r my wav'ring hopes to Heaven addreſs . 
The feeble voice of my extream diftreis 

He ſtops his tyred ears, without regard 

Of Suit, or Suitor, leaves my prayers unheard ; 
Before my faint and ſtumbling feet he layes 
Blocks, to diſturb my beſt adviſed ways : 

| Eeq4 
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I ſeek my peace, but ſeek my peace 1n yain ; 
For every way's 4 trap; each path's a train. 


E L E G, IV. 


Diſturbed Lions are appeas'd with blood, 

' And ravenous Bears are mild, not wanting food ; 
But Heaven, ah ! Heaven will. not jmpiored be: 
Lions and Bears are not ſo fierce al he: 

His direful vengance ( which no mean confines ) 

Hath croſt the thriving of my beſt defignes : 

His hand hath ſpoil'd me, that e'r while advanc'd me, 
Brought in my foes, poſieſt my friends againſt me : 
His Bow 15s ben!, his forked Rovers f 

Like darted hajl-ſtones from the tenkack ſky, 

Shot from a hand that cannot err, they be 
Transfixed in no. other mark, but me. 


EL EG: vo 


PE Xi'd from Heaven I wander to and fro, 

And ſeek for ſtreams, as Stags new ſtricken do, 
And like a wandring Hart T flee the Hounds, 
With arrows deeply fixed in my wounds, 
My deadly hunters with a winged pace, 
Prick forwards, and purſue their wary chace, 
They whoop, they hollow me, deride and flour me, 
That flee from death, yet carry dearth about me; 
Exceſs of torments hath my ſoul deceiv'd 
Of all her joyes, of all her powers bereiv'd: 
O curious grief, that haſt my ſoul brim fill'd 
With thouſand deaths, and yet my ſoul not killa! 


"REES FE 
Ollow'd with troops of fears, I flic in vain, 
For ekange of places brecds new change of __ 
c 


; Stons Elegres. 
The baſe condition of my low eſtate, 

My exalted foes diſdain and wouder at : 

Turn where 1 liſt, theſe, theſe my wretched eyes, 
They find no objedts, bur new miſeries 3 

My ſoul, accuſtom'd to ſo long increaſe 

Of pains, forgets that ſhe had ever peace: 
Thus, thus perplext, thus with my grie'sdiſtra&ed, 
What ihall 1 do? Heavens powers are compatted 
To work my eternal ruine ; To whar friend 

Shall I make moan, when Heaven conſpires my end? 


ELEG. VIL 


(GFeat God. what help (ah me: ) what hope is left 
To him, that of thy preſence 1s bereft ? 

Abſented from thy favour, what remains, 

But ſenſe and ſad remembrarce of my pains ? 

Ye hath affliftion opn'd my dull car, 

And tavght me what in weal I ne're could hear : 

Her ſcourge hath tutor'd me with ſharp corre@jons, 

And ſwag'd the ſwelling of my proud affettions ; 

Till now I ſlumbered in a proſp'rous dream, 

From whence awak'd, my gricts are more extream ; 

Hopes newly quickned, have my ſoul aſiur'd ; 

That grieſs diicover'd, are one half recur'd, 


ELEG6 Y I1L 


Ha D not the milder hand of mercy broke 
The furious violence of that fatal ſtroke 

Offended juſtice ſtruck, we had been quite 

Loſt in the ſhadowes of eternal night 3 

Thy mercy, Lord, is like the morning Sun, 

Whoſe beams undo, what ſable qiake hack done ; 


Or like a ſtream, the current of whoſe courſe 
Keſtrain'd a while, runs with a ſwifter force; 


Oh, 


426 Sions Elegies. 
Oh, let me ſwelter in thoſe ſacred beams, 

And after bathe me in theſe filver ſtreams ; 

To thee alone my ſorrows ſhall appeal ; 

Hath earth a wound, too hard for Heayen to heal? 


ELEG..IX. h 


il N thee ( dear Lord ) my penfive ſoul reſpires, 
Thou art the fulneſs of my choice defires 3 
Thou art that ſacred ſpring, whoſe waters burſt 

in ſtreams to him, that ſeeks with holy thirſt ; 
Thrice happy man, thrice happy thirſt to bring 
The fainting ſoul to fo, ſo ſweet a ſpring 3 
Thrice happy he, whoſe well reſolved breſt 
Expects no other ad, no other reſt ; 

Thrice happy he, whoſe downy age had been 
Reclaim'd by ſcourges from the prime of ſin, 
And early ſeaſon'd with the taſte of Truth, 
Remembers his Creator 1n his youth. 


E ; E G. X. 


{k Nowledge concomitates Heavens painful rod, 
Teaches the ſoul to know her ſelf, her Goa, 

Unſeils the eye of faith, preſents a morrow 

Of joy, within the ſableſt night of ſorrow ; 

Th afflicted ſoul abounds in bareſt need, 

Sucks pureſt honey from the fowleſt weed, 

Deteſts that good, which pamper'd reaſon likes, 

Welcomes the ſtroke, kiſſes the hand that ſtrikes 3 

In rougheſt tides his ſhell-prepared breſt, 

Untoucht with danger, finds a haven of reſt; 

Hath all in all, when moſt of all bereaven ; 

In earth, a hell, in hell he finds a Heaven, 


Sons Elegres, 
E L E Go X F 


# Abour, perfetted with the evening ends 


The lamp of Heaven ( his courſe fulfill) deſcends ; 


Can works of nature ſeek, and find a reſt; 

And ſhall the torments of a troubled breſt, 

Impos'd by natures all-commanding God, 

Ne'r know an end, ne'r find a period ? 

Dear ſoul deſpair not, whet thy dull belicf 

With hope 3 Heavens mercy will o'rcome thy grief: 
From thee, not him proceeds thy puniſhment, 
He's ſlow to wrath, and ſpeedy to relent: 

Thou burn'ſt like gold, conſumeſt not like fewel ; 

0, wrong not Heaven, to think that Heaven is cruel. 


E LEG. XIbL 


MJ Ountains ſhall move, the Sun his circling courſe 
Shall ſtop ; tridented Neptune ſhall divorce 
Th* embracing floods from their beloved lies, 
Ere Heaven forgets his ſervant, and recoiles, 
From his eternal vow : Thoſe, thoſe that bruiſe 
His broken Reeds, or ſecretly abuſe 
"The doubtful titte of a rightful cauſe, 
Or with falſe bribes, adulterate the Laws 
That ſhould be chaſte, theſe, th* Almighty hath 
Branded for ſubjects of a future wrath : ' 
Oh may the juſt man know, th” Eternal haſtens 
His plagues for tryals, loves the child he chaſiens, 


E LEG. -AIINH 
NO mortal power, nor ſupernal might, 
> Not Lucifer, nor no infernal ſprigur, 
Nor all together joyn'd in one commiſion 
Can think or a& without divine permuſlion ; 


Man 
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Man wills, heaven breaths ſucceſs, or not, upon It ; 


What good, what evil befalls, but heaven hath done it? 


Upon his right hand health, and honours ſtand, 
And flatning ſcourges on the other hand : 

Since then the ſtates of good or evil depend 
Upon hrs will ( fond mortal ) thou attend 

Upon his wiſdom ; why ſhould living duſt 
Complain of Heaven, becauſe that heaven 1s juſt ? 


£126. XIV. 
Let the ballance of our even-pois'd hearts 
Wetgh our affli&ions with our juſt deſerts, 
And eaſe our heavy ſcale ; Double the grains 
We take from fin, heaven taketh from our pains ; 
O let thy lowly bended eyes not fear 


Tt Almightie's frowns, nor huſband one poor tear ; - 


Be prodigal 1n fighs, and let thy tongue, 


Thy tongue eſtrang'd to Heaven, cry all night long ; 


My ſoul thou leay'ſt what thy Creator did 
WyUl thee to do, haſt done, us fo he forbid ; 
This, this hath made ſo great a ſtrangeneſs be 
(1f notdivorce ) betwixt thy God and thee. 


FILEG AV; 
PRepar'd to vengeance, and refolv'd to {poil, 
Thy hand ( juſt God ) hath taken 1n thy toy] 
Onr wounded ſouls, that Arm which hath forgot 
-His wonted mercy, kills, and ſpareth not ; 
* Our crimes have ſet a bar betwixt thy grace 
Andus; thou haſt eclipſt thy glorious face, 
Haſt ſtopt thy gracious ear, ſeſf prayers inforce 
Thy tender heart to pity and remorſe : | 
See, ſee great God, what thy dear hand hath done ; 
we lic like droſs, when all the gold 1s gone, 
Contemn'd, deſpis'd, and like to Atomes flie 
Before the Sun, the {corn of- every eye. 


E L E & 
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Szons Elegies. 


ELEG. XVh 


Uotidian fevers of reproach and ſhame, 
Have chill'd onr honour and renowned Name 

We are become the by-word and the ſcorn 
Of Heaven and earth; of Heaven and earth forlorn 
Our captiv*d ſouls are compaſt round abour, 
within, with troops of fears, of foes without ; 
Without, within ; diſtreſt ; and 1n concluſion, 
We are the hapleſs children of confuſion ; 
Oh how mine eyes, rhe rivers of mine eyes 
O'r-flow theſe barren lips, that can deviſe _ 
No diale&, that can expreſs or borrow 
Sufficient meraphors, to ſhew my ſorrow ! 


ELEG. XVIL 


Rivers of marſh tears have overflown 

My blubber'd cheeks; my tongue can find no tone 
So ſharp as fiJence, to bewa1l that woe, | 
Whoſe flowing Tides an ebb could never know : 
Weep on ( mine eyes) mine eyes ſhall never ceaſe ; 
Speak on ( my tongue ) forget to hold thy peace 
Ceaſe not thy tears 3 cloſe not thy lips fo long, 
Till Heaven ſhall wipe thine eyes. and hear thy tongue : 
Whoſe heart of braſs, what Adamantine breſt 
Can know the torments ol my ſoul, and reſt ? 
What ſtupid brain ( ab me 7 ) what marble eye 
Can ſee theſe, theſe my ruines, and not crie ? 


EEC AYIEL 
co hath the Fowler with his ſlie deceits, 
BegmiF'd the harmicts Bird ; fo with falſe bairs, 
Thc treacherous Angler ſtrikes his nibbling prey 3 
Evcn fo my foes my guiltic% toul berray; 


430 Sidns Elegies; 

So have my fierce purſuers, with cloſe wiles 
Inthrall'd me, and ploried 111 my ſpoils; 

Where undermining plots could not prevail, 
Their miſchief did with ſtrength of arm aſ-ail 
Thus in affliions troubled billows toft, 

T hive ; but *tis a life worſe had, than loft : 
Thus, thus o*'rwheln'd, my ſecret ſoul doth cry, 
I am deſtroy'd, and there's no helper nigh. 


EL EG. XI X. 


T Hou great Creator, whoſe diviner breath 
Preſerves thy creature, joy'ſt not tn his death, 

Look down from thy eternal Throne, that art 

The only Rock of a defpairing heart ; 

Look down from Heaven ( O thou ) whoſe tender cat 

Once heard the trickling of one ſingle tear ; 

How art thou now eſtranged from his cry, 

That ſends forth Rivers from his fruittn! eve ? 

How often haft thou with a gentle arm, | 

Rais'd me from death, and bid me fear no harm ? 

What ſtrange diſaſter caus'd this ſudden change ? 

How wert thou onee fo near, and now lo {trange ! 


EE X8X-K. 


V Anqurſkt by ſuch as thirfted for my life, 
And brought my ſoul into a legal itrite, 
How oft haſt thou ( juſt God ) maintain'd my cav{cy 
And croſt the ſentence of their bloody Laws ? 
Be ſtill my God, be ſtill that God thou wert ; 
Look on thy mercy, not on my deſert ; 
Be thou my Judge betwixt my foes and me 3 
The advocate betwixt my ſoul and thee ; 


'Gainſt thee (great Lord) their arm they have advanc'd ; 


And dealt that blow to thee, that thus hath glanc'd 


Upon 
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tſpon my ſoul 3 ſmite thoſe that have ſmit thee, 
And for thy ſake, diſcharg'd their ſpleen at me, 


E LEG. XXL 
{coff 
(Har ſquint-eyd ſcorn, what flout, what wry mouth's 
That ſullen pride ere took acquaintance of, 

Hath *ſcap'd the fury of my foemans tongue, 
Todo my fimple innocency wrong ? 
What day, what hour, nav, what ſhorter ſeaſon 
Hath kept my ſoul ſecure from the treaſon 
Of their corrupted counfels, which diſpend 
Dayes, nights, and hours, to conſpire my end ? 
My ſorrows are their ſongs, and as ſlight fables 
fill up the filence of their wanton tables 
Look down ( juſt God) and with thy power divine 
Behold my foes ; they be thy foes, and minc. 


ELEG XAIL 


YE T fleeps thy vengeance ? Can thy Juſtice be 
So flow to them, and yer ſo ſharp to me ? 
Diſmount( juſt Judge ) from. thy tribunal Throne, 

And pay thy foemen the deſerved loan 

Of their unjuſt defignes ; make fierce thy hand, 

and ſcourge thou them, as they ſcourged my land. 
Break thou their Adamantine hearts, and pound ther 
To duſt, and with thy final curſe confound them. 

let horror ſerze their ſouls, O may they be 

The ſcorne of Nations, that have ſcorned thee . 

0 may they live diſtreſt, and dye bereaven 

(f earths delights, and of the joyes of Heaven ' 


Threnndia 


Sjons Elegies. 


Threnodia I V. 


LAS 6. b 


Las, what alterations 1 Ah, how ſtrange 
Amazement flows from ſuch an uncouth change 
Ambitious ruine ! Could thy razing hand 

Find ne'r a ſubje@& but the Holy Land ? 

Thou ſacrilegions ruine, to attempt 

The houſe of God ; was not heavens houſe exempt 
From thy accurſed Rape? ah me | behold, 

Son whoſe payment of refulgent gold 

So lately did refle&, ſo bright, ſo pure, 

How dim, how drowfie now ( ah ! ) how obſcure | 
Her ſacred ſtones lie ſcatter'd 1n the ſtreet, | 
For ſtumbling blocks before the Levites feet, 


E LEG. IJ, 


B Ehold her Princes, whoſe victorious brows 
Fame oft had crowned with her Lawrel boughs, 

See how they hide their ſhame-confounaing creſts, 
And hang their heads upon their fainting brefts ; 
Behold her Captains, and brave men at Arms, 
Whoſe ſpirits fired at Wars loud alarms, 
Like worried ſheep how flce they at the noiſe 
Of Drums, and ſtartle at the Trumpets voice ! 
They faint, and like amazed Lions ſhow 
Their fearful heels if Chaunticleere but crow ; 
How are the pillars ( S701 ) of thy ſtate 

; Transform'd to clay, and burniſkt gold ſo late ! 


XALK6G 


. 


Sons Elegves. 
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\A N furious Dragons hear their helpleſs brood 
Cry out, and fill their hungry lips with food 2 

th Nature taught fierce Tygers to apply 

he breaſt unto their younglings empty cry ? 

ſavage beaſts time, place, arid natures helps 

ofeed and foſter up their idle whelps : 

Ind ſhall the tender Babes of $797-cry, 

od pifie for food, and yet their mothers by ? 

gons, and Tygers, and all ſavage beafts , 

feed their young, but Sion hath no breaſts : 

ſtreſſed $707, more unhappy far, | 

an Dragons, ſavage Beaſts, or Typers are ! 


EL 26 -£Y; 


YEath thou purſueſt, if from death thou flee 


jſtaff of life 1s broke ; for want of bread, 

ly City pines, and half thy land is dead; 

eſon t' his father weeps, makes fruitleſs moan 5 
father weeps upon his weeping ſon ; 

ie brother calls upon his pined brother : 

d both come crying to their hungry mother : 
he empty Babe, inſtead of milk, draws down 

& Nurſes tears, well mingled with his own ; 


| © + + I» DO 

Xceſs and Surfet now have left thy Coaſt 

The laviſh gueſt now wants his greedy Hoſt, 
nton Cook prepares his poynant meat, 


i 
dteach a ſatiate palace how to eat ; 
7 KF f 


433 


Or if thou turnſt thy flight, death follows thee: 


or change of place, nor time with help ſupplies thee, 
road the Sword, Famine at home deſtroys thee: 


Now 


4.34: S10818 Elegies . 

Now Bacchus pines, and ſhakes his feeble knees, 
And pamper'd Envy looks, as plump ag Hee's ; 
Diſcolour'd Ceres, that was once ſo fair, 

Hath loft her beauty, fing'd her golden hair ; 

Thy princes mourn in rags; .aſham'd t* infold 
Their leaden ſpirits in a caſe of gold; 

From place to place thy Stateſmen wandring are, 
On every dunghil lies a man of war. 


F Oul Sodo;, and inceſtuous Gomorrah, 

Had my deſtruQ1on, but ne'r my ſorrow : 
Vengance had mercy there, her hand did ſend 
A ſharp begining, but aſudden end; 

Juſtice was mild, and with her haſty flaſhes 
They fell, and ſweetly ſlept in peaceful aſhes + 
They felt no rage of an inſulting foe, 


Nor Famines pinchigg fury, as I do 


They had no facred Temple to defile ; 

Or if they had, they would have helpt to ſpoil ; 
They dy'd but once, but I; poor wreched I], 
Die many deaths, and yet have more to die, 


EL 'Z6: IL 


G Old from the Mint, Milk from the uberous Cov; 
Was ne'r ſo pure in ſubſtance, nor jn ſhow, 

As were my Nazarites, whoſe inward graces 

Adorn'd the outward luſtre of their faces ; 

Their faces robb*d the Lilly, and the Roſe, 

Of red and white z more fajr, more ſweet than thoie. 

Their bodies were themagazines of perfettion, 

Their ſkins unblemiſht, were of pure complexion 

Through which their Saphire-colour'd veins deſcride 

The Azure beauty of. their naked pride; g- 

1 


Sions- Elegies. - 
The flaming Carbuncle was not- fo bright, -. 
Nor yet the rare diſcelour'd Chryſolite. 


ELEG-V ITE. 


jJow are, my ſacred Naxarites ( that were _ 
The blazing planets of my glorious ſphere ) 

0bſcur'd and darkned in afli&ions cloud ? 

aſtoniſht at their own diſguiſe, they ſhroud 

Their foul transformed ſhapes in the-dull ſhade 

of fullen darkneſs, of themſelves afraid 

ke how the brother gazes on the, brother, 

ind both affrighted, ſtart, and flie each other : 

Black as their fates, they croſs the ſtreets unken'd, 

The Sire, his Son ; the friend diſclaims his friend : 

They, they that were the flowers of my land, | 

like withered weeds and blaſted hemlock ſtand, \| 


"E £0 6:1%. 


Pſpetuous Famine , Siſter to the Sward, 
Left hand of death, Child of th* infernal Lord, 

Thou torttirer of Mankind, that with one ſtroke, 

bject"ſt the world to thy 1mperious yoke : 

What pleaſure tak*'ſt thou in the tedious breath 

0f pined mortals, or their lingring death ? 

The Sword, thy generous brother's not. ſo cruel, 

fe kills but once, fights in a noble Duel, 

but thou ( malicious Fury ) doſt extend 

Thy ſpleen to all, whoſe death can find no end; 

Ws my hapleſs weal can want no woe, 

That feels the rage of Sword, and Famine too, 


ELEG. X. WE 
Ind 1s that death, whoſe weapons do but kill, 
Burt we are often ſlain, yet dying ſtill; 
F'2 OLf 


4.36 Sons Elevies; 


Our tormentsare too gentle ; yet too rough 
They gripe too hard, becauſe not hard enough * 
My people tear their trembling fleſh, for food, 


And from their ragged wounds they ſuck forth blood : 


The father dies, and leaves his gone Coarſe, 
* mnrich his heir with meat 3 the hungry Nurſe 
royles her ſtarv'd ſuckling on the haſty coles, 
Devours one half, and hides the reſt in holes. 
O Tyrant famine ! that compell'ſt the Mother, 
To kill one hungry Child to feed another ! 


ELEG. XL 


] Ament, O ſad 7eruſalem, lament ; 

O weep, if all thy tears be yet unſpent, 
Weep ( waſted 7udah ) let ne dropbe kept 
Unſhed, let not one tear be left unwept 3 
For angry Heaven hath nothing left undone, 
To bring thy Ruines to perfettion : 

No curſe, 1o plague the fierce Almighty hath 

Kept hack, to ſim the total of his wrath : 

Thy City burns, thy $707 1s diſpoil'd 3 

Thy wives are Raviſi*r, and thy maids defil'd ; 
Famine at home, the Sword abroad deſtroyes thee: 


Thou cry*ſt to heav'n, and heay'n his ear denies thee, 


ELEG. A1L 


MAY thy dull ſenſes ( O unhappy Nation, 
Poſſeſt with nothing now but defolation ! ) 
Cclle& their ſcarter'd forces, and behold 
Thy novel fortunes ballanc'd with the old. _ 
Couldſt thon, O could thy. proſp'rous heart conceive, 
That mortal pow*r, or art of State could receive 
Thy illuſtrious Empire of her ſacred glory, 
And make her Ruines the T hrenod;an ſtory. 


Of 
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E'rhad the ſplendor of thy bright Renown 
" Been thus exxingurſht { 7udab; ) Thy faſt Crown 

Had ne'r been ſpurn'd from thy Imperial brow, 
Penty had nurs'd thy ſoul, thy peaceful plow 
Rad fil'd chy fruittul Quarters with encreaſe, 
HKdſt thou but known thy ſelf, ard loved peace; 
But thou haſt broke that ſacred truth, concluded 
betwixt thy God, and thee ; vainly deluded 
Thy ſelf with thine own ſtrength, with deadly feud 
Thy furious Prieſts and Prophets have purſu'd 
The mourning Saints of Sz6n, and did ſlay 
All fuch as were more juſt, more pure, that they, 


6) How the Prieſts of S7o#, whoſe pure lighr 
Should ſhine to ſuch as grope zn Errors night, 
And blaze like lamps before the darkned eye 


E L E Ge. 


E L E Ge 


Sons Elegres. 


Of theſe ſad times, and ages yet to be ? 

Envy could pine, but never hope to ſee 

Thy buildings cruſhr, and all that glory ended, 
Which man ſo fortifi'd, and Heaven defended. 


XIIL. 


XIV, 


Of 1gnorance, to raiſe up thoſe that lie 


In dull deſpair, and guide thoſe feet that ſtray, 

Ay me / how blind, how dark, how dull are they 
Fear, Rage, and Fury drives them through the ſireet ; 
And, like ro madmen, fiab at all they meet; 

They wear the purple Livery of Death, 

And live themſelyes, by drawing others breath : 

day ( waſted Sox ) could Revenge behold 

ene as chis, and hold ? 
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438 Sions © Elegies, 
E EEO AY. 


” Didoften whiſper in th* Eternal's ear, 
Diſclos'd his Oracles, found ready paſiage 
*T'wixt God and man to carry heavens Embaſiage, 
Are now the ſubjetts of deſerved ſcorn, 

Of -God forſaken, and of man forlorn ; 
Accurſed Gentzles are aſham'd to know, 

What S707s Prieſts are not aſham'd todo ; 

They ſee and bluſh, and bluſhing flee away ; 
Fearing to touch things ſo defil'd as they ; 

They hare the filth of their abomination, 


And chaſe them forth from their new conquer*d nation, 


ELEG, X VI, 


Lite baniſht from joyes of earth, and ſmiles 
Of Heaven, and deeply buricd in her ſpoils ; 
Poor 74dab lies ; unpitied, diſreſpeRed ; 
Exil'd the world of God, - of man rejeccd ; 
Like blaſted ears among the fruitful Wheat, 
She comes diſperſt, and hath no certain ſear : 
Her ſervile neck*s ſubjected to the yoke 
Of bondage, open to th* impartial ſtroke 
Of conquering Gentzles, whoſe affliting hand 
Smites every nook of her diſguiſed land ; 
Of Youth reſpedCtleſs, not regarding Years, 
Nor Sex, nor Tribe ; like fcourging Princeand Peers, 


E LEG. XVIL 
R Ent and repoſed from Imperaal ſtate, : 
* © By heavens high hand, on-heaven we mnſt await 
To him that ſtruck, our ſorrows muſt appeal 3 


Where heavea hath ſmit, no hand of man can heal 
" 64 o . | n 


IRophets 4 and ſacred Prieſts, whoſe tongues while-e's 
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Sions Elegies. 


1n vain our wounds expetted mans relief, 

for diſappointed hopes renew a grief : 

xeypt oppreſt us in our fathers loyns ; 

What hope's in Egypt ? nay1f Egypt joins 

fer force with 7udah, our united powers 
Could ne*r prevail *gainſt ſuch a foe as ours. 
zeypt, that once did feel heav*ns ſcourge for grieving 
fs flock, would now re-fin'd - it for relieving, 


ELEC AVIID 


CO the quick-ſcented Beagles, ina view, 

O'r hill and dale the fleeting chaſe purſue, 
As ſwift-foor death and ruine follow me, 
That flees, afraid, yet knows not where to flee: 
Flee to the feilds ? there with the Sword I meet ; 
And, like a watch, death ſtands in every ſtreet ; 
No cover hides from death ; no ſhade, no Cells 
$ dark wherein not death and horror dwells 
Our dayes are numbered, and our number's done, 
The empty hour-glaſs of our glory's run ; 
Our fins are ſumm'd, and ſo extream's the ſcore, 
That heaven could not do leſs, nor hell do more. 


FLEE 6 XIX 


O what a downfall are our fortunes come, 
-Subjected to the ſufferance of a doom, 
Whoſe lingring torments hell could not conſpire 
More ſharp !- than which hell needs no other fire : 
How nimble are our Fo-men to betray 
Our ſouls ? Eagles are not ſo ſwift as they : 
Where ſhall we flee?, or where ſhall find 
A place for harbour ? Ah, whar preſp'rous wind 
Willlend a gale, whoſe bounty ne'r ſhall ceaſe, 
Till we be landed on the Ile us peace ? £ 
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449. Szons Elegyes- 
My foes more fierce. than-empry Lions are 3 
For hungry Lions, woo'd with tears, will ſpare. 


XX; 


uU Surping Genijzles rudely have engroſt 

Into their hands thoſe fortunes we have loſt, 
Devour the fruits that purer hands did plant, 
Are plump and pamp'red with that bread we want; 
And ( what is worſe thap. death ) a Tyrant treads 
Lipon our Throne; Pagans adorn their heads 
With our loſt Crowns z their: powers have disjointed 
The members of our State, and heavens Anointed 
Their hands have cruſht, and raviſht from his throne, 
And made a ſlave for ſlaves to tread upon : 
Needs muſt that ffock be ſcattered and accurſt, 
Where wolves have dar'd. to ſeize the ſhepherd firſt, 


ELEG. XXL 


XV/ A X fat with laughing ( Edom ; ) with glad eyes 
- Behold the fulneſs of -gur miſeries ; 
Triumph ( thou Type of Antichriſt ) and feed 
Thy ſoul with joy, to ſee thy brothers ſeed 
Ruin'd, and rent, and rooted from the earth, 
Make haſte and ſolace thee with early mirth : 
But there's a time ſhall teach the how to weep 
As many teaxs as I ; thy lips as deep 
Shall drink jn ſorrows Cup, as mine have done 
. Till then chear up thy ſpirits, and laugh on: 
Offended Juſtice often ſtrikes by turns : 
Edom, beware for thy next neighbour burns. 


| E LEG. X XI1L. 
Y E drooping ſons of $79x, O ariſe, ; 
And ſhut the fllood-gates of your flowing EYCs, c 
Suxceate 


Sons Elegies, 44-1 
Surceaſe your ſorrows, and your joyes attenl, 

For heaven hath ur ir, and your griefs ſhall end : 
Believe It S7on 3 ſeek no curious fign, 

And wait heaven's pleaſure, as heav*n waited thine ; 
And thou triumphing Z4om, that doſt lie 

In Beds of Roſes, thou whoſe proſp'rous eye 

Did ſmile, to ſee the gates of Son fall, 

Shar be ſubjeRed to the ſelf-ſame thral) ; 

Sion, that weeps, ſhall ſmile : and #4oms eye, 

That ſmiles ſo faſt, as faſt ſhall ſhortly cry. 
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RI II CLOEOTY 

The Prophet Feremy his Prayer for 
the diſtreſſed People of Fernſalen 


and $707. 


(3 *2at Goa, before whoſe all-diſcerning eye 
': The ſecret corners of mans heart do lie 

AS open as his adtions, which no cloud 

Of ſecyeſee can ſhade, no ſhade cas ſhrowsd : 
Behold the tears, O harhen to the crys 

Of thy poor Sion ; wipe her weeping eyes, - 
Bind up ber bleeding wounds, O thou that art 
The beſt Chyrurgion for 4 broken heart : 

See how the barbarous Gentiles have intruded 
I'to the land of promiſe, and excluded 

Thoſe rightful owners from their ju#t poſſeſſions, 
That wander now full laden with oppreſſions 3 
Our fathers ( ab. ) their ſavage hands have ſlain, 
Thoſe deaths our widow-mothers weep in vain ; 
Our Springs, whoſe Chriſtal plenty ance disburſt 
Their bounteos favours to quench every thirf : 


Uar 


44:2 The Prophets Prayer. 


Our liberal woods, whoſe palſe: haben tops 
To every firangey bow'd therr yerlding lops, 
Are ſold to us that have, no price to pay, 
But ſweat and toil, the ſorrows of the day : 
Oppreſſors trample on our ſervile necks: 

Fe never ceaſe to groan, nor they to vex * 


Famine and dtarth have taught our hands t extend 


To Aſhur, and our feeble knees to bend 

To churliſh Pharoe : want. of bread compells 
Thy ſervants to beg alms of Infidels 2 

Our wretched fathers ford, and yet they ſitep 
Ty peace, and have left us their ſons to weep : 
ve, we extradited from thier ſinful loins, 

Are guilty of their firs ;, thezr Of joins 

To our high Pelion ; Ah . their crimes do ſtand 
More firmly entai'd to us, than our land : 

we are the ſlaves of ſervants, and the ſcorn 
Of ſlaves, of all forſaken and forlorn ; 
Hunger hath forcd us to acquire our food, 
with deepeft danger of our deareft blood 


Our shins are Wrinkled, and the fruitleſs ploughs 


Of Want have falluw'd up our _ brows 2 
within that Sion, which thy hands did build, 
Our Wives were ravi{hy'd, and our maids deed : 
Our ſavage Foe extinds bis barbarous Rage 

| To all, not ſparing Sex, no! Youth, nov Age : 
They hang our Princes ou the ſhameful trees 

Of death ; reſpeft no Perſons, no Degrees : 

Our Elders are deſpiſed, whoſe grey heirs 

Are but the Index of their doting years ; 

Our flowring youth are forced to fulfil 

Their painful tasþs in the laborious Mill ; 

Our children faint beneath their loads, and cry, 
OppreFt with burdens, under which they lie : 
Sages are banifhd from judicial Courts, 

And youth takes no delight in youthful ſports ; 
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The Prophets Prayer. 


Our j0y2s are gone, and promiſe ndreturning, = 
Our pleaſur's turn'd to pain, our mirth to mourning, 
Our hand bath loF his Sword, or head his Crown ! 
Our Chuxch hey glory 5 our weal, her high Yenown. 
Lord, we have find, 2nd theſe our ſins bave brought 
This world of grief ( 0 purchaſe dearly bought ! ) 
From hence our ſorrows, and from bence our fears 
Proceed ;, for this our eyes are blind with tears : 
But that ( aye that ) which my poor heart doth count 
Her ſharpe$t torture, 3s thy ſacred Mount, 

Sacred Mount S10n, Sion that divine 

Seat of thy glory's rax'd; her tender Vine, 
Laden with ſwelling Clufters, is deftroy'd, 

And Foxes now* that once thy Lambs enjoy'de 

But thou ( © thou Fternal God ) whoſe Throne 

Is permament, whoje glory*s ever one, 

Unapt for change, abiding ſtil! the ſamt, 

Thoxgh earth conſume, aud Heaven diſſolve her frame. 
Why dof thou ( ah ! ) why doft thou thus abſent 
Ay ng face ? Oh, wherefore haſt thou vent 
Thy meycy from us 2 O ! when wilt thou be 
ator to them, that have no tr»t but thee ? 
Reſtore 1s ( Lord ) and ltt our ſouls poſſeſs 

Our wonted peace ;, O, lit thy hand redreſs 

Our waſted fortimes; let thine eye behold 

Thy feattered Flock, and drive them to their Fold © 
Canſt thou reject that people, which thy hand 

Hath choſe, ans! planted #n the promis'd land ? 

0 thou ( the ſpring of mercy ) wilt thou ſend 

No eaſe to our affiifions, no end. 


Th! End. 
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ELEGIES 


The much and truly lamented 


Death of that famous for Learning, 
Piety , and true Friendſhip, 


Dr. ATL M E R: 


A great favourer, and faſt friend to the 
Muſes, and late Archdeacon of Lozdoz. 


Imprinted in his heart that ever loves his 
HMemory. 
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Written by FRA @UARLES, 


Cum privilegio } _— ors. 


Dignum laude vitum Muſa vetat mori. 
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Readers, 


(;5 me leave to perform a neceſſary 


duty, which my affe&ion owes to 
' the bleſſed memory of that Reve- 
' rend Prelate, my much honoured Friend, 
Dr. Ailmer : He was one, whoſe life and 
Feath made as full and perfe# a Story of 
worth and goodneſs, as earth would ſuffer; 
and whoſe pregnant virtues deſerve, as 
faithful a Regiſter, as earth can keep : In 
whoſe happy remembrance , I have here 
truſted theſe Elegies to time and your fa- 
vours: had he been a lamp to light me alone, 
my private griefs had been ſufficient 5 but 
being a Sun, whoſe beams refleGed on all, 
all have an interesF in his memory; to 
which end I recommend theſe memorials 
to the publick, in teſtimony of my undiſ- 
ſembled AﬀeGion, and irye Piety that F 
owe to ſo great an example of Virtue and 


Learning, 


FR. QUARLES. 


446 
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S136. 


ALL you whoſe eyes wonld [carn to weep, draw near 
And hear, what none, without ful tears, can hear ? 

Come marble eyes, as marble as your hearts, 

F'll teach you, how to weep a tear in parts ; 

And you falſe eyes, that never yet let fall _ 

A tear in earneſt, come, and now you ſhall 

Send forth ſalt fountains of the trueſt grief, 

That ever ſought to language for relief: 

But you, you tender eyes, that cannot bear 

An Elegy, wept forth without a tear, 

I warn you hence; or, at the moit, paſs by, - 

Left while you ſtay, you foon diſſolve, and die, 


' ox 2 


BUT ſtay: / ſad Genius) how do griefs tranſport 
Thy ex1l'd ſenſes ? 1s there no reſort 
o fork'd Pernaſſus ſacred Mount ? No word, 
No thought of Helzcon ? No+ Mule 1mplor'd ? 
I did invoke, but there was none reply'd ; 
The nine were filent, fince Mecenas dy'd : 
. They have forſaken their old ſpring, *tis ſaid, 
They haunt a new one, which their tears have trade 
Should 1 moleſt them with my loſs ? *T1s known, * 
They find enough to re-lament their own : 
I crave no aid, no Deity to infuſe 
New matter ; Ah ! True ſorrow needs no Muſe. 


ELEG 
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Funeral  Elegies, 447 


E LEG. IIL 


CALL back(bright Phebys) your ſky-wandring ſteeds 
Your day 1s tedious, and our ſorrow needs 

No Sun : when our ſad ſouls have loſt their light, 

Why ſhould our eyes not find perpetual night ? 

Go to the nether world, and let your Rayes » 

Shine there : Beſtow on them our ſhare of dayes ; 

But ſay not, why : leſt when report ſhall ſhow 

Such cauſe of grief, they fall a grieving too, 

And pray the-abſence of your reſtleſs wain, 

Which then muſt be return'd on us again, 

Dear Phebys grant my uit; if thou deny'r, 

My tears ſhall blind me, and fo make a night, 


FZ £ ZE Gv-4: Ve 


[JEath, art thou grown ſo nice? can nothing pleaſe 
Thy curious palate, but ſuch Cates, as theſe ? 

Or hath thy ravenous ſtomach been o'rpreſt 

With common diet at thy lat great feaſt ? 162%. 

Or haſt thou fed ſo near, that there 1s none 

Now left but delicates to feed upon ? 

Or was this diſh ſo tempting, that no power 

Was left in thee to ftay another hour ? 


- Or.dift thou feed by chance, and not obſerv'd 


What food it was, but took as fortune cary'd : 
'Tis done : Be it or fortunes act or thine, 
It fed the one, whoſe want made millions pine. 


EEE Ge Ve 
PE Nvy now burſt with joy, and let thine eyes 
Strut forth with fatneſs ; let thy Collops rite 
Pampred and plump ; feed full for many years 
Vpon our loſs : be drunken with our tears : 


448 Funeral Elegies. 
.For he 1s dead, whoſe.Soul did never ceaſe 
To croſs and violate your malicious peace ; _ 
He's dead ; but in his death hath oyer-thrown 
More vices, than his happy life had done : 
In life, he taught to dye ; and he did give, 
In death, a great example how to live : 
Though he be gone, his fame 1s lefr behind : 

' Nowleave thy laughing, Envy, and be pin'd. 


E LEG. VII. 


E Arewell thoſe eyes, whoſe gentle ſmiles forfook 

No miſery, taught Charity how to look : 
Farewell thoſe chearful eyes, that did e*rwhile, 
Teach ſuccour'd miſery how to bleſs a ſmile : 
Farewell thoſe eyes, whoſe mixt aſpett, of late, 
Did reconcile humility and ſtate : 
Farewell thoſe eyes, that to their joyful gueſt 
Proclaim'd their ordinary fare a feaſt ; 
Farewell thoſe eyes, the load-ftars, late, whereby 
The Graces fail'd ſecure, from eye to eye : 

| Farewell dear eyes, bright Lamps ; O who can tell 
Your glorious welcom, or our fad farewell ! 


ELEG. VIIL 


GO glorious Saint! I knew 'twas not a ſhrine 
Of fleſh, could lodge ſo pure a'foul as thine ; 

Ifaw it labour (in a holy ſcorn 

Of living duſt and aſhes ) to be ſworn 

A Heavenly Ine : It figh'd and groan'd 

To be diffolv'd from mortal, and enthrowd 


Among his fellow-Angels, there to ſin 
Perpetual Anthems to his heavenly King : 
He was a ſtranger to his houſe of Clay ; © 
Scarce own'd 1t, but that neceſſary ſtay, 
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call'd it his 3, and onely. zeal di 
Na ove the Bing or hs Fl t : 
H AD Virtue, Learning, the rf 15 
Wit, Judgment, Wiſdom { orwhat ather party. 
That make perfe@ion, and remremrhe mind: .-: 4/7 2il 
As greatas earth can ſuffer) been > walp 
To earth, had they the Patent ip a ide. 
Fecure from ngls our A1lmer. ne” r. 
Fond earth, forbear, and let thy.c Fil 
'Ne'r weep for him, thou. bd 'y F=bs (4 


Shed not a.tear, rk APPS 
Tg: never ig Sin. 7 

thy floods uf peed ct W: 
Lament, lament thy. Tels End 1 | 
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[ Wondred not to-hear fo brave, AN "al. 6b cÞ at 
July Tknew, who matie Fl ooo) 


Nay, ys report, © rd f 
His name, It had; 3 = End: Apjhr 
It was. no wonder onder ear Rumour te [, | 
That he WR oy "If © oft, once dy*d ſo well : 

reat Lord of life fc, og hath thy dying b7 cath 

fade man, whom. dearh had-corquer'd,. conquer death j 


EL EG. KN. +> 

k Nowledge ( ( the depth of whoſe unbounded Main / 

Hath been the wreck of many a curious brain, -- 
And from her.{ yet utireconciled ) Schools 
Kath fill'd us with ſo matiy learned fools ) 
Hah tutour'd thee with Rules that cannot err; ._ 
And faught thee. how to know thy ſelf, and her: 

Gg 


Furniſhe 


Fd "a—_ cog | 

Furniſht thy nimble'on?.mt height of meaſure, 
With humane tiches ind'divineft rreafure,” - + 
From whence, as from aiſatred ſpring, did flow 
Freſh Oracle$;16. letithe hearer know - * Th 
A way'to glory; and/toletihim ſee, 

The way to g'ory; 35t0 wo pb ne, 


Oo body of | reater + fight 
L $ each beho ns gr bright 
| Ni the cons Weſt 
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Evenſo Sor ft onions ſphere" 
Enlightned eve Praprovery car, + iowa 
Till 1n the earl ly Sun-ſet' his years, : 
He dy'd, and leffigs tharſneyvive, inzears :::: -. 
And ( likethe SubYin Tray and var 
He ſeemed greateſt in his loweſt _ 
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You ftorrys:& Hg rs of 'natute ſtop your cats; 
Fond fleſh and, I dpi: the ſtr = Tag 
Of ſullen} and He Mts e-bereaving þ: 
Ceaſe to lament.z* Let not thy ſlow-pac'd fumbers 
Diſturb hj js reſt, thit-ſo, ſo ſweetly fiimbers. 
The chil Me LF tue 15 aſleep, not dead 5 
He Mes il6ne, whom death' Hh comquered : 
Why ſhould we ſhed a tear for him'? :or -—y 
Lametit we; whom: we rather ſhopld envy? 2 
He lives; he/lives'a life ſhall never taſte-. 
A change, fo long as Crowns of glory laſt. 
E L'E-G.XITI.'* 
N* no, he ishor dead', The modth of: Fathic, 
Honours ſhrill Herald, would' preſerve his _ þ 
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And make it live in ſpight of death and duſt, 

Were there no other Heaven, no other truft. - 

He is not dead, the facred Nine deny, 

The ſoul that merits fame, ſhould ever dic, 

Helivesz and when the lateſt breath of fame 

Shall want her Trump, - to glorifie a name, ' 

He ſhall ſurvive, and theſe ſelf-cloſed eyes, 

That now lie ſlumbr'ing in the duſt ſhall riſe, 

And fild wihh endleſs glory, ſhall enjoy 

The perfe& viſion of eternal joy. 
S$EEAEAESG..:; .- bi; 

O But the dregs of flefh and blood ! how cloſe 

They grapple with my ſoul, and interpoſe 
fer higher thoughts ; which, yet but young of wing, 
They cauſe to ſtoop arid ftrike atevery thing z 
Paſſion preſents before their weakned eye, 

] udgmenr and better Reaſon ſtanding by ! 

I muſt lament, Nature commands it o : 

The more I ſtrive with tears, the more they flow ; 
Theſe eyes have juſt, nay, double cauſe of moan. 
They weep the common loſs, they weep their own. 
He _ indeed ; then give me leave to weep. 
Tears fully anſwerable to his fleep. Lab 
Pardon my tears, if they be too too free, 

And if thou canſt'nort weep, Tl! pardon thee, 
Dull Stoick ; If thou laugh to hear his death, * 
Tl weep, that thou wert born to ſpend that breath 
Thou dry-brain'd Portick, ; whoſe Ahenean breſt 
(:Tranſcending paſlion ) never was oppreft  : +: 
With grief; O had your flinty Se& bur loft - | 
Sorare a prize, as we lament and boaſt, -.. 
Your hearts had croſt your Tenet, and disburſt 
As many drops as we have done, or burſt; 

No marvel that your marble braihs could croſs 
Her laws, that neyer gave you ſuch a loſs. - | 
G g 2 : E L EK Go 
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£LEG. NXVL 

Lick-ſouFd Pythagorzs, O'thou that werr - 

So many men, 2nd didft ſd oft revert 
From ſhades of death ('if we may rruft to fatne ) 
With loſs of nothmgbut thy buried 'namme 4 -' 
Hadſt thou but Hyd 1h this eur 4zimer's rime, Fd 
Thou would'ſt have dy*4 once more to hive in hitn ; 
Or had our ##!mer in thoſe dayes of thine _- - 
But dy*d, and left ſo glorious, fo divine ED 
A ſoul as his, how would thy hafty breft 
Have gaſp'd to carne o fair a gueſt: - | 
Which #' odraitid had (no'doubr ) ſupply'd thee 
with that ?mmortal flate thy Syredeny? thee, is 


A - + > - + 8 "OE 
Rare ſoul; that now firſt crowned in that Quire 
Of endleſs joy, fill'd with celeſtial fire; _ 

Pardon my tears, that in their paſſion would 
Recall thee from thy Ogio. " they Ts. 
Pardon, O pardon my ditra&ed zeal ; 
Which,” TE edemn'd by Reaſon, muſt a} | 
To thee, whoſe tow lainetited death, who gy 
Confirnr'd the dear affe&ions of a friend-; 4H 
Permit me then to offer at thy Herſe by 
T_ fruitleſs tears, which if they prove. too. fierce, 

O pardon, gu that know, the:price of fricnds;; | 
For tedFs arc juſt, that rjature recommends. - 


59:91 1:8 4:86; 6 KVIL 
<0 may the fair ape ef pleaſed Heaven: - - 
Conform thy Noon of 'dayes and crown thew even ; 
So may theigladder ſmiles of: carch preſeart  - 
Mo fortunes with the height of 3oyes content ; - 
AS ; HUI un rs y 
Our loſs ( dear. A4:mer,) amthyhappy death ; - 
May the fs tbar, t "marry or flides 'by Art, 
That hath no warrant Hom the {ou], the hearr, 
Or 
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Or that exceeds nat naturesfaint commillion, 
Or dares ( wavemeed ) come to compoſition z 
0, my that tear in firicter judgment riſe 
Againſt thoſe falſe, thoſe faint, thoſe flattering eyes. 
ti EN E'LEG. XIX. 

Tus to the World, and to the ſpacious cars 

Of fame, I blazon my unboaſted tears : 
Thus to thy facred Duſt, thy Urn, thy Herſe 
1conſecrate my fighs, my tears, my Verſe ; 
Thus to thy ſoul, thy name, thy juſt deferr 
[offer up my joy, my love, my heart : 
That earth may know, and every ear that hears, 
True worth and grief were parents to my tears : 
Thar carth may know thy Duft, thy Urn, thy Herlſe, 
Brought forth and bred my ſighs, my rears, my Verſe; 
and that thy foul, thy namc, thy juſt deſert, 
Invites, incites my joy, my love, my heart. 


"ELEC 2 

[]Nconſtant earth! Why do not mortals ceaſe 

To build their hopes upon ſo ſhort a Leaſe ? 
lncertain Leaſe, whoſe term but once begun, 
Tells never, when 1t ends, till 1t be done : 
We dote upon thy (miles, not knowing why : 
ind whiles we but prepare to live, wedye : 
We,ſpring, like flowers for a daycs delight, 
\t noon we flouriſh, and we fade at nighe : 
e toy! for Kingdoms, conquer Crowns, and then 
Ve that weie gods but now, now lets than men : 
[ Wiſdom, Learning, Knowledge cannot dwell 
ſecure from change, vain Bubbte Earth, farewell. 


L856 XXL | 
VOuldſt thon, when Death had done, deſerve a ſtory 
Should ſtajn the memory of great Pompey's glory 3 
onquer thy ſelf, example be thy gnide, 
Ne jult, as our ſelf-conquering 4z[mer & 0. 
| Gg 2 EY Wouidft 
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Wouldſt thou fubdue more Kingdoms,gain more crowns 
Than that brave Hero C#ſar conquer*d Towns, $3 
Then conquer death z example be thy guide; 

Dye juſt, as our death-conquering A4iUmer dy*d. 

But wouldſt thou win more worlds, than he had done 
Kingdoms, that all the Earth had over-run ? - + - 
Then conquer Heaven ; example be thy guide ; 

Dye juſt, as our Heaven-conquering Azlmer dy'd. 


E LEG. XXIL 


YEars, fully laden with their moneths, attend 

" Tir expired times acquittance, and fo end : 
Moneths gone, their dates of numbred dayes, require 
Bright Cynthza's full diſcharge, and ſo expire : | 
Dayes deeply ag'd with hours, loſe their light 
And having run their-ſtage, conclude with night : 
And hours, chac'd with l1ght-foot minutes flie, 
Tendring their labour to a new ſupply ; 
Yet 47lmer's glory never ſhall diminiſh, 
Though years and months,though days and hours finiſh: ; 
Yet A4z#lmer's joyes for ever ſhall extend, 
Though years and moneths, though days and hours end. 


FINIS. 


Doloris nullus.. 


DP p'd her treaſure to the Earth, 
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NEPTIT AP HR, 
+ £7 Boy on 
A you why ſo OY L bs 


4 -\» 
B vrfts forth ; THtell you'itr your a wa 
C ompel me not to ſpeak aloud, 
cath would then betoo' too proud, 
yes that cannot vie a tear, 
orbear to aſk, you may not hear 3 £1 "33.3 
entle Heatts that over dw) i) 7. F 
ave onely priviledge to tine 
n theſe ſacred Aſhes, then,  ::. 
now ( Reader ) thata man of men 
1es coveredy, Fare and laſting/glory Ir 
M ake dear mention of his ſtory : _ 11 

a 


7 OL ROS 


N aturewhen ſhe gave him birth, 


P ut forth the model of true merir, 

Q uickned with a higher ſpirit :' 

R are was his life ; his lateſt breath 

S aw, and ſcorn'd, and conquer'd death : 

T hankleſs Reader, never more 

U rge a why, when tears run o'r : 

W hen youſaw ſo high a Tide, 

Y ou mighthave known, *rwas 4ilmer dy'd. 


Objit, Jan, vi MDCX XY. 


_ Vivet pot funera Virtus. 
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"UPON 
The Reverend, Learned, 


and my honoured Frierid, 


Dr. Wilſon, 


OF THE 


ROLLS 


By FR. QUARLES. 
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To my much honoured Friend . 

ROBERT CASAR, 
Of the Inner Temple, Eſq, 


Son to the Right Honourable, Sir Julizs 
| Caen Knight, Maſter of the Rolls, and one- 

of ' His Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy 
2% Fade ons 


SIR, 
AD the hand of Death but ſbook, when 

'2#t levelled at this Reverend Doftor , the 

Dart bad ſtruck either you or me; for, at bis laſt 

Y meal, made at your honourable Fathers Table 
( which he out-lived net two hours ) be ſat between 
us, bealthful and chearful. The Cuſtom of the 
Egyptians was at their ſolemn Feaſts, to bring in 
Death by Proxy, here, he came in Perſon. GOD 
keep him long fromthe upper end of thus Table: As 
I, who ſate by his left hand preſume to be his Poet 
ſo you, vo” on bis right, vouchſafe to be my Pa- 
tron; to whom I devote this Elegy as 4a Monument 
of his excellent Worth, and my entire Love, wha 

I on, 


Yours in the true affeRion 
of a faithful heart 


FR. ©UARLES. 
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yl  TRETT 
Cannot hold, my day grows dark and dull ; 
J My troubled Air is damp, my Clouds are full : 
The Winds are ſtill, my ſtormy fighsare ſpent ; 
F muſt pour down, my Soul muſt burſt, or vent : 
No Azure dapples my be-darkned Skies ; 
My paſſion has no 4pril in her eyes : | 
I cannot ſpend in miſts : I cannot m1zzle : 
My fluent brains are too ſevere to drizle 
_ Slightdrops : my prompted fancy cannot ſhowre, 
| And ſhine within an hour, 
YE T thoſe that weep on truſt, that feed their cars 
With ſad Reports, and ground their inborn tears 
On babling fame, whoſe wiſdoms are perplext - 
To draw forth learned Comments from the Text 
Of 'pnknown worth, thatuſe t*-embalm the dead 
With drops of Courſe, and Art ( drops lively ſhed. 
From copied pailion ) O let ſuch perfume 
Suſpicious lines with {kjll ; whileſt I preſume 
On ſtrength of Nature ; Sorrow can infuſe 
IIT. A ſpirit withont a Muſe, 
Need no Art to ſet a needleſs gloſs | 
_ Upon true grief, or beautifie a loſs 
With rak'd invention ; my rude Pen forbears 
-, To bnrniſh ſorrow, or to poliſh tears, 
| Nefar-fetch'd Metaphor ſhall ſmooth or ſlick 
My roffled ſtrain, no ſtri& review ſhall lick 
My rugged lines ; our ſlow-pac'd feet ſhall tread 
A careleſs garb, and being ſadly led, 
Sha!l blunder on, like thoſe whoſe ſteps are turning 
| 'T V. To theſad houſe of mourning; 
Come Reader, come, Put off thy common weed, 
-= And dreſs thy ſoul m Sables; come and feed 
Thy Iungs with Iih'ral fighs, and drench thine eyes 
With holy water ; let thy fountains riſe 


And 
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And fill thy ſanguine Ciſterns to the brim : | 
Spread forth thy widened arms, and learn to ſwim 
In thine own tears, or elſe their haſty ſtreams 
May chance to overwhelm thee 1n th* extreams 
Of boiſtrois paſſion : Paſſion has no bounds ; 
et NO V, It conquers or compounds. 
THis day our darkned Hemiſphere has loſt : 
A glorious Star, whoſe brightneſs did almoſt, 
Appear another Sun, whoſe heaven-bred Rayes 
Shot forth ſuch flames at darkneſs, that our dayes, 
UnſoiPd with ſhades, did ſeem to overthrow 
Hell-gares, and make another Heaven below : 
But now our Heaven 1s clouded, our bright Star 
Is raviſh'd hence, cur Iſrae/s Weſtern Car 
Hath loſt a wheel ; and we have chang'd our light _ 
VI. To ſhades, our day to night. 
His day a Star 1s faln, whoſe golden head Bo 
Guilt every eye with flame, whoſe luſtre led 
The wandring Wiſemen of the World to ſee 
The ſacred objedt of a bended knee: 
That Star, by whoſe fair condu& we addreſt 
To view that Babe, new- born in every breſt : 
That graciovs Star which glorified our ſphere; 
That fill'd each eye with object, every car 
With Oracle ; That Star has loſt her light, 
VII. And cloath'd our eyes with night. 
Ts day a Pillar's faln, that did ſupport 
The holy Rafters of fair $:0's Court; 
A great Coloſs, whoſe marble-ſhoulders bore 
So large a ſhare, thar even the ſacred floor 
Did ſtartle, and her conſecrated wall 
Did ſhake and tremble at the ſudden fall: 
Our Pillar's down, that Pillar which beceme 
By day, cur 1/7a21*s cloud 3. by nighr, her fl. me : 
What eyc that loves cur £70n can tchold 
> Sech Ruins, ard ret He'd » 
V II, Great 
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: 5 SEI4 

(Ghar pale-fac'd Tyrant, child of man's tranſgreflion, 

O could thy cruelty find no expreſſion 
More mild, than this ? In ſuch a time to bear 
A ſhepheard herce, and the bold Wolf fo near ? 
What arm ſhall reſcue us ? what Crook ſhall-guide us ? 
What hand ſhall fold us ? or what Cave ſhall hide us ? 
O, what heroick heart will interpoſe 
BetwiXt our lives, and our blood-thirſty foes 1 
Great pale-fac'd Tyranr, *ts our ſhepherds heart 

| That bleeds ; but ours, that ſmart, 
L Xe :- 
B UT what can tears avail ? Or what Relicf 
= Can ſad complaint expe& ! Can whining gricf 
Unlock the brazen gates of griſly death, 
And wartn his aſhes with a ſecond breath ? 
Hufband thy ſighs, hoard up thy fluent rears 
For thine own uſe : Thy well-examin'd years 
Will find a juft occaſion to difpend 
More drops, than thy poor ſtock can recommend ; 
Leave him to reſt; his bleſt eſtate appears 
No ſubject for thy tcars. 
Xe 

GO gforions Son], and lay thy Temples down 
= In 4bram's boſom, tn the ſacred Doun 
. Of ſoft Eternity ; be full poſſeſt 
'With holy armfuls of Angel-like Reſt : 
Pur on thy Milk-wlvte Robe, and take the prize 
Of promis'd glorv ; ler the gladder eyes 
Of fmooth-fac'd Chervbims, enrich'd with ſmiles, 
Part beams of everlaſting joy ; the whiles 
Poor we transform our tears Into a truſt, 
To ſpring a Phacnix from a Phoenix dult, 


Aﬀerces peccati-mors eſt; & janua vite. 
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The late Wife of | 
Sc WILLIAM LUCKIN, 
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| TO MY 1 
Honourable and dear Friend 


Sir WILLIAM LUCKTN, 


BARONET. 


SIR, 
O whom can theſe Leaves owe them- 
ſelves, but youu ? whoſe the Author 
| #; and to whom the bleſſed life 
and death of this Sainted Lady hath been, 
and is ( to my knowledge ) a religious and 
continued meditation. She was yours: and 
the terms whereon you parted with her, was 
no ill bargain. Having a double intereſt 
i ( and, inthat, atreble bleſſing) for more 
than twelve years, could you expet leſs, 
than to loſe the Principal £ But Almighty 
GOD hath ſhewn himſelf ſo gracious a 
Dealer, that we look for extraordinary 
Penny-worths at his bountiful Hand. Tour 


wiſe 


IVES ooh 
on OI 


a _ EO EET TO COERCION. nc 


wiſdon how priSically that our Aﬀ/eJi. ll 
ons wut keep ſilence, when his Will's the | 
Speaker : He knew her fitter for Heaven, 
thar Earth. and therefort tranſplanted her, 
He found ber fill ripe and therefore ga- 
thered her. T preſent what here js to 
you, wherein you ſha neceive. but the 
ſelf-ſame * by Number , and by Meaſure; 
which, before , you h44, by. Weight. Be 
pleaſed to accept it from the hand of him 
that makes a Relique of her memoryg and 
&,-:- | 


Your moſt affectionate 


, Friend to ſerve you, 


FR OSUARLES. 


AN 


FL E-G-Y: 


1 
RE all Quils dead? -Or be they buried deep 
A In black-mouth'd 72thz's bottomleſs abyſs ? 
How come our Poets,: that-were wont to keep 
Sorrows fad Viguls ſtr:ly, ſo temils ; 
Are they grown dull or drowzy ? Can ſoft Nleep 
Charme them at ſuch a needful time, as this ? 
Or hes dumb grief foiind out a newer fafhion 
To character her thoughts, and cloath her paſſion, 
Than eye-bedawbing tears, and printed lamenta tion ? 2 


RE what 1 vill be, Reader, I muſt pay 
My vows to Virtues Altar, muſt be bold 
To fcorn example, and to tread that. way 
Which blunt affection leads 5 or new, or old, 
[ vaiue not : Thave a word to ſay, 

That all the World muſt hear ; t cannot hold. 
Grear Spirit of truth/; if this Threnodian ſtory 
intend her honour with thy loſs of glory, 

Strike dumb. theſe lips, ſtrike dead theſe knees that fall 
| 15 iy OR ( before ye. 
(Come fweet infuſer of Bivintr ſtrains, 
From whom the ſtreams of hallowed paſſion flow, 
Dart thy, bright beams into my ravyuh'd brains : 5 
Enlarge my ſtraitned thoughts that hey may ſhow 
Toall the W orld, from Princes down to Swains, 

What heavy? nly Powers, and warbling Angels knov7 3 
Guide thon my hand, inſpire my Quill and ine 
With trurh & art ; thou knowſt thoſe tears that be 

Dropt for re death of Saints arc conſecrate to thee. - 
| Hh 4 Diſturb 
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I V. 
Dlifturb me not you loads of fleſh and blood, 
You natural Parents of unnatural paſſion ; 
Sink not mine eyes in that tempeſtuous flood, 
Which hurries faith from her appointed ſtation ; 
Hence lumpiſh grief, that onely ſerves to brood 
The mungrel whelps of dunghil contemplation ; 
Hence all that's earthly ; O, my ſoul refine 
Thy droſly thoughts ( or be no thoughts of mine ) 
And like our ſubje& prove noleſs, than all divine. 


Þ Ven ſach, was ſhe ; her richly furniſh'd breſt, 
Was a fair Temple ; and her heart, a ſhrine, 
Guarded with troops of Angels, where did reſt 
A glory ninetimes greater than the Nine 
Her {oul was fil'd with Heav®n, and full poſleſt 
With heav*'nly Raptures'; She was all Divine : 
She was a harmony, where ev'ry part 
Was ſung by graces, ſo compos' by art, 
It rouz'd up ev'ry ear, 1t raviſht ey*ry heart. 


OR ever blafted be thoſe narrow eyes 
That look aſquint upon this holy ſhrine; 
Thrice be'thoſe lips accurs'd that dare diſguiſe 
The ſacred Temple of the glorious Trine 
Still may thoſe cars be fed with jars and lies, 
That cannot reliſh Muſick ſo Divine ; 
Who ere thou be, that dare attempt to ſpot 
So pure a name, Omay 1t prove thy lot, 
For ever to be known the thing rhat ſhe was not, 
D VIL 
Uſt forth mine eyes, and when your floods be ſpent 
Borrow new. tydes from paſſions Oratory 
Take ſtreams on truſt, until your flood-gates vent 
The common ſtock, and weep an Allegory 3 


If hearts turn ſtones, make very ſtones relent, p 
| An 
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And help to bear the burthen of thy ſtory : 


O, here's a Subje& that ſhall force and cear 
e The Portals of an Adamantine ear ; 


Yet ſooner break a heart, perchance, than broach a tear. 


VIIL 
H4P ſhe been onely that, which ſerves to raiſe 
The name of woman to a common height : 
Had ſhe been onely that, which, now adays, 
With ſome allowance makes perfe&ion weight ; 
She had defery'd her ſhare of common praile, 
Perchance, and had been priz'd above her Rate, 
But fre was All, her ſubſtance had no ſcum 
She was a perſect Quintefſence, in whom 
All others Items met, and made one total ſum, 
I X. 
JN Birth, her Blood was Noble; In her life, 
* Severely Pious; ſweet in Converſation ; 
A happy Parent, and a loyal Wife ; 
In words, ditcreet ; Divine in Contemplation : 
Slow to admit, apt to compoſe a ſtrife : | 
Secret 1n alms, and full of mild compaſſion ; 
Potent and free 1n Ca14an's Oratory 3 
In life and death a rare ſeleGted ſtory ; 
[n life, a Saint in Grace; in death, a Saint in Glory. 
| X, 
K Nowledge that often puffs the ſpungy brain, 
Gave her the treaſure of a lowly brelt ; 
Wiſdom, that once abus'd, turns trap and train, 
Built 1n her fimple heart the Turtles nc aft ; 
Riches, that cloath the brow with proud &1idain, 
Made her appear far leſſer, than the leali ; 
She had true knowledge, wiſdom, wealth, 1a which 
Sh” enjoy'd her God, his glory was her pitch ; 
True Knowledge made her Wiſe; true Wiſdom made 
| ( her Rich 


Hh 2! . X1. Ladies 
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Tf, —— og d 4 I: | 
Adies, let: not-your emnlons ſtomachs ſwell 
To hear perfe&1on crowwd ; There may accric _ 

Some honour to your names ; If you excell, 

Zoves Bird hath fruitful wings, which daily mue 
More iprightty.Quils than ours ; dye you as well, 

( Heaven grant ye may } they'll don leſs for you : 


& 


_ Till thet'exped it not, know half your glory 
Shines at your death ; but dead, they will reſtore ye 
From you forgotten duſt,- and write your perfe& ſtory, 


KEE 95 +. 
A Y this rare patern dwell before your eye, 
- When'time ſhall pleaſe © unclaſp your fleſhly Cage; 
Her holy death will teach ye all to dye, 
And ſcorn the malice of Infernal Rage ; _ 
She dy'd at half ther days; and know ye, why ? 
She was a Rte propos'd to Youth, to Age ; 
' She was a Light, that glorified'your days ; 
Obſcur'd,. lone, by our infer1or praiſe ; 
- The virtne of the world was but her Periphraſe. 
hw > fo of ey 
O W blow 'thy Trump, and ſee 1f Envy durſt 
Preſume to fnarle, or vent her froti:y gall 
Fame blow aloud : Let Envy ſnarle her wort ; 
Do ; ler her fret, and fume, and foam, and fa!l 
Stark mad : Blow-Jouder, till the'Bedlam burſt, 
Ard iftink ; 'and taint her news-corrupting Hall 
Blow fame and ſpare not :If fome baſc-bred tong:c 
That wants a name to loſe, ſhould chance ro wrong 
Thy honour'd Trumpets breath , thetr make thy blaſt 
: ALY, ( more ſtrong. 
O) But this Light1s ont : what wakeſul eye 
Er mark'd the progreſs of the Queen of Light, 
Rob'd with full glory 1n her 4ftran {ky, 
Untl at length in her young noon of n1ght, 
A ſwarth tempeſtuous Cloud doth rife, and riſe, 


f 


And 


And hides her luſtre from our darkned fight : 
Even ſo too early -death'( that has no ears 
 Opento {nts 1n her ſcarcenoon of years, 
Daſh'd our our Hhght, and lett the tempeſt in our tears. + 
PArents of humane hves are ſhort, and drawn 
Without a clauſe, and with a ſecret date ; 
Our day 1s ſpent, before 1t ſcarcely dawn, 
Each Urn's appointed, come 1t foon or late ; 
The courfe-greind Lockrom, and the white ſkin Lawn 
Are both tubjected to the ſelf-ſame fare : 
Fate throws at all : Death fips of ev*ry blood, 
Had ſhe but flain the bad, and ſpar'd the good, 
Our Quill had fpar'd this Ink, our Eyes had fpar'd this 
X VI ( flood. 
Uick-Anger'd Death's impartial, and let's flic | 
S} Her ſhafts ar all ; but aims with fouler ſpite 
At fairer Marks ; She, now and then, ſhoots by 
And hits a fool ; but levels at the white, 
She often pricks the Eagle in the eye, 
And ſpares the carkaſs of the flagging Kite ; 
Queens drop away, when blew-leg'd Mauk#n lives; 
Drones thrive whenBeecs are burnt within their hives 
And Courtly Mzldrid dies, when Conntry Madge (urvivess 
XVIE 
R Ecract that word, falſe Quill : O let mine eyes 
Redeem that language with a thouſand tears : 
Our 377{dred 18 not dead : How paſſion lies! 
How 11 that ſound does reliſh in theſe ears / 
Can ſhe be dead, whoſe conqu'ring ſoul defies | 
The bands of death ; and worſe than death, the fears ? 
No, no, ſhe fits enthron'd, and ſmiles to fee | 
Our childith patſions ; ſhe triumphs, while we 
[n 'orrow, blaze her death, that's death and ſorrow free, 
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| XVIIL 
gWeet ſoul, forgive the Treaſon of my Pen, 
Which makes thy State the ſubject of a tear, 
And with falſe whining kills thee once agen ; 
Forg1ve our folly, or diſdain to hear : 
Thou art an Angel, we, alas, but men, 
Our words are non-ſenſe in thy purer ear : 
we crawl below, while thou fit'ſt crown'd above, 
Fil'd with the peace of Heav'ns Tri-une Jehove ; 
Yet in our childiſh tears accept our childiſh love. 
XIX, 
'F Hou firſt atrended with thoſe heavenly bands, 
| That bring our tydings to th* Eternal Throne: 
Thy blood-waſht ſoul,,now views and underſtands 
That glorious One in Three, that Three in One : 
To th ſafe prote&ion of whoſe ſacred hands, 
Thy gaſping lips convey'd their lateft groan : 
Thou feeſt thoſe glorious Perſons, whereunto 
Thy dying breath did tender, and beſtow . ( too, 
The care of thy dear Spouſe, and Babes, and th* Infant 
X l o 
1] Ndonbred peace, and ſempiternal joy 
Reſts thy fair ſoul in everlaſting bliſs ; 
Compar'd to thine, how I contemn this Toy, 
This life, and all this filly World calls, This . 
At all adventures, may thoſe hands convey 
My ſoul ( which carried thine ) where thy ſoul 1s : 
Bleſt heir of life, if ſuch a thing could be, 
That heavens pearl Portals ſhould be clos'd to thee, 
What ſhould become of man / what ſhould become of 
| XXL ({ me! 
\y/Ords call in words! O from this fruitful 'Theam, 
As from a Spring, flouds iſine forth.z and meet, 
And ſwell into a Sea : Stream joins with ftream< 
Our weary numbers have regain'd new feet, 


And bring 1n ſtuff more fit to load a Ream, . 
Than 
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Than to be lodg'd within a ſlender ſheet : | 
The thirſty ſoul, whoſe trembling fingers touch 
The ſwelling Bowl, may ſoon tranſgreſs, and ſuch 
That ne'r can ſpeak enough, may cas'ly ſpeak too much 
XAX1TL | 


Y E T one word more, and tien-my Quill and I 
will wooe Apollo, and beg leave to play : 
| Youth, learn to live 3 and deeper Ape, to dye 
This heav*n-fled Saint hath ſcor'd ye, both, the way: 
Your Rule's above, but your Examples by ; 
Heay*n ſets not earth ſuch Copies every day. 
' Her virtues be your guide; They lie before ye ; 
So ſhall ye add more honour to her ſtory, 
And gain your felves a Crown; and gain her Crown 
( more Glory, 


The Eud, 
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We boift no Virtues, and we beg. no Tears; 


0 Readers if thou haft but Eyes and Far, 


it is enough; But tell wie, Why 
Thou con ſi Ho g4%e 7 Is it to pry 
Tato our Coft 2: Off . borrow 
A- Copy of our Sorrow 7 
Or doſt thou” come 
To learn to dye, 
Not knowing W619 
To Prafdice by ? 
If -this be thy depire 
Then draw thee one ſlep nigh er; 
Here lies a Preſident 5 a Ravet 
Earth never ſhew'd nor Heaven a fairer , 
She was —— But room forbids to tell thee what ; 
Sunme all perfeFion up, and She was Trot, 
Eſſe ſui voluit Monumentum &Pignus Amoris, 
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